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CHAPTER  I. 

Der  war  an  Schelmerey 
Das  Weibsen  zu  betiiegen. 
Von  dem  Papa  der  Lilgen 
Das  echte  Vronterfey. — Buboes. 

In  arts  poor  womankind  to  cheat, 
He  was  the  Deyil's  counterfeit. 

In  the  year  1268,  Engelbert,  Elector  of  Cologne, 
being  driven  thence  by  the  rebel  citizens,  fixed 
his  residence  in  the  ancient  city  of  Bonn ;  and 
the  beauty  of  the  surrounding  scenery  and  the 
fertility  of  the  valley  amidst  which  it  stands, 
sufficiently  account  for  its  continuing  during 
many  centuries  to  be  the  favourite  residence  of 
succeeding  prelates.     The  mighty  Rhine  flows 
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broad  and  rapid  beneath  its  walls^  reflecting  in 
its  waters  the  luxuriant  hills^  which^  covered  with 
woods  and  vineyards^  swell  towards  the  south  and 
east  of  the  river^  higher  and  higher  at  every  turn 
of  the  stream^  till  the  lofty  Drachenfels^  crowned 
with  its  hoary  rocks  and  battlements^  gleams  like 
the  guardian  spirit  of  the  land  amidst  the  passing 
clouds.  The  white  walls  of  the  monastery  of  the 
Servites  at  Kreuzberg,  stand  on  the  wooded  sum- 
mit  of  the  mountain  which  sweeps  with  a  gradual 
ascent  from  the  western  side  of  the  city^  and 
before  the  blue  hills  are  lost  in  distance  to  the 
souths  the  tall  tower  of  the  castle  of  Godesberg 
crowns  an  almost  perpendicular  mounts  detached 
from  the  neighbouring  highlands^  and  rising 
abruptly  from  the  plain. 

A  lovelier  land  the  hand  of  nature  never  fash- 
ioned— the  expansive  valley^  the  sweeping  hills 
with  ever-changing  shadows^  and  the  broad  stream 
which  for  unnumbered  centuries  has  flowed  like 
their  inspiring  spirit  amidst  all^  by  turns  attract 
the  admiring  eye  of  the  traveller.    But  nature 
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here  has  not  been  lavish  only  of  her  beauties. 
Her  wealth  is  richly  spread  around^  and  plenteous 
harvests  and  luxuriant  vineyards  wave  over  the 
plain  and  clothe  the  sunny  rocks^  testifying  alike 
the  richness  of  the  soil,  and  the  salubrity  of  the 
air. 

The  old  gothic  palace  of  the  Archbishop,  after 
repeated  additions  and  reparations,  occupied  in 
the  year  1582  a  considerable  extent  of  ground  on 
the  south-east  side  of  the  city  of  Bonn,  and  its 
low  arched  gateways,  thick  grey  walls  sparingly 
broken  by  windows  of  the  narrowest  dimendonB, 
and  turrets  which  arose  above  the  gloomy  fabric, 
in  every  variety  of  architecture  which  had  pre- 
vailed during  the  three  preceding  centuries,  gave 
it  at  this  period  more  the  appearance  of  a  baro- 
nial fortress  than  an  archiepiscopal  residence. 
Immediately  adjoining  its  eastern  wing,  a  convent 
of  Carmelite  nuns  spread  with  sombre  irregu- 
larity down  to  the  verge  of  the  Rhine,  and  for  a 
considerable  distance  threw  its  dark  shadow  from 
the  banks  upon  the  passing  stream. 
b2 
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The  rugged  walls  of  this  holy  prison  house^  as 
they  arose  from  the  water,  were  broken  only  by 
one  small  iron  door,  to  which  a  flight  of  about  a 
dozen  moss-grown  stone  steps  ascended  from  the 
deep  river,  or  where  a  spreading  ash  or  elm  tree, 
bursting  from  the  captivity  of  the  battlemented 
garden,  stretched  its  green  branches  above  its 
waves. 

When  Gebhard  of  Truchsis,  Archbishop  and 
Elector  of  Cologne,  was  the  occupant  of  the 
palace,  and  Margaret,  sister  of  Ernest  Duke  of 
Bavaria  and  Bishop  of  Liege,  was  the  Abbess  of 
the  adjoining  convent,  a  party  of  three  elderly 
nuns  sat  in  their  spacious  work-room  after  their 
evening  meal,  on  the  eighth  of  February,  1582, 
merrily  talking  over  the  scandal  of  the  virgin 
society,  and  such  small  scraps  of  news  as  they 
occasionally  received  from  the  external  world  to 
which  they  had  bid  an  everlasting  farewell.  They 
were  fat,  common-place  looking  old  gentlewomen, 
whose  size  was  considerably  increased  by  the 
coarse  texture  of  their  voluminous  black  gar- 
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ments,  who  had  eaten  and  drank  to  tbeir  hearts 
content,  and  performed  all  the  multitudinous 
offices  of  their  faith  and  calling,  for  the  last  forty 
years  of  their  lives  with  scrupulous  exactitude, 
and  utterly  unconscious  of  the  true  meaning  of 
the  word  religion,  despaired  of  the  world^s  salva- 
tion, whilst  at  the  same  time  they  felt  a  very 
comfortable  assurance  of  their  own. 

The  subject  of  discussion  with  these  worthy 
ladies  was  the  sudden  death  of  their  old  confessor 
Father  Francis,  who  for  nearly  thirty  years  had 
been  an  indulgent  absolver  of  their  petty  sins — 
and  during  a  pause  in  their  conversation,  two  of 
the  sisters  contrived  to  wipe  their  eyes  with  the 
comer  of  their  veils  and  to  look  as  melancholy  as 
if  they  had  been  condemned  to  a  week^s  penance 
on  bread  and  water;  but  to  shed  a  tear  was 
beyond  their  power.  Mixed  with  their  regret 
were  many  anxious  speculations  on  the  character 
of  Father  Philip,  the  new  keeper  of  their  con- 
sciences, who  had  been  appointed  to  supply  his 
place,  and  was  to  officiate  that  evening  for  the 
first  time  in  the  convent  chapel. 
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''Alas  I''  said  sister  Ursula^  shaking  her  head 
above  her  knitting  with  solemn  despair,  ''they 
say  he  is  a  rigid  man,  ever  fasting  and  praying, 
and  truly  if  he  has  so  little  indulgence  for  his 
own  sins,  I  sadly  fear  he  will  be  utterly  merciless 
towards  those  of  other  people/' 

"Ah !  our  poor  dear  lamented  Father  Francis 
was  a  different  being,  I  guess,''  mumbled  sister 
Elizabeth  between  her  toothless  jaws.  "  He  had 
no  devil  in  him,  that  cried  to  be  whipped  out. 
Holy  Mary  have  mercy  upon  us,''  and  she  crossed 
herself  with  devout  horror,  "  but  you  know  as  well 
as  I,  they  say  that  such  is  Father  Philip's  case. 
I  once  got  a  look  at  him  firom  under  my  veil 
when  he  came  with  the  Archbishop  on  Easter 
Sunday  to  mass,  and  I  am  sure  his  long,  lank, 
pale,  ugly  &ce  is  enough  to  frighten  the  evil 
spirit  out  of  everybody  else.  I  dare  vouch  he 
will  think  it  a  sin  to  drink  a  glass  of  beer  on  a 
fast  day,  and  will  want  half  a  dozen  doctors'  certi- 
ficates, before  he  will  let  a  poor  sick  creature  eat 
meat  on  a  Friday/* 
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''Alack,  alack/'  rejoined  sister  Ursula,  ''  I  fear 
me  your  evil  bodinga  are  but  too  true,  but  we 
could  never  hope  to  see  the  like  of  Father  Francis 
again*  Comfortable,  kind,  little  man,  it  did  a  sin- 
ner good  to  look  upon  his  rosy  face;  and  who 
would  ever  have  thought  that  fat  and  hearty  as  he 
seemed,  he  would  have  gone  off  to  the  next  world 
in  thia  pop-gun  sort  of  way.  Aye,  aye,  he  is 
happy  I  warrant  me;  but  we  shall  have  the 
worst  of  it ;  depend  upon  it  we  may  all  prepare 
for  sackcloth  and  ashes,  for  our  new  abbess  and 
our  new  confessor,  I  hear,  are  abeady  hand  and 
glove,  and  the  young  ones  had  better  look  about 
them,  and  leave  off  some  of  their  little  idle  ways, 
or  they  may  pay  the  price  of  a  swan  for  catching 
a  sparrow/' 

"  Nay,  sister,  I  think  you  are  too  quick  in  your 
apprehensions/'  said  the  third  of  the  party,  a 
sour  thinking,  withered,  upright  gentlewoman 
who  was  the  oracle  of  her  own  set  in  the  con- 
vent/' we  must  not  judge  every  bird  by  his 
plumage,  but  look  to  his  company.    This  Father 
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Philip  is  our  Archbishop's  secretary ;  and^  more- 
over^ it  is  said^  much  in  his  favour.  Now  Geb- 
hard^  we  all  know^  is  no  lover  of  this  world's 
austerities;  but  youngs  and  gay^  and  splendid^ 
with  more  of  the  prince  than  the  priest  in  his 
composition  ^  and  if  Father  Philip  is  so  stem  and 
strict  as  you  believe^  what  bond  could  unite  these 
holy  men  together  ?  No^  no^  trust  me^  Gebhard 
does  not  like  to  hear  of  his  sins  more  than  other 
people ;  and  is  the  last  man  in  the  universe  to 
choose  a  stem  confessor  to  be  like  a  spy  con- 
tinually at  his  elbow.  Hark  I  there  is  the  bell 
for  prayers.  Perhaps  to  some  in  the  convent  it 
may  not  this  evening  be  a  very  agreeable  sound  ; 
but  I  return  thanks  to  the  blessed  virgin^  that 
my  sins  are  of  small  amount^  and  can  be  absolved 
in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye/' 

As  she  ceased  speakings  the  venerable  trio 
arose^  though  perhaps  not  all  with  consciences  so 
self-satisfied  as  hers^  and  hobbled^  in  obedience  to 
the  summons  which  pealed  aloud  from  the  chapel^ 
to  perform  their  evening  devotions^  and  after- 
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wards  nnbnrthen  their  minds  of  a  week's  accu- 
mulated guilt ;  to  which  monotonous  duty^  their 
curiosity  to  see  their  new  confessor  lent  an  in- 
terest which  even  the  smiles  of  the  forgiving^ 
rosy-faced  Father  Francis  had  failed  to  impart. 

One  by  one^  and  in  little  knots  of  five  and  six 
together^  the  nuns^  with  their  veils  drawn  down^ 
glided  silently  into  the  simple  chapel^  whose 
rough  stone  walls^  as  they  were  dimly  visible  in 
the  grey  twilight^  and  the  feeble  candles  burn- 
ing at  the  high  altar^  appeared  unadorned  except 
by  a  few  wretched  pictures^  and  yet  more  wretched 
carvings  of  the  agony  of  Christy  the  holy  Virgin^ 
and  the  patron  saint  of  the  convent.  Every  nun 
as  she  entered^  after  the  customary  crossings  and 
genuflections^  knelt  for  a  few  minutes  in  prayer 
on  her  high-backed  chair,  and  then  seating 
herself,  remained  with  her  eyes  fixed  on  the 
ground  as  if  lost  in  holy  contemplation,  till 
nothing  was  to  be  seen  through  all  the  aisles  of 
the  solemn  pile  but  a  crowd  of  black-veiled  heads 
bending  devoutly  in  apparent  devotion.  A  keen 
b5 
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observer  might  perhaps  have  perceived^  that  the 
younger  members  of  the  community  contrived  by 
some  little  art  to  have  much  more  of  their  faces 
visible  from  imder  their  sable  screens^  than  their 
respectable  elders^  and  even  the  ugliest  and  most 
closely  muffled  of  these  pious  ladies^  did  not  fail 
that  evening  to  find  some  little  loop-hole  in  the 
envious  linen^  wherefrom  to  obtain  a  view  of  the 
object  of  universal  interest^  their  new  confessor^ 
when  his  full^  deep  voice  began  to  recite  the 
solemn  service  of  his  church. 

There  was  certainly  nothing  in  his  appearance 
at  all  calculated  to  allay  the  apprehensions  of  the 
sisterhood.  He  was  a  tall  and  remarkably  spare 
man,  with  Ught  hair  and  complexion— a  long, 
thin,  stem-looking  face,  and  high  aquiline  nose,  a 
little  turned  on  one  side.  His  narrow  lofty 
forehead  projected- far  above  his  small  clear  grey 
eyes,  to  which  the  shadow  of  his  harsh  bushy 
brows  gave  a  sinister  expression  without  quench- 
ing their  fire.  But  it  was  the  thin-lipped  mouth, 
and  deeply  graven  lines  around  it,  which  excited 
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■n  inroluntary  fe«Iiag  of  terror,  in  the  breast  of 
iJmost  every  mm  ia  the  chapel,  though  none  of 
tfaem  coolil  afterwards  find  worda  to  describe  its 
cold,  sarcastic  expression. 

Gravely  and  monotonously  be  proceeded  with 
the  service,  as  if  perfectly  unconscious  of  the 
presence  of  those  for  whose  edification  it  was 
performed  ;  and  his  eongregation,  in  far  &om 
melodioQS  voices,  screamed  forth  in  chorus  the 
response,  and  the  bell  was  rung,  and  the  incense 
thrown,  and  the  priest  retired  to  his  private 
room  adjoining  the  chapel,  to  lay  aside  his 
costly  garments,  and  tbc  nuns  gUded  back  to 
their  cells  busily  telling  their  beads,  till  only 
a  few  of  the  sisterhood  remained,  kneeling  Uke 
statues  amongst  the  dim  arches  of  the  holy 
pile,  breathing  their  secret  prayers  to  heaven, 
or  wrapt  in  adoration  before  some  favourite 
saint.  A  solemn  stillness  everywhere  prevailed, 
when  the  holy  man  at  length,  with  the  quiet 
dignity  of  one  deeply  impressed  with  the  sanctity 
of  his  office,  took  hb  seat  in  the  confessional,  and 
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sister  Ursula,  and  sister  Elizabeth,  and  many 
others,  knelt  and  whispered  in  his  ear  the  secrets 
of  their  consciences,  and  leamt  with  deep  regret 
the  irreparable  loss  they  had  sustained  in  the 
death  of  his  indulgent  predecessor. 

This  duty,  like  the  others  of  the  evening,  at 
length  came  to  a  close,  and  after  shriving  half  the 
convent^s  inhabitants  of  their  sins.  Father  Philip 
commended  them  all  most  heartily  to  the  parent 
of  lies,  from  whom  he  judged  that  no  small  num- 
ber of  them  had  been  taking  lessons,  and  greatly 
rejoicing  that  he  had  done  for  that  night  with 
their  most  sweet  voices,  walked  with  slow  and 
measured  steps  towards  the  great  gate  of  the 
chapel.  He  had  traversed  nearly  half  the  build- 
ing, and  the  light  of  the  wax  tapers  burning 
before  the  altar  of  a  martyred  saint  fell  full  upon 
his  shorn  crown  and  pale  features,  when  a  nun 
hastily  entered  the  church  by  a  small  side  door, 
and  without  perceiving  that  any  one  was  coming 
in  an  opposite  direction,  turned  suddenly  upon 
him.     The  shock  of  this  unexpected  meeting  for 
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a  moment  arrested  the  steps  of  both^  and  gave  the 
female  full  time  to  survey  the  priest  who  stood  in 
her  path^  and  the  confessor  to  scrutinize  the  figure 
of  the  woman  before  him. 

Her  veil^  firom  the  quickness  of  her  previous 
movement^  had  fallen  so  far  back  from  her  fore- 
head^ as  fully  to  display  her  face ;  it  was  that  of  a 
very  fair  girl,  not  more  than  nineteen  years  of 
age,  with  a  Madonna-like  outline  of  feature,  more 
elegant  and  gentle  than  strictly  beautiful.  The 
small  lock  of  hair  which  escaped,  like  the  tendril 
of  a  young  vine,  from  the  confinement  of  the  white 
hood,  upon  her  rounded  cheek,  was  of  the  darkest 
brown ;  but  the  lashes  of  her  large  blue  eyes  were 
long  and  black,  and  their  distended  pupils  and 
dark  compressed  eyebrows,  as  they  gazed  upon 
the  startled  confessor,  bespoke  them  capable  of 
the  most  expressive  language. 

It  was  impossible  to  say  whether  her  glance 
was  that  of  recognition,  or  that  it  was  mere 
curiosity  and  amazement,  which  made  her  repeat 
her  survey  of  the  priest  again  and  again,  when  as 
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if  arrested  by  some  unseen  power^  he  stood  'mo- 
tionless in  the  taper's  light. 

He^  beyond  all  doubt^  appeared  to  have  some 
dim  recollection  of  the  being  who  had  arisen  so 
unexpectedly  before  him^  and  after  pausing  a  few 
moments  in  silent  astonishment^  he  uttered^  in 
almost  breathless  agitation^  the  name  of  Walberg. 
The  nun  made  no  reply^  but^  with  a  bitter  smile^ 
she  gathered  her  veil  closely  around  her^  and 
glided  past  the  bewildered  confessor^  to  an  oppo- 
site door,  through  which  she  had  already  disap- 
peared, before  he  had  resumed  sufficient  presence 
of  mind  to  question  her  further,  or  prevent  her 
escape. 

Strange  and  troubled  thoughts  were  in  the 
mind  of  Father  Philip  as  he  slowly  left  the  chapel. 
The  view  of  that  girl's  countenance,  the  very 
expression  of  her  smile,  had  recalled  occurrences 
of  long  passed  years  to  his  remembrance,  which  it 
was  the  constant  struggle  of  his  Ufe  to  forget  ; 
and  though  in  his  more  recent  intrigues  and 
complicated  plans  of  ambition,  they  had  seldom 
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for  •many  aeasona  recorred  to  his.mind^  except  in 
the  waking  stiUnesa  of  nighty  or  the  confused 
imagery  of  a  dream,  the  iqpparition  of  that  nun 
had,  in  an  instant,  revived  them  in  b31  their 
original  horror,  and  with  the  vivid  colouring  of 
reality.  He  shrunk  at  the  mere  idea  of  her 
searching  glance,  as  silently,  yet  full  of  scorn,  she 
passed  him  by;  and  heedless  of  her  beauty,  hei 
image  as  it  arose  again  and  again  before  his 
troubled  mind,  seemed  only  to  lend  a  terrible 
confirmation  to  his  suspicion,  that  the  knowledge 
of  the  dread  occurrence  of  his  early  years  was  not 
confined  to  his  own  breast,  which  beUef  had  been 
his  only  consolation,  in  many  secret  hours  of 
terror  and  anxiety. 

Her  face  was  too  femiliar  to  him,  the  expres* 
sion  of  her  countenance  when  he  uttered  her 
unforgotten  name  was  too  remarkable,  and  her 
abrupt  departure  without  sign  of  respect  for  his 
dignity,  or  holy  calling,  was  too  unaccountable, 
for  him  not  greatly  to  fear  that  she  was  one 
whom,  previous  to  that  meeting,  he  had  believed 
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for  years  at  rest  in  the  grave ;  one,  who  by  a 
word  could  blast  both  his  reputation  and  his  life, 
and  who  far  from  being  bound  to  secresy,  must 
be  impelled  by  every  nobler  feeling  of  her  nature 
to  seek  to  draw  down  his  merited  punishment  on 
the  author  of  her  wrongs. 

Father  Philip  was  not  a  man  to  resign  either 
his  honour  or  his  breath  without  a  struggle. 
Neither  the  upbraidings  of  the  past,  nor  terrors  of 
future  guilt,  had  power  to  check  him  in  the 
pursuit  of  present  advantage;  and  as  he  proceeded 
through  the  convent  garden  on  his  way  to  the 
Archbishop^s  palace,  he  devised  more  than  one 
scheme  of  the  darkest  nature,  whereby  to  rid 
himself  of  the  cause  of  his  apprehended  danger, 
with  the  same  coolness  with  which  he  crushed 
the  worm  that  crawled  across  his  path. 
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There  is  my  hand  ; 

You  shall  be  as  a  fisither  to  my  youth  ; 

My  voice  shall  sound  as  you  do  prompt  mine  ear, 

And  I  will  stoop  and  humble  my  intents 

To  your  well-practised,  wise  directions. 

Shaxzspeare,  2nd  part  of  Henry  lY. 


The  nan  in  the  meantime^  not  utterly  uncon- 
sciouB  of  her  danger,  had  hurried  to  an  avenue  of 
linden  trees  whieh  grew  in  the  deep  shadow  of  the 
high  wall  skirting  the  river,  and  where  of  late, 
when  she  believed  the  rest  of  the  sisterhood 
to  be  buried  in  sleep,  it  had  been  her  nightly 
habit  to  walk.  It  might  be  to  contemplate  the 
stars,  or  gaze  upon  the  deep  blue  vault  of  heaven. 
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till  her  spirit  took  wings  like  the  dove  and 
flew  away  to  rest  amidst  its  labyrinths;  or  it 
might  be  to  look  with  the  eager  longing  of  a 
captive  for  liberty  through  a  fissure  in  the  ancient 
wall  upon  the  passing  river,  glittering  in  the 
moonbeams,  and  awakening  with  many  voices  the 
answering  echoes  of  the  hills;  or  to  behold  the 
dark  outline  of  the  Drachenfels  and  its  surround- 
ing mountains,  whose  leafless  woods  and  valleys 
were  half  shrouded  in  a  pale  thin  mist,  which 
hovered  like  a  spirit  along  the  winding  course 
of  the  river,  unruffled  by  a  breeze. 

But  it  was  soon  manifest  that  her  contempla- 
tion of  the  starry  firmament,  or  of  the  moonlit 
earth,  was  not  destined  that  night  to  be  pursued 
in  solitude,  whatever  might  have  been  the  previ- 
ous habit  of  the  recluse;  and  she  had  scarcely 
reached  the  end  of  the  terrace  walk,  when  she 
heard  a  Ught  splashing  of  an  oar  in  the  river 
beneath,  and  the  name  of  Eva  Walberg,  whispered 
in  a  well-known  voice,  thrilled  upon  her  ear.    It 
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was-niteved  in  lo  soft  a  tone  as  to  have  been 
inaudiUe  to  a  less  attentive  listener. 

She  atiswered  by  one  tremulous  word^  and  in  a 
few  moments  there  was  a  faint  mstling  noise*^ 
the  fignre  of  a  tall^  athletic  man  for  an  instant 
broke  l^  its  shadow  the  uniform  outUne  of  the 
lofty  wall^  and  after  again  disappeaiing  for  a  few 
seconds '  amongst  the  spreading*  brandies  of  a 
tinden  tree^  stood  in  earnest  discourse  with  the 
nun  in  a  recess  of  a  projecting  buttress^  where  not 
a  moonbeam  pierced. 

''And  did  yon  meet  him  hce  to  face,  and  hear 
Ids  raven  voice  V  inquired  the  man,  with  breath- 
less eagenless,  after  Eva  had  rapidly  recounted  to 
him  her  extraordinary  rencontre  with  Father 
Philip. 

''Ay,  Herman,  face  to  tsce"  she  replied,  "  and 
heard  him  pronounce  a  name,  which,  as  one 
saered,  his  blistered  tongue  should  have  refused 
toutter.^' 

"By  heaven,  you  make  my  blood  boil  in  my 
veins  V*  rejoined  the  young  soldier,  grasping  his 
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sword;  "would  I  had  been  in  your  place — ^he 
had  never  uttered  word  again.  I  have  been  long 
trained  to  keep  a  curb  on  passion^  yet  this  had 
conquered  even  my  philosophy ;    but  a  time  may 

come The  eagle's  talons  wax  blunt  with  age, 

neither  gleameth  the  cunning  eye  of  the  serpent 
for  ever.     Are  you  certain  he  knew  you,  Eva  ?" 

"  I  fear  he  did/'  replied  the  nun,  "  for  though 
I  must  be  greatly  changed  since  last  we  met,  yet 
surely,  some  resemblance  struck  him  as  he  gazed 
on  me,  for  by  what  other  impulse  could  that 
name,  a  name  of  fear  to  him,  have  been  forced 
from  his  lips  V 

"And  is  he  the  Elector*s  secretary  ?" 

''Most  certainly,  and  newly-appointed  con- 
fessor to  the  convent." 

"  Then,  Eva,"  rejoined  her  companion,  "  these 
walls  are  no  longer  an  abode  for  you.  He  knows 
you,  and  with  this  knowledge,  he  has  the  fearful 
certainty  that  his  life  is  in  your  keeping  I  He 
rules  alone  within  this  holy  building,  where  none 
suspect    his   villany.     Think    you    that    when 
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every  breath  you  draw  is  bat  by  the  frail  tenure 
of  his  sufferance,  that  many  days  will  pass  ere  he 
has  stilled  the  beatings  of  your  heart  with  his  own 
blood-stained  fingers  V* 

''  Nay,  Herman/^  replied  the  nun,  "  you  judge 
him  too  severely ;  it  is  said  he  is  a  pious  man, 
much  given  to  all  the  sternest  duties  of  his 
church.  Doubtless,  his  penitence  and  long  re- 
morse, and  firequent  prayer,  have  purified  his 
soul,  and  taught  him  all  the  bitterness  of  sin.'' 

"  Poor  child,''  rejoined  the  soldier  with  a  faint 
smile,  *'  you  have  not  read  the  world  as  I  have 
done,  nor  scanned  the  fearful  secrets  of -men's 
minds  in  lawless  scenes,  where  every  bond  un- 
loosed, the  filthy  mystery  of  selfishness  glares 
from  the  rotten  heart,  in  all  the  Inrid  brightness 
of  corruption ;  where  powerful  passions  and  petty 
sins  play  their  daily  parts  alike  regardless  of 
opinion,  and  where  even  the  mask  of  holiness, 
which  rascals  wear  to  cozen  more  conveniently,  is 
cast  aside,  and  sin,  exulting  in  her  own  deformity, 
laughs  at   that  virtue  with  scorn,  necessity  no 
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more  compels  her  to  assume.  Opinion  is  that 
wretch's  sole  inheritance,  his  only  ladder  to  that 
eminence  his  proud  ambition  craves  ;  and  when  a 
,word  of  thine  can  blight  him  in  men's  eyes  for 
ever  and  ever,  trust  not  to  his  repentance  for  thy 
safety.  He  would  not  spare  you  more  than  a 
poor  fly  that  fluttered  in  his  sunshine.'' 

"  Your  life  has  been  passed  in  war,"  replied 
the  nun,  ^'  where  the  tenderest  hearts  are  hard- 
ened by  sufiering,  and  the  hourly  sight  of  crime 
makes  the  conscience  callous  in  its  commission. 
But,  trust  me,  there  are  better  natures  upon 
earth,  and  men  who  love  their  neighbours  and 
their  God." 

"  Philip  is  none  of  these,"  said  the  soldier  in  a 
low  deep  voice.  ''  You  are  too  young  to  have 
known  him  as  I  did,  when  a  boy,  cold,  silent  and 
cruel  to  every  bird,  or  animal,  that  came  under 
his  power.  A  shunner  of  company,  a  doer  of 
petty  malice,  who  never  smiled  but  when  it  was 
to  scorn  and  triumph  over  another's  littleness, 
proving  himself  the  least.    It  was  nature  made 
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him  thus,  and  neither  time,  nor  change  of 
fortune,  can  obliterate  the  stamp  she  graves 
uponcreaturea  at  their  birth.     One  who  when  a 

stripling  could  dip  his  hands  in  blood No, 

no,  you  must  away,  and  though,  alas,  your  home 
will  be  a  sorry  one,  it  is  a  place  to  which  he  will 
find  the  track  difficult/' 

"  Every  place  will  be  a  palace  to  this  prison," 
murmured  the  nun. 

"  I  count  the  moments  with  impatience  till  I 
can  set  you  free,  for  should  this  blood-hound 
even  scent  our  path,  poor  though  I  seem,  I  have 
friends,  whose  gathering  power  will  make  such 
miscreants  tremble ;  teach  them  that  men  are 
not  the  soulless  slaves  that  they  have  long 
been  held,  the  senseless  instruments  of  tyrants, 
to  build  their  dungeons,  and  to  forge  their 
chains  for  God's  created  creatures  like  them- 
selves, equal  in  rights,  and  purer  far  in  heart. 
Though  your  abbess  may  live  here  in  luxury, 
your  lot,  my  poor  Eva,  is  rude,  and  my  poverty 
need  not  appal  you." 
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"God  gave  it  as  my  portion/'  replied  the 
gentle  creature  at  his  side^  "  and  more  I  crave 
not^  than  his  hands  bestow.  But^  Herman^  tell 
me  who  are  all  these  friends  so  powerful  and  so 
good^  of  whom  you  speak  so  often,  as  of  a 
strength  which  threatens  even  the  overthrow  of 
the  kingdoms  of  the  earth/' 

"  The  chosen  sons  of  heaven/'  replied  the 
soldier,  "  men  who  have  read  the  truths  of  the 
gospel,  with  understanding  and  with  knowledge, 
and  tread  by  its  guidance  the  narrow  path  leading 
to  eternity.  The  light  of  truth  is  abroad  like 
the  flaming  sword  of  the  cherubim,  and  evil 
vainly  seeks  to  shroud  her  dazzled  sight  in  the 
rank  vapours  of  hypocrisy.  You,  Eva,  in  this 
dwelling  of  bigotry,  have  seen  it  and  rejoice,  and 
even  if  this  discovery  of  our  enemy  had  not  made 
you  dread  a  longer  sojourn  here,  the  purport  of 
my  visit  to-night  was  to  entreat  you  to  fly,  to 
entreat  you  to  join  your  fortimes  to  mine,  and 
make  my  friends  your  own." 

"And  break  my  vows  to  holy  mother  church," 
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rqplied  the  nun,  intently  gasing  on  the  man  who 
held  her  hand  in  his,  though  it  was  too  dark  for 
her  to  see  the  e£Eec^her  question  produced. 

''  Methinks  in  our  former  discourses/'  he  said, 
"  I  have  proved  to  you  the  folly,  nay  the  wicked- 
ness, of  bonds  which  Ood  and  nature  equally 
forbid/' 

"  Yes,  Herman,''  she  answered,  "  you  have 
thereon  spoken  often,  and  I  believe  wisely ;  and 
since  I  heard  you,  I  have  thought  more  than  I 
ever  did  in  my  whole  life  before.  A  new  world 
has  opened  to  my  mind;  I  long  to  read  the 
scripture,  to  hear  it  preached  beneath  the  air's 
£ree  canopy,  and  send  the  glowing  feelings  of  my 
heart  in  my  own  language  to  the  gates  of  heaven. 
I  daily  feel  that  what  m^  here  call  devotion  is 
but  a  mockery  of  the  worship  which  we  owe  to  a 
creating  Deity,  and  jam  convinced  that  vows  like 
mine,  which  were  made  in  ignorance  and  error, 
are  void  and  sinful." 

"And  you  will  fly?"  inquired  the  soldier 
eagerly. 

c 
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"  When  and  wherever  it  is  your  desire^''  was 
her  answer. 

"  To-night  we  cannot,  he  hastily  replied,  "  the 
wall  is  high,  and  without  ropes  for  you  impassable, 
and  to  avoid  the  observation  of  any  prying  eyes 
which  may  be  on  the  watch,  I  have  sent  my  boat 
adrift  upon  the  stream,  and  must  swim  over  to  the 
further  bank/' 

^'What  thus  accoutred?''  murmured  the  girl  as 
she  heard  the  clatter  of  his  arms. 

^' Yes,  I  have  done  as  much  before  now  in  the 
sight  of  an  army,"  he  replied,  "  and  practice  is 
the  best  master.  To-morrow  night  at  two  expect 
me  here.  Where  that  linden  tree  has  forced 
down  a  part  of  the  wall  in  its  growth  you  may 
descend  to  the  river,  where  a  boat  shall  wait  you. 
Till  then  farewell,  for  this  is  dangerous  ground. 
I  trust  for  one  day  longer  you  may  be  safe, 
though  the  tiger  is  on  the  watch  to  spring — but  it 
is  the  last.  Yes,  if  there  is  faith  in  a  soldier's 
word,  it  is  the  last !  Remember  the  hour,  and 
till  then  fiurewell." 
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As  Eva  whispered  her  gratitadey  and  her 
eonfidence  in  his  truth,  he  again  disappeared 
amongst  the  branches,  was  once  more  visible  in 
dark  relief  against  the  deep  blue  sky,  and  almost 
immediately  afterwards  a  slight  splashing  amongst 
the  waters  of  the  Rhine  told  the  redase  that  her 
protector  had  trusted  his  life  to  its  waves.  She 
mormnred  a  short  and  heart-felt  prayer  to  that 
being  from  whom  alone  the  wretched  can  expect 
mercy  and  consolation,  and  then  crossing  herself 
firom  the  force  of  habit,  she  glided  away  by  a  ^'' 
coitons  alley  to  the  solitude  of  her  own  cell. 

Her  first  act  when  she  reached  it,  and  had 
made  fast  its  rugged  door,  was  to  throw  herself 
at  the  foot  of  the  cross,  and  half  by  tears,  half  by 
prayers,  to  give  vent  to  those  feelings  which  her 
awe  of  the  soldier,  and  her  accustomed  subjection 
to  monastic  discipline,  had  for  a  long  time  re- 
pressed. She  had  for  years  been  weary  of  a 
convent  life,  to  which  fate  from  her  childhood 
had  condemned  her ;  and  often,  and  often,  as  she 
gased  on  the  far  blue  hills,  and  the  waves  which 
c2 
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went  flowing  past  her  prison,  did  she  long  to 
escape  from  her  bondage,  and  range  in  freedom 
beneath  the  summer  sky;  and  often  in  her  lone- 
liness, remembering  the  stories  she  had  heard  of 
the  outward  world,  and  coupling  them  with  the 
sunny  remembrances  of  her  childhood,  did  she 
gild  all  with  the  false  colours  of  imagination,  and 
sigh  to  be  a  partaker  in  its  scenes  of  joy,  which 
then  appeared  for  ever  denied  to  her.  Often  had 
she  felt  as  if  her  throbbing  desire  of  sympathy 
with  her  race,  of  sharing  in  their  passions,  their 
labours,  their  affections,  nay  their  sorrows,  had 
been  bestowed  on  her  in  vain,  and  wept  at  the 
conviction  ;  often  had  she  knelt  at  the  foot  of  the 
cross  in  the  sohtude  of  the  gloomy  chapel,  and 
prayed  that  the  ardour  of  her  youthful  spirit, 
which  like  an  imprisoned  eagle  was  impatient  of 
its  rest,  might  be  tempered  to  her  station,  so  that 
in  holy  thoughts  and  charitable  deeds  her  years 
might  in  contentment  wear  away  unimbittered, 
like  those  of  many  of  the  sisterhood,  by  the 
virulence  of  her  self-corroded  heart. 
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Bat  now^  when  her  residence  in  this  hated 
abode  was  at  length  drawing  to  a  close,  she 
trembled  at  the  remembrance  of  the  promise  she 
had  given ;  it  was  not  that  she  esteemed  it  sinful, 
but  she  felt  as  if  she  tottered  on  the  brink  of  a 
dark  abyss,  whose  unknown  depths  were  about  to 
engnlph  her  for  ever ;  the  simple  relics  of  her 
childhood,  which  were  unheeded  in  the  usual  even 
tenor  of  her  existence,  now  wore  an  unknown 
value  in  her  sight ;  she  looked  around  with  her 
hands  clasped,  though  unconscious  of  the  action, 
and  as  her  eyes  fell  upon  the  humble  pallet  where 
she  had  for  so  many  years  enjoyed  the  unbroken 
sleep  of  innocence,  the  jar  which  held  her  now 
half*withered  flowers,  and  on  her  wood-bound 
missal,  her  tears  fell  fast,  and  her  heart  throbbed 
with  the  convulsive  sorrow  of  one  about  to  bid 
the  friends  of  her  youth  an  eternal  farewell. 

"  Yes,^'  she  murmured  in  a  low  voice,  "though 
at  times  I  have  loathed  you  all,  yet  have  I  lived 
with  you  tiU  you  are  dear  to  me  I  Long  have 
you  been  my  world,  where  I  have  known  neither 
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grief  nor  misfortune.  The  Bcom  of  the  wicked 
hath  passed  me  by  in  my  loneliness^  and  the  tongae 
of  the  evil  one  hath  never  reached  mine  ear.  I 
have  knelt  before  my  Grod  in  innocence^  and  I 
have  striven  to  prepare  my  feet  to  walk  in  his 
paths.  Yet^  though  he  spared  me  from  sorrow, 
I  was  not  content ;  and  I  doubt  not,  that  when 
all  my  wild  wishes  are  accomplished,  from  the 
struggles  of  the  jarring  world,  I  shall  send  back, 
in  the  weakness  of  my  nature,  many  a  lingering 
sigh  to  this  calm  dwelling  place.  Yet  here  I 
lived  but  for  myself  alone,  and  deemed  I  lived  for 
Grod  I  here,  forgetful  of  the  duties  I  owe  to  all 
my  fellow  beings,  I  have  been  taught  alone  to 
earn  my  own  salvation,  and  to  respect  the  will  of 
those  who  in  the  name  of  heaven  have  built  them- 
selves a  power  from  human  frailty.  But  hence- 
forth I  shall  be  one  of  many — a  labourer  in  a 
common  vineyard.  And,  oh,  my  God,  so  aid  my 
poor  endeavours,  that  to  soothe  the  pangs  of 
others  and  to  guide  their  hearts  to  own  thy 
power  may  be  my  first  desire,  and  no  vainglory 
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lead  my  steps  astray  amidst  the  snares  and  vices 
of  the  world.  And  if  I  err  in  changing  thus  my 
destiny,  pardon  the  sin  of  one,  who  in  the  peace 
of  blest  domestic  love,  or  in  the  contests  of  her 
strolling  race,  will  honour  thee,  and  seek  to  do 
ihy  ways  with  the  same  fervour  as  within  these 
walls/' 

This  was  the  last  prayer  of  the  nun,  and  before 
the  convent  dock  had  chimed  another  hour  she 
Uy  in  a  deep  sleep  upon  her  hard  pallet. 


CHAPTER  III. 


The  world  is  full  of  christians  whose  righteousness  is 
Tery  little,  and  their  iniquities  very  great. — Je&ext 
Tatlor. 


The  sun  again  arose^  and  another  day  passed 
away  in  the  Carmelite  convent^  as  many  thousand 
days  had  passed  before  it^  in  apparent  tranquillity^ 
but  secret  weariness  to  most  of  its  inmates^  varied 
alone  by  the  bickering  of  some^  who  found  relief 
from  the  tedium  of  their  existence^  even  in  this 
paltry  mental  exercise^  and  by  the  deep  anxiety  of 
the  young  recluse^  to  whom^  as  the  hours  glided 
away^  every  moment  appeared  to  increase  the 
difficulty  and  danger  of  her  meditated  escape. 
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Nor  was  her  mind  quite  free  from  the  apprehen- 
sion of  thereby  incurring  a  heinous  weight  of  sin ; 
for  though  much  pains  had  been  taken  by  Her- 
man during  their  midnight  interviews  to  imbue 
her  mind  with  the  new  doctrines  of  the  reforma- 
tion^ which  were  at  that  time  so  powerfully  de- 
fended by  many  of  the  German  states^  and  had 
spread  like  a  flood  to  the  remotest  comers  of 
Europe^  carrying  not  peace  but  a  sword^  yet  the 
force  of  early  education^  and  the  daily  example  of 
those  around  her^  still  in  some  measure  held  an 
influence  over  her  religious  feelings  and  observ- 
ances^ although  her  creed  was  so  much  shaken, 
that  she  no  longer  esteemed  the  renunciation  of 
her  vows  a  crime ;  yet  by  an  irresistible  influence, 
as  the  sun  began  to  sink  down  the  western  sky, 
she  repaired  to  the  chapel,  and  flinging  herself  at 
the  feet  of  the  Virgin,  whom  she  had  been  long 
taught  to  believe  most  attentive  to  her  prayers, 
she  sought  through  her  mediation  that  com- 
posure which  the  earth  cannot  give. 

Her  heart  was  lightened  by  her  orisons,  and  at 
c5 
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peace  with  all  mankind,  the  single-hearted  crea^ 
tore  arose  from  her  knees,  when  on  turning  to 
depart,  the  first  object  she  beheld  leaning  against 
the  projecting  stone-work  of  a  neighbouring 
window,  with  folded  arms,  attentively  observing 
her,  was  Father  Philip. 

In  the  deep  devotion  of  her  spirit,  she  had  for 
the  time  forgotten  her  unspeakable  horror  of  this 
man,  and  its  cause,  and  such  was  the  revulsion  of 
her  feelings,  at  being  thus  recalled  so  suddenly 
to  the  consciousness  of  the  corruption  of  her 
nature,  that  an  involuntary  start,  and  a  sUght  cry 
as  she  made  the  sign  of  the  cross,  as  if  in  the 
presence  of  the  very  personification  of  evil,  be- 
trayed to  her  keen  observer  the  terror  with  which 
his  presence  had  inspired  her.  Aware,  however, 
that  his  ghostly  office  in  the  convent  was  suffi- 
cient cause  for  dread  to  one  so  young  and  un- 
practised in  society  as  the  girl  before  him,  he  by 
no  means  considered  her  evident  alarm  as  a  proof 
of  recognition ;  and  determined  to  satisfy  himself 
more  thoroughly,  whether,  or  not,  he  had  a  just 
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cause  for  his  apprehenfiions^  than  his  surprise  the 
preceding  evening  had  allowed  him  then  to  do^  he 
advanced  towards  her^  and  taking  her  hand  in  his 
as  he  fixed  his  keen  grey  eyes  with  the  most 
earnest  scrutiny  upon  her  changing  countenance^ 
he  said,  ''  Yon  are  devout,  my  child  I  I  like  these 
fervent  prayers  in  one  so  young,  at  hours  not 
formally  appointed  by  our  church;  it  proves  the 
true  devotion  of  the  heart  Nay,  blush  not,  we 
need  not  be  ashamed  to  merit  even  human  praise. 
Yet  mayhap  you  know  me  not,  for  methinks  you 
came  not  amongst  those  who  yesterday,  for  the 
first  time,  knelt  at  my  confessional,  nor  were  you 
with  the  nuns  at  the  evening  service.  Yet  these 
my  child  are  rites  which  should  as  duly  be 
observed  as  secret  prayers,  for  all  young  hearts 
have  need  of  discipline.  I  fear  my  predecessor 
Father  Francis,  and  your  late  Abbess,  have  been 
somewhat  careless  of  their  flock.^' 

"  Holy  father,''  replied  the  nun,  vainly  endea- 
vouring to  withdraw  her  hand  firom  the  tight  hold 
of  the  priest,  ''my  absence  was  not  caysed  by 
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neglect.  I  was  on  duty  in  the  hospital^  sister 
Maria  was  dangerously  sick^  and  I  could  not  leave 
her  there  to  die  alone^  for  she  has  ever  been  like 
a  mother  to  me^  since  I  came  first  within  these 
walls/' 

''  It  was  a  task  of  charity/'  returned  the  con- 
fessor^ without  withdrawing  his  eyes  firom  the 
cheek  of  the  shrinking  girl  even  for  a  moment^ 
''  and  doth  absolve  you  of  all  blame.  Say^  were 
you  natives  of  the  same  province  that  made  a 
bond  between  you  ?" 

"  No,  holy  father,  she  was  from  Westphalia/' 
returned  the  nun. 

''And  you  ?" 

"  Prom  Saxony/'  was  Eva's  reply,  as  she  for 
the  first  time  raised  her  eyes  from  the  ground, 
and  fixed  them  on  the  monk,  with  a  look  of  calm 
resolute  scrutiny,  which  though  he  could  not 
interpret,  made  him  for  a  moment  withdraw  his 
own  from  her  countenance,  and  glancing  round 
with  the  uneasy  look  of  one  who  dreads  an  unseen 
enemy,  a  flush  passed  over  his  brow  at  the  sounds 
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of  the  very  answer  he  was  before  faUy  convinced 
he  shonid  receive. 

''  From  Saxony/*  he  mnrmnred^  in  a  moment 
recovering  his  composure^  ''the  new  heresy  is 
spreading  through  that  £Eited  country  like  a  pest. 
It  is  well  that  so  goodly  a  faggot  as  thou  art  has 
been  snatched  from  the  bnming.  Doubtless^  my 
child;  yon  had  wise  parents  to  remove  yon  thus 
£Eur  from  contagion  7'' 

''My  parents  were  in  heaven  before  I  saw 
these  walls/'  answered  Eva^  averting  her  eyes 
from  her  interrogator^  with  a  shudder  she  could 
not  conceal. 

"  So  young;  and  yet  an  orphan  I"  rejoined  the 
priest.  "Say;  is  it  long  since  cruel  fortune  robbed 
yon  of  a  parent's  care  V* 

"  Ten  years  on  Christmas  eve  I"  she  replied  in 
a  low;  but  articulate  voicC;  which  hardened  as  he 
was  in  iniquity;  thrilled  like  a  dagger  through 
the  confessor's  breast ;  such  fearful  feelingS;  such 
horrors  long  forgotten;  were  recalled  to  his  re- 
membrance by  these  few  simple  words. 
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''Were  they  of  noble  birth  V  he  at  length  in- 
qoiredi  with  assumed  composure^  though  he 
almost  forgot  in  his  own  agitation  to  observe  the 
effect  of  his  question  on  his  companion. 

''  No  1  I  have  often  heard  my  father  give 
thanks  that  he  was  not  so  unfortunate/'  replied 
the  nun  with  a  solemn  dignity^  which  one  who 
had  only  judged  the  depths  of  her  mind  from  the 
gentle  siirface  of  her  countenance^  would  have 
thought  her  incapable  of  assuming;  ''his  ances- 
tors^ in  long  succession^  held  a  small  but  fair 
estate  from  the  lords  of  Mansfield^  and  had  for 
lilany  generations  been  the  rangers  of  their  woods. 
He  was  a  pious  man^  respected  by  the  great^  and 
by  the  poor  beloved/' 

''In  truth  a  happy  station/'  repUed  Philip^ 
who  deceived  by  the  collected  manner  of  the  girl^ 
had  almost  ceased  to  fear  her  recognition ;  "  yet 
doubtless  he  had  cares^  for  mortal  man  is  never 
exempt  from  them  on  earthy  save  when  he  weans 
his  spirit  from  this  life,  and  hves  alone  for 
heaven?  A  m£e,  or  childy  perchance  cast  a 
shadow  over  his  path  P 
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N0|  holy  fiither,  he  was  bleat  in  both/'  said 
Eva,  as  her  dark  eye  flashed  with  proud  exulta- 
tion, "  and  if  those  who  have  vowed  when  in  this 
world  to  forget  its  ties  and  affections,  are  to  be 
blest  in  the  next,  my  father,  who  lived  for  others, 
not  himself,  who  mingled  in  the  ways  and  haunts 
of  men  that  he  might  best  promote  their  happi- 
ness, yet  in  the  fulness  of  his  own  benevolence, 
forgot  not  him  whose  will  he  did  on  earth,  de- 
served in  this  life  to  experience  joy.  Alas !  alas  I 
his  happiness  was  very  brief,'^  and  as  the  nun 
ceased  speaking,  the  proud  glow  which  had  before 
mantled  on  her  usually  pale  cheeks  faded  away, 
and  large  tears  rolled  from  beneath  her  dark 
lashes  unheeded  to  the  ground. 

''How  was  this  good  man  called 7^'  resumed 
her  interrogator,  undiverted  from  his  purpose  by 
the  sorrow  his  queries  had  excited. 

''Walberg/'  was  the  nun^s  reply,  and  there 
was  a  deep  silence  for  several  moments  between 
them.'' 

''  Walbergy''  at  length  resumed  the  confessor. 
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''methinks  I  have  heard  that  name  before  now^ 
connected  with  a  tale  of  horror/' 

'^  It  is  possible/'  replied  the  nun^  in  so  calm  a 
voice^  and  with  a  look  of  such  onmingled  sorrow^ 
as  she  raised  her  tearful  eyes  to  the  face  of  him 
she  addressed,  that  the  wily  Philip  was  himself 
deceived;  and  exulting  in  the  belief  that  he  was 
safe  from  all  suspicion,  he  thus  continued. 
''There  was  a  story  of  a  murder,  the  murder  of  a 
Benedictine  monk ;  I  have  not  a  very  clear  re- 
membrance of  the  history,  for  though  I  once  lived 
in  that  neighbourhood,  I  had  left  it  before  the 
fearful  occurrence,  on  a  visit  to  Rome ;  but  men 
still  talked  of  it  on  my  return.  Your  father 
surely  did  not  do  that  deed  V 

"  Forbid  it  heaven,'*  cried  the  nun  in  a  voice  of 
indignation,  as  with  a  single  effort  she  cast  the 
hand  of  the  monk  far  from  her,  and  stood  drawn 
up  to  her  full  height,  eyeing  him  with  all  the 
lofty  scorn  of  insulted  virtue ;  "  and  dare  you  ask 
that  question  ?  dare  you  whilst  even  now". . . . 
and  then  in  one  moment  remembering  the  pro- 
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inise  of  concealment  she  had  given  to  the  soldier 
the  previous  nighty  and  the  utter  madness  of  pro- 
voking the  wrath  of  her  interrogator^  when  so 
brief  a  space  remained  before  she  should  be  free 
from  his  toils^  she  stopped  abruptly  in  her  dis- 
course^ and  bending  her  eyes  to  the  ground^  stood 
mute^  though  not  contrite  before  him. 

Nevertheless  she  had  said  enough^  once  more 
forcibly  to  arouse  the  suspicions  of  the  monk; 
but  his  duplicity  did  not  forsake  him^  and  again 
taking  the  hand  which  Eva  had  so  abruptly 
withdrawn^  he  said  in  a  voice  of  rebuke,  such  as 
a  fieither  might  use  towards  an  erring  child: — 
''my  daughter,  you  forget  yourself,  such  hasty 
language  is  unmeet  to  any  fellow  creature,  but 
unto  me,  the  servant  of  your  church,  especially 
unfit.  I  trust  you  are  conscious  of  error,  and 
willing  to  make  a  free  acknowledgment  of  sin. 

''Father,  I  do,''  was  Eva's  almost  inaudible 
reply,  "  I  humbly  crave  your  mercy  and  indulg- 
ence, but  when  I  think  upon  my  father  and  his 
wrongs,  my  senses  grow  bewildered." 
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Poor  child/'  rejoined  the  confessor  with 
assumed  compassion^  though  by  no  means  certain 
of  the  reality  of  the  girFs  submission^  ''yours 
appears  to  have  been  no  common  fate^  yet  do  not 
tell  the  tale.  I  love  not  to  recal  the  horrors 
of  civil  warfare  which  rival  creeds  have  carried 
into  every  comer  of  the  empire^  and  I  remember 
just  enough  to  know  there  was  a  deed  of  bloody  a 
fire^  and  fearful  ravages  and  deaths  which  left 
your  parents'  hearth  for  ever  desolate.  It  was 
the  theme  of  every  tongue^  and  but  that  deeper 
horrors  have  stalked  in  sad  succession  before  my 
sights  for  many  years  since  then^  and  each  year 
multiply^  I  should  have  had  a  more  clear  remem- 
brance of  it  all." 

''It  was  not  in  war  my  father's  house  was 
fired/'  returned  the  nun^  "  it  was  not  in  war  that 
guiltless  blood  was  shed  beneath  the  shadow  of 
its  woods^  and  by  its  peaceful  hearth.  No  !  all 
these  were  done  by  one  who  often  had  slept 
under  the  shelter  of  its  friendly  roof^  who  often 
had  sat  beside  its  winter  fire^  and  eat  its  bread 
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and  salt.  No  I  though  soldiers  may  have  cast 
.their  lighted  brands  into  the  dwellings  though 
their  swords  may  have  flashed  in  its  conflagration^ 
they  were  but  tools  to  do  the  will  of  one^  himself 
too  weak  to  consummate  his  mind's  most  vast 
ocmceptiims  of  iniquity.  One  man^  one  wretch^ 
one  demon,  heaped  all  these  dire  misfortunes  on 
my  house  in  calm  malignity.  'Twas  by  no  chance 
of  war  r 
''  And  he  V  inquired  the  monk  with  breathless 
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For  aught  I  know,  he  may  have  perished  in 
the  flame9  his  ruthless  hand  had  kindled/' 
replied  the  nun  more  tranquilly.  ''I  thought 
not  then  of  him ;  and  for  ten  long  years,  sinpe 
that  most  fearful  time,  when  as  by  a  miracle 
my  life  was  saved,  and  I  was  brought  hither 
for  safety,  I  have  known  nothing  of  the  outer 
world." 

''Yet  you  would  surely  recognise  this  man  if  by 
one  of  the  wild  chances  of  Ufe  he  should  ever 
come  across  your  path,''  said  Father  Philip. 
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''It  is  unlikely  that  we  ever  meet  again/' 
returned  the  nun^  who^  when  her  feelings  were 
unexcited^  was  not  to  be  thrown  off  her  guards 
even  by  this  subtle  questioning.  ''One  so 
polluted  would  not  dare  intrude  within  this 
sacred  edifice^  and  here  my  life  is  destined  to  be 
passed.'' 

"Yet  methinks  the  face  of  him  who  held  such 
a  fearful  influence  over  your  destiny  cotdd  never 
be  forgotten/'  persisted  the  monk. 

"  You  remember  not,  most  holy  father/'  an- 
swered Eva,  calmly  returning  his  glance  of  scru- 
tiny, "  I  was  then  a  child,  and  though  when  in 
troubled  sleep  I  sometimes  see  those  horrors  all 
renewed,  and  a  dread  face  arising  amidst  the 
flames  and  darkness  of  the  night,  which  made  my 
home  a  desert,  like  an  exulting  fiend,  laughing  in 
its  savage  joy  and  gloating  on  destruction,  yet 
it  is  a  vision,  no  substantial  thing ;  and  doubtless, 
long  before  this,  my  fancy  frames  a  shape  from 
fragments  of  these  dreams,  which  bears  no  like- 
ness to  the  living  man." 
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''Had  you  remembered  him^  could  you  have 
identified  this  villain/'  murmured  the  confessor 
somewhat  more  composed^  but  still  intently 
watching  the  expressive  countenance  of  his  com- 
panion^ ''justice  might  yet  have  overtaken  the 
criminal^  and  your  misfortunes  have  been  re- 
venged." 

"  Justice  dwells  with  heaven  \"  replied  Eva  in 
a  low,  deep  voice,  which  made  the  heart  of  her 
listener  quail  within  him,  "and  revenge — what 
could  revenge  give  me  ?  it  cannot  reanimate  the 
ashes  of  the  dead/' 

"You  feel  and  speak  like  a  christian,  my 
child,''  returned  Father  Philip ;  "  it  is  indeed  not 
our  part,  whilst  walking  in  the  raiment  of  sin,  to 
judge  our  brethren,  and  I  rejoice  to  find  my 
ghostly  predecessor  hath  so  well  performed  his 
task  in  training  your  young  mind.  When  you 
need  spiritual  comfort,  you  will  ever  find  me  ready 
to  advise.  Farewell !  I  shall  expect  to  see  you 
this  evening  at  prayers. 

So  saying,  the  priest  released  the  hand  of  the 
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girl^  and  paasing  in  front  of  the  altar^  left  the 
chapel  by  a  small  side  door  communicating  with 
the  burying  ground  of  the  convent. 

For  some  time  after  his  departure^  the  nun  still 
stood  gazing  upon  the  spot  where  he  had  disap- 
peared^ till  aroused  from  her  trance  by  the  strik- 
ing of  the  clock  in  the  tower  above^  she  heaved  a 
deep  sigh^  as  if  to  relieve  her  bosom  from  a 
weighty  burthen^  and  glided  away  towards  her 
own  cell. 

To  one  so  impractised  in  the  deceits  of  the 
worlds  the  interview  had  been  a  trying  one ;  but 
the  confessor  when  he  endeavoured  to  probe  the 
secrets  of  this  yoimg  creature's  mind^  was  little 
aware  of  the  strength  of  character  and  intellec- 
tual power  which  nature  had  bestowed  on  one 
apparently  so  gentle  and  so  dehcate.  Education, 
it  was  true,  had  done  httle  for  her ;  but  education 
often  corrupts  what  it  cannot  improve,  or  engrafts 
knowledge  on  folly,  which  is  the  most  worthless 
product  of  toil.  It  can  neither  bestow  the 
quickness  of  observation  which  stocks  the  mind 
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with  ideas^  nor  the  soundneas  of  judgment  which 
seizes  on  the  right  at  a  glance ;    it  cannot  give 
the  intellect  which  supersedes  experience^   nor 
the  faculty  of  reading  all  men^s  characters  as  if  a 
part  of  each.     It  cannot  lift  the  soul  to  feel  the 
great  mystery  of  man  for  ever  opening  before 
it,  with  all  its  endless   combinations,  internal 
and  external ;  to  feel  what  he  may  be,  yet  what 
he  is ;  it  cannot  teach  the  poet^s  spirit  to  throb 
like  inspiration    in  the  heart,   though  it  may 
humiliate  the  noblest,  by  the  corrupting  influence 
of  habit  to  the  sordid  pursuits  of  common-place 
intellect.     But  to  Eva,  education,  both  as  to  its 
advantages  and  disadvantages,  had  been  a  thing 
altogether  unknown.    True  it  was  she  had  learnt 
to  read,  which  some  men  call  education  ;  true  it 
was,  she  had  learnt  the  prayers  and  customary 
forms  of  church  worship,  which  her  elders  in 
that  day  dignified  with  the  name,  but  the  mind 
itself  had,  since  her  residence  in  the  convent,  been 
left  utterly  faDow.    Yet  such  was  the  goodness 
o^  the  soil,  and  the  seeds  which  in  youth  had  by 
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a  wise  and  gentle  hand  been  scattered  there^  that 
it  produced  not  tares  but  wheat. 

Delighting  in  hours  of  solitary  reflection^  even 
during  her  allotted  manual  labour^  her  mind  was 
ever  busily  employed;  not  a  circumstance  oc- 
curred within  her  knowledge^  not  a  slight  glimpse 
was  obtained  of  the  world  beyond  her  prison^ 
but  afforded  her  subject  for  reasoning.  Almost 
unconsciously  she  knew  the  secrets  of  every  heart 
around  her^  and  all  the  petty  motives  which 
giving  rise  to  disputes  and  rivalries^  render  every 
insulated  community  a  portrait  of  the  world  at 
large.  Yet  she  looked  indulgently  on  the  weak- 
ness she  beheld^  as  a  necessary  attribute  of 
human  nature;  no  vanity  taught  her  her  own 
superiority  over  those  around  her^  and  though 
fitted  to  fill  a  station  in  the  highest  ranks  of 
society^  she  was  contented  with  her  humble  lot. 
Liberty  was  all  she  craved.  Space  for  mind  and 
body  she  felt  was  necessary  to  her  existence^  and 
as  .eagerly  as  her  mind  had  seized  upon  the  new 
doctrines  of  Luther^   when  first  announced  to 
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her  by  the  soldier  Herman^  so  ardently  did  she 
long  for  the  hour  of  her  emancipation  from  her 
prison,  after  the  first  moment  of  natural  regret 
and  fear  had  passed  away. 

This  day  of  deep  anxiety  at  length  drew  to  a 
close;  the  evening  service  was  over.  Father 
Philip  as  he  left  the  chapel,  had  smiled  with 
well-afFected  benignity  on  the  nun,  who  knelt  in 
her  accustomed  place ;  and  she  was  once  more  in 
her  own  cell,  making  preparations  for  her  ap- 
proaching flight,  when  a  light  tap  at  the  door 
startled  her  in  the  midst  of  her  work. 

She  was  silent  for  a  few  moments,  doubting 
not  that  it  was  Father  Philip,  whose  evident 
suspicions  of  recognition  being  not  entirely  re- 
moved, had  come  to  question  her  yet  further. 
Her  heart  beat  violently  as  she  hastily  concealed 
all  evidence  of  her  occupation ;  she  drew  one  long 
breath  to  still  her  agitation,  and  then  stood  in 
the  middle  of  the  floor,  as  calmly  awaiting  his 
fearful  presence  as  if  he  were  utterly  unknovm  to 
her.    But  when  the  door  was  cautiously  opened, 
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and  again  closed^  and  sister  Elizabeth  stood 
before  her^  ber  cbeeks  and  forehead  became  of 
tbe  deepest  crimson^  and  she  hastily  drew  her  veil 
forward  over  her  face,  in  some  measure  to  conceal 
her  confusion. 

'^  Sister  (Gertrude  is  ill^  and  cannot  visit  you^ 
Eva,^'  said  the  venerable  lady^  without  noticing 
the  emotion  her  unexpected  presence  had 
occasioned  ;^'  she  wishes  much  to  see  you  in  her 
cell. 

"  I  trust  she  is  not  seriously  indisposed/'  was 
Eva's  reply,  '^  I  did  not  miss  her  from  moming, 
nor  from  evening  prayers.'' 

'^  You  were  doubtlessly  thinking  of  other  mat- 
ters then,  like  all  light-witted  young  things,  for 
I  beg  to  tell  you  that  she  has  not  left  her  cell 
since  yesterday,"  answered  sister  Elizabeth  sharp- 
ly. '^  She  is  sick,  and  seemeth  like  one  greatly 
troubled  in  the  spirit,  as  well  as  in  the  body, 
though  as  usual  she  disdains  to  trust  me  with  her 
grievances.  She  plagues  me  enough  other  ways, 
the  holy  Virgin  knows,  every  day  in  the  year,  and 
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many  a  night  into  the  bargain,  poor,  feeble, 
helpleaa  creature.  You  are  to  be  her  confidant  I 
presume/' 

**  She  hai  ever  treated  me  as  her  friend/'  said 
the  nun  meekly,  "  I  know  not  that  she  has  cause 
for  change/' 

''Aye,  ay^  friend  and  confidant,  it  is  all  the 
same ;  friend  is  only  another  name  for  a  fool  who 
listens  patiently  to  all  we  have  to  say  of  our- 
selves ;  though  if  I  had  a  word  in  the  business,  I 
should  say  you  were  rather  too  young  for  the 
office ;  but  she  never  asks  my  advice,  so  I  have 
the  less  to  answer  for.  What  you  have  done  to 
be  such  a  favourite  is  more  than  I  can  conceive 
—whilst  I" 

''And  what  may  be  your  claims  pray,  sister 
Elizabeth  ?"  inquired  Eva. 

"  Who  washes  her  linen,  and  makes  her  bed, 

and  brings  her  victuals,  and  waits  on  her  like  an 

infrmt  when  At  is  sick,  if  I  do  not,  I  should  very 

much  wish  to  know  ?" 

"And  who   is  paid  for  it  but  you,  pray  7" 

d2 
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returned  Eva  with  a  smile^  as  she  followed  her 
conductress  along  the  passage ;  ''it  is  not  every 
poor  nun  in  the  convent  who  is  so  lucky  as  to 
have  a  rich  sister  to  wait  upon^  and  one  so  gene- 
rous withal/' 

''(Generosity  indeed!  she  gives  me  no  more 
than  the  convent  allowance^  and  surely  Bishop 
(jebhard's  sister  might  have  more  liberaUty. 
Sister  Ursula^  when  she  waits  upon  the  Lady  of 
Huttersheim^  has  ever  a  glass  of  strong  waters 
before  she  goes  to  her  cell  on  the  long  winter 
nights)  and  cakes  and  comfits^  and  I  know  not 
what  beside;  but  a  lecture  on  abstinence^  and 
duty^  and  so  ft)rth^  is  the  best  cup  of  comfort  I 
ever  received  from  my  pious  employer,  in  the 
whole  course  of  my  services.  Grenerosity  in- 
deed r 

They  had  by  this  time  passed  along  two 
dismal  galleries  of  the  vast  building,  and 
quite  out  of  breath,  sister  EUzabeth  pushed 
open  an  oaken  door,  and  leaving  the  nun 
alone    for    a   few  seconds  whilst  she  entered. 
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speedily  returned^  and  telling  her  roughly  that 
she  might  go  in  when  she  pleased^  hurried  away 
down  the  dark  passage. 


54 


CHAPTER  IV. 


Fu  di  persona  piii  che  rordinario  di  altezza,  e  ogni  membro 
era  all'altro  rispondcntc ;  ed  era  di  tanta  grazia  ncllo  aspetto, 
e  con  tanta  tunaniti  raccoglieva  gli  uomini,  chc  non  mai  gli 
parld  alcuno,  che  si  partiase  da  quello  malcontento. 

Maciiiavblli.    Vita  di  Castruccio. 


The  room  which  Eva  entered  in  obedience  to  the 
nun  was  considerably  larger  than  the  cells  usually 
appropriated  to  the  sisters  of  the  convent,  and 
its  walls  and  wood-work  were  of  superior  work- 
manship, but  its  furniture  was  spare,  and  of  the 
most  rude  description ;  it  consisted  only  of  a  low 
uncurtained  pallet,  with  scanty  bedding,  standing 
in  a  small  recess,  a  deal  table,  two  rugged  chairs, 
a  small  case  of  books,  and  a  chest  for  apparel. 
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The  single  exception  to  this  austere  simplicity 
was  an  ebony  standi  richly^  though  rudely^  inlaid 
with  ivory,  supporting  a  representation  of  the 
crucifixion,  elaborately  wrought  in  gold  by  an 
eminent  artist.  Before  it  stood  two  vases  of 
freshly  gathered  flowers,  and  the  beams  of  the 
declining  moon  cast  the  reflection  of  the  painted 
window,  in  soft  and  many-coloured  reflections,  at 
the  foot  of  the  altar. 

The  singular  simplicity  of  this  apartment  was 
more  in  accordance  with  the  character  and  religion 
of  its  inhabitant  than  her  rank,  to  which,  in  those 
times  of  lax  observance,  all  the  indulgences  of 
luxury  would  have  been  permitted  by  the  supe- 
rior of  the  convent,  in  defiance  of  her  vows  and 
the  holy  reputation  of  her  dwelling,  had  she  been 
one  who  valued  such  outward  show.  But  splen- 
dour had  no  charms  for  her  purified  spirit,  which 
though  on  earth  seemed  to  dwell  in  eternity;  and 
even  Eva,  who  unconsciously  despised  the  common 
herd  by  whom  she  was  surrounded,  felt  almost 
awe,  the  mental  and  moral  superiority  of 
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Gertrude^  to  whom  nature  had  been  lavish  of  her 
gifts^  and  adversity  had  taught  lessons  of  piety 
and  submission,  no  other  mistress  can  impart.  The 
eyes  of  the  lady^  as  the  nun  entered,  were  fixed 
upon  a  volume  of  divinity,  which  lay  open  on  a 
small  table  before  her,  and  the  rays  of  a  lamp 
burning  near,  fell  full  upon  the  page  she  perused 
and  her  own  pale  angelic  countenance. 

Her  figure  was  slender,  and  below  the  middle 
size ;  and  though  the  outUne  of  her  form  was  not 
to  be  traced  through  the  voluminous  folds  of  her 
black  garments,  the  misproportioned  length  of  her 
arms  and  slender  white  hands  betrayed  the  secret 
of  her  deformity.  Folds  of  white  linen  were 
bound  in  a  straight  line  across  her  lofty  and 
projecting  forehead,  and  passing  tightly  beneath 
her  chin,  and  falling  in  ample  drapery  from  the 
back  of  her  head,  gave  her  perfectly  oval  and 
Grecian  face,  pale  and  unwrinkled  as  marble, 
more  the  appearance  of  an  ancient  statue  than  a 
living  being. 

Disturbed  by  the  slight  noise  which  the  nun 
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made  in  entering,  she  raised  her  eyes  from  her 
book,  and  fixed  them  fdU  upon  her  comitenance ; 
and  a  stranger  might  have  thoaght  it  extraordi- 
nary  that  any  human  creature  should  shrink 
from  the  scrutiny  of  that  glance,  so  gentle,  so 
holy,  so  benevolent  was  its  expression.      But 
though  the  conscience  of  Eva  was  in  reality  as 
innocent  as  that  of  her  who  seemed  to  read  her 
very  soul,  she  could  not  stand  unmoved  beneath 
that  penetrating  gaze,  and  well  aware  that  for- 
bidden thoughts,  and  forbidden  opinions,   had 
taken  deep  root  in  her  heart,  and  that  her  con- 
duct had  of  late  greatly  transgressed  the  rules  of 
her  order,  she  read  in  the  countenance  of  the  lady 
that  her  secret  was  betrayed ;    and  overcome  by 
the  holy  influence  of  the  saint-like  being  before 
her,  although  unconscious  of  crime,  she  sunk  on 
her  knees  at  her  feet,  and  hiding  her  face  in  her 
hands,  wept  bitterly. 

(Gertrude  was  the  only  inhabitant  of  the  convent 
whom  she  had  ever  loved;    others  had  shown  her 
kindness,  others  had  been  a£fectionate  to  her,  as 
d5 
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almost  a]l  women  are  to  children^  bat  it  was  her 
alone  whom^  even  before  she  was  old  enough  to 
be  tuUy  aware  of  her  high  qualities^  she  had 
regarded  with  respect^  which,  as  she  grew  to 
womanhood,  deepened  into  a  veneration  softened 
by  the  most  devoted  affection.  She  was  the  only 
one  amongst  the  sisterhood  from  whom  she 
dreaded  to  part,  and  shrinking  from  the  agony  of 
a  last  interview,  in  which  she  durst  not  even 
reUeve  her  full  heart  by  uttering  the  word  fare- 
well, she  had  forborne  to  visit  the  lady  during 
that  day. 

But  though  the  strong-minded  may  struggle 
with  their  feelings,  and  gain  a  temporary  triumph 
over  nature,  it  will  at  length  assert  its  rule,  and 
the  bitter  anguish  for  awhile  suppressed,  bursts 
forth  with  aggravated  violence,  like  gathered 
waters,  bearing  all  before  it.  And  thus  it  was 
with  Eva.  As  if  stunned  by  the  strange  occur- 
rences of  the  past  days,  she  felt  now  for  the  first 
time  fully  conscious  of  their  importance;  the 
sorrows  of  her  life  rose  accumulated  in  fearful 
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penonification  before  her^  and  more  than  aU^  she 
sunk  atterly  overcome  by  the  conviction  that  ahe 
waa  an  object  of  contempt  and  pity  to  her  whose 
good  qpinion  she  most  earnest^  desired  to  pos- 


''  Bister  Eva,  arise/'  said  the  lady^  after  a  long 
pausCj  daring  which  she  had  with  difficulty 
restrained  her  tears^  for  in  earlier  years  she  had 
herself  experienced  the  straggles  of  deep  passion^ 
and  was  not  insensible  to  its  language^  though 
the  influence  of  religion  had  for  ever  silenced  its 
voice  in  her  heart.  ''  I  have  not  now  sent  for 
yoo^  to  upbraid  you  for  faults  of  which  you  appear 
fully  sensible^  though  had  you  in  the  beginning  of 
your  guilty  love  confided  in  me^  you  might  have 
avoided  your  present  danger.  But  though  I 
learn  the  story  of  your  shame  too  late  to  arrest 
you  on  the  brink  of  guilty  yet  I  have  cherished 
you  from  a  child^  and  I  would  fain  rescue  you 
from  the  merited  punishment  of  a  breach  of 


vow.'' 


"  Who  has  dared  accuse  me  of  such  crimes?^' 
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exclaimed  the  nun^  starting  at  the  last  words  of 
the  lady  from  the  attitude  of  deep  attention  in 
which  she  had  hitherto  knelt  before  her ;  "  who 
has  dared  to  accuse  me  to  you  of  even  the  shadow 
of  sin  V 

''  Those  who  attest  it  strongly^  and  are  eager  to 
prove  the  truth  of  their  accusations^^^  returned 
Gertrude  mildly. 

'^Then  by  our  Holy  Lady  they  have  spoken 
falsely/'  cried  the  indignant  girl,  with  flashing 
eye  and  distended  nostril;  "let  them  look  to 
themselves,  before  they  talk  of  others'  crimes  or 
multiply  the  burthen  of  their  own  unrepented 
sins  by  heaping  slander  on  the  innocent.  What 
creature  is  there  in  this  holy  dwelling  so  base 
as  to  traduce,  by  such  vile  charges,  a  friendless 
orphan  like  myself,  who  never  injured  any  living 
being,  either  by  word  or  deed  ?  Who  can  have 
dared  to  bring  such  tales  to  you  who  loved  me 
once  so  well  ?  There  is  but  one — but  one  within 
these  walls — but  one  in  the  whole  world — so 
boldly  practised  in  iniquity.     But  lady,  you  could 
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not  credit  aught  so  false  against  me  ?  You  did 
not  believe  me  capable  of  such  degrading  crime  as 
I  am  charged  withal  ?  You  could  not,  oh  no,  you 
could  not  I  Others  may  misjudge  me,  and  I  care 
not,  but  say  not,  lady,  that  you  who  have  from 
my  childhood  known  the  secrets  of  my  heart,  to 
whom  my  restless  wishes,  faults,  and  folhes,  have 
been  all  fearlessly  revealed,  can  beheve  me  so 
utterly  unworthy  of  your  care.  I  swear  that  I 
am  innocent,  and  you  must  credit  me,  you  will 
credit  me  1'* 

*'  I  fear  that  my  persuasion  of  your  innocence 
will  now  avail  you  little,*'  replied  Gertrude,  "  but 
I  would  warn  you  though  I  cannot  save/' 

''Oh,  heaven,  am  I  then  fallen  so  low  that  you 
beUeve  me  not  ?  Lady !  sister  Gertrude,'*  continued 
Eva,  as  with  impassioned  energy  she  again  sunk 
at  the  feet  of  the  nun,  and  grasped  her  hands 
wildly  in  hers,  ''  nay  do  not  turn  your  eyes  away 
firom  me  I  you  weep,  you  are  grieved  to  think  me 
so  polluted,  aud  so  vile !  but  it  is  not  pity  I 
demand,  but  justice.     What  shall  I  say — what 
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shall  I  swear  to  convince  you  that  I  am  belied  ? 
Not  yet  one  word !  Alas^  alas^  since  both  my 
parents  perished  in  the  flames,  I  never  loved  but 
you,  and  you  desert  me  in  my  utmost  need.  It 
is  not  like  the  justice  of  your  nature,  and  does 
belie  your  gentleness.    What  is  my  crime  V 

"  Have  I  not  said  ?  Unholy  love,  and  nightly 
meetings  with  a  paramour.'^ 

"  I  swear  it  is  false,  as  they  who  coined  this 
lie ;  no  man  on  earth  hath  ever  sought  my  love, 
or  breathed  a  word  of  passion  in  my  ear." 

^' There  was  a  time,  Eva,  when  I  could  not 
doubt  your  truth,''  replied  the  lady  in  a  hesitat- 
ing voice,  as  she  gazed  with  tender  sorrow  on  the 
kneeling  girl. 

'^  Oh,  say  not  that  you  do  so  now  1" 

''What  am  I  to  think?"  resumed  the  lady 
without  otherwise  noticing  this  exclamation. 
''You  were  seen  to  hold  discourse  at  midnight 
with  a  man  upon  the  eastern  terrace  ;  nay,  for  an 
hour,  it  is  said,  you  tarried  there  in  whispering 
converse.     Say,  is  this  true,  or  false?     I  never 
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yet  had  cause  to  doubt  your  word,  and  will  not 
do  8o  now/' 

''  So  £Bur  is  truV'  replied  Eva,  blushing  deeply, 
^'  but  by  my  hopes  of  heaven,  I  do  attest  that 
love  vras  not  the  theme  of  our  discourse.  I 
dare  not  speak — ^I  cannot  tell  you  more — ^nor  to 
exculpate  myself  risk  the  life  of  another.  Yet  to 
me,  it  is  wonderful  to  hear  that  I  was  recognised, 
for  my  veil  was  drawn  so  closely  around  me,  and 
the  night  so  dark,  I  thought  no  eye  could  have 
aeen  my  features." 

''And  were  you  weak  enough  to  sin  on  such  a 
frail  reliance  for  impunity?  Could  you  forget 
that  though  all  human  eyes  were  blind  unto  our 
evil  deeds,  there  is  one  above,  from  whom  no  veil 
can  hide  the  secrets  of  our  hearts,  to  whom  the 
darioiesa  of  night  is  transparent  as  the  light  of 
day  f    Spies  are  around  your  steps'* 

''Nay,  call  them  rather  enemies,''  said  the 
nun. 

"Enemies,  if  you  prefer  the  word,"  returned 
the  lady,  calmly,  "  you  best  know  if  you  deserve 
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tbem ;  but  I  covet  no  confidence  yon  desire  to 
withhold.  Yet^  Eva^  it  is  true  I  have  loved  you 
as  my  child^  and  I  cannot  see  you  about  to 
perish^  body  and  soul,  without  warning  you  of 
the  dark  abyss  which  yawns  beneath  your  feet. 
Another  step  in  crime,  another  midnight  confer- 
ence, may  cost  the  forfeit  of  your  life.'* 

*'  Lady,  I  thank  you  for  this  warning,''  returned 
the  nun  in  a  calm  voice,  though  her  heart  throbbed 
beneath  her  rugged  garment  with  mingled  pride 
and  sorrow.  ^'  My  enemies  have  sown  mistrust 
between  us,  and  in  what  can  they  more  injure 
me  ?  I  will  trust  in  heaven,  by  whose  mercy  the 
innocent  may  scorn  the  shafts  of  the  wicked. 
The  time  may  come." 

"Yet,  Eva,  oh  yet,  it  cannot  be  too  late  I 
then  tempt  your  fate  no  further,'*  exclaimed 
sister  Gertrude  half  rising  from  her  chair  as  she 
saw  the  nun  about  to  leave  the  chamber ;  but  she 
had  not  time  to  utter  more,  before  the  door 
opened,  and  a  tall  and  noble-looking  man  sud- 
denly stood  before  them.     He  wore  a  small  black 
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cap,  above  the  clustering  locks  of  his  dark  brown 
hair^  and  a  rich  violet  coloured  stole,  the  arm- 
holes  and  cape  of  which  were  lined  with  crimson, 
and  the  tight  sleeves  of  embroidered  lawn, 
trimmed  with  Mechlin  lace.  But  such  was  his 
distinguished  bearing,  that  this  costume  of  a 
Catholic  prelate  was  not  wanting  to  prove  his 
derated  grade  in  the  scale  of  humanity.  The 
dignity  of  nature^s  nobility  was  stamped  upon  his 
lofty  brow  as  an  inheritance.  He  paused  for  a 
moment  on  the  threshold,  in  surprise  at  perceiving 
the  lady  was  not  alone,  but  did  not  withdraw, 
nor  manifest,  by  the  slightest  confusion,  that  he 
considered  apology  necessary  for  his  intrusion. 
On  the  contrary,  he  smiled  with  perfect  composure, 
and  surveyed  the  youngest  of  the  nuns  with  evi- 
dent admiration,  as  startled  by  his  sudden  appear- 
ance she  stood  blushing  for  a  few  seconds  in  the 
middle  of  the  floor,  her  beauty  heightened  by 
her  previous  agitation,  and  her  eyes  still  glittering 
with  all  the  ardour  of  her  excited  feelings,  ere 
with  a  low  reverence  she  left  the  chamber. 
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''  Beautiful^  by  heaven/'  he  exclaimed^  as  when 
she  had  disappeared  he  tamed  for  the  first  time 
towards  the  lady,  and  flinging  himself  on  a  chair 
at  her  side^  demanded  the  name  of  her  visitor. 

"  Eva  Walberg/'  was  the  laconic  reply  of  the 
recluse. 

''True,  if  there  are  many  such  nnns/'  re- 
plied Archbishop  Oebhard^  for  it  was  he^  ''the 
heretics  might  have  good  reason  to  charge  our 
holy  priesthood  with  gallantry.  Father  Philip 
himself  cannot  be  insensible  to  her  charms^  though 
I  know  no  man  made  of  stuff  more  impenetrable 
to  the  rays  of  beauty." 

"  For  shame^   brother/*  rephed  the  recluse ; 

''  though  you  mean  not  what  you  say^  such  words 

become  you  not.     It  is  an  idle  habit  to  be  thus 

« 

free  of  speech^  and  once  established,  you  may  use 
it  where  your  listeners  are  less  merciful  than  I, 
or  where  they  understand  you  wrongfully.'' 

"True  sister,  very  true;  the  world  likes  to 
judge  harshly  when  it  can/'  said  the  Archbishop 
with  a  sigh  and  a  smile ;  "  you  have  lectured  me 
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from  childhood^  and  I  confess  you  are  right ;  but 
you  need  not  look  so  very  grave  about  my  tran- 
sient admiration  of  a  fiEor  face,  for  if  I  were 
inclined  to  become  a  sinner,  I  have  no  heart  for 
that  girl^  though  if  I  have  any  skill  in  woman's 
eyes^  hers  speak  the  language  of  a  noble  soul/' 

''I  would  £un  think  so"  replied  Gertrude; 
"  but  to  what  cause/'  she  continued,  hastily  turn- 
ing the  discourse,  "  must  I  attribute  this  unex- 
pected visit  ?  I  thought  you  went  at  daybreak  to 
Cologne." 

''Aye  I  so  I  purposed/'  answered  the  prelate, 
"  but  yet  here  I  am — a  very  weathercock." 

''  Nothing  unpleasant  I  trust  has  been  the 
csuse  of  your  delay?"  inquired  the  lady  anxi- 
ously. 

"  Not  in  the  least ;  my  horse  was  sick — or  I 
believe  it  rained,  and  I  felt  compassion  for  its 
new  velvet  housings— nothing  more." 

''  My  brother  was  not  wont  to  be  so  economi- 
cal," rejoined  Gertrude,  who  in  spite  of  the  levity 
of  the  bishop's  words,  saw  that  his  mind  was  not 
at  rest. 
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"  But  times  are  altered^  Gertrude/'  he  replied, 
"  my  coffers  are  empty,  my  secretary  talks  to  me 
daily,  for  an  hour,  of  debts,  and  creditors  enough 
to  make  a  weak  man  tremble,  and  the  peasants  of 
the  whole  district  are  so  besotted  by  their  evan- 
geUcal  preachers,  they  will  neither  pay  tenth  nor 
mortuarium ;  so  it  is  quite  necessary  for  me  to 
look  sharp  after  my  velvet  housings,  or  turn 
Benedictine,  forswear  riches  before  they  forswear 
me,  and  wear  sackcloth  for  the  remainder  of  my 
life.  Yet,  heaven  knows  how  I  should  manage  to 
handle  a  plough,  or  a  spade.  I  should  lack  skin 
before  I  had  dug  half  my  own  grave,''  he  added, 
as  he  looked  on  his  delicate  fingeis,  which  were 
richly  covered  with  a  profusion  of  jewelled  rings. 

'^  Fear  not,  you  will  never  be  driven  to  such 
extremity,"  replied  the  recluse  with  a  smile  of 
indulgence;  ''a  mind  like  yours  Gebhard,  can  ever 
spare  the  body  toil." 

''And  what  am  I  better  than  my  fellow  crea- 
tures," suddenly  rejoined  her  companion,  ''  that 
I  should  feast  on  the  labour  of  the  peasant,  whilst 
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he  is  toiling,  or  starving  ?  in  what  is  my  mind 
exalted  above  others,  that  I  should  clothe  myself 
in  vanity,  and  deem  I  have  a  privilege  for  idle- 
ness ?  No,  no,  Gertrude,  trust  me  the  times  are 
changing,  and  days  are  drawing  nigh  when  men 
must  prove  their  right  to  eminence,  by  know- 
ledge, or  by  virtue,  or  be  content  to  share  the 
common  lot;  when  power  and  dignity  will  no 
more  blind  the  people  to  the  follies  or  the  iniqui- 
ties of  their  rulers ;  or  ignorance  compel  them  to 
bend  in  blind  obedience  beneath  the  yoke  of  un- 
just tyranny.  The  voice  of  truth  is  abroad  like 
the  whirlwind,  sweeping  from  country  to  country, 
and  power  erected  on  falsehood  shall  not  with- 
stand it.  The  seals  with  which  selfishness  made 
fast  the  book  of  knowledge  are  broken  asunder, 
and  woe  to  him  who  would  gainsay  the  secrets  of 
that  volume  V 

"  Brother,  what  words  are  these  \"  exclaimed 
the  recluse,  as  with  deep  anxiety  she  gazed  on  the 
animated  countenance  of  her  companion.  ^'I 
trust  in  heaven,  the  doctrines  of  the  heretics 
have  not  found  a  proselyte  in  you  1" 
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*'  The  universal  mind  has  received  an  impulse^ 
resumed  the  prelate^  ''  no  act  of  ours  can  arrest ; 
nor  can  I  be  blind  to  its  tendency.  No  human 
hand  can  check  the  blasts  nor  drive  it  backward 
whence  it  came ;  its  way  is  onwards^  and  though 
the  harvest  may  be  laid  low^  and  the  forest  crash 
beneath  the  storm,  the  pestilence  and  canker  are 
borne  away  on  its  wings,  and  the  spring  time  of 
flowers  will  return  when  all  is  past.  13ut  a  truce 
to  philosophy,  I  am  sick  of  it,  and  I  have  heard 
so  much  of  late  of  doctrines  and  authorities,  that 
I  could  find  a  text,  were  I  but  so  inclined,  to 
justify  a  catalogue  of  sins.*' 

'*  Brother,  you  make  me  tremble,*'  murmured 
the  recluse,  who  had  never  once  taken  her  eyes 
from  the  changing  and  noble  countenance  of  the 
speaker,  during  this  impetuous  speech. 

"  Nay,  it  is  too  soon  for  you  to  think  of  fear," 
he  replied,  with  a  levity  which  was  more  usual 
with  him ;  "  for  a  time  you  are  yet  safe  in  these 
holy  walls.  Happy  is  it  for  you,  Gertrude,  who 
may  dream  away  life,  without  struggle  or  conten- 
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tioDj  witliin  their  shelter ;  it  suits  your  nature  ! 
but  .1  was  not  bom  to  be  a  priest^  not  even  an 
archbishop,  and  the  very  monotonous  state,  the 
holy  dignity  of  my  position,  drives  me  to  sins  I 
had  not  dreamt  of  else.  The  peasants  need  not 
envy  us,  not  me  at  least,  for  I  am  as  weary  of  the 
sun  ^as  any  dial  can  be,  that  casts  its  shadow  at 
the  bidding  of  the  proud  luminary  all  day  long. 
What  less  of  a  slave  am  I,  Gertrude,  after  all  ?  I 
am  to  think  as  the  Pope  bids  me,  act  as  the 
chapter  pleases,  pray  as  an  ordinance  directs  me, 
and  hear  every  old  gentleman  talk  nonsense  with 
a  simper  of  approbation,  provided  mother  church 
has  dressed  him  in  canonicals.  Call  you  this  a 
blest  position  V^ 

"Are  you  not  the  servant  of  the  Lord  V  in- 
quired the  lady,  in  a  low  impressive  voice. 

"A  most  unworthy  one,"  resumed  her  impetu- 
ous brother,  "fitter  to  carry  a  sword  than  a 
crozier ;  fitter  to  cheer  my  troops  to  battle  than 
heed  the  babble  of  the  learned  fools  who  presume 
to  teach  me  my  duties,  to  talk  to  me  of  forms. 
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and  precedents,  and  so  forth.  They  have  cramped 
their  minds  within  a  narrow  cell,  till  darkness  is 
their  atmosphere;  bnt  must  I  therefore,  when 
God  in  all  his  splendour  beams  through  his  vast 
creations  on  my  soul,  shrink  from  the  glorious 
spectacle  ?     I  cannot  if  I  would  V* 

"What  new  has  happened  to  disturb  you 
thus  V  inquired  the  lady,  to  whom  the  temper  of 
her  companion  was  too  well  known  for  her  to 
offer  opposition. 

"  Naught  new  !  what  need  of  it  ?  but  that 
which  is  ten  times  more  irksome,  the  same  old 
story  every  day  repeated,  tUl  I  am  sick  of  its 
monotony.  Yet  am  I  mad,  not  to  eat  and  be 
merry,  and  neither  trouble  myself  about  fools,  nor 
their  follies." 

"  I  see  not  what  you  have  to  do  with  them," 
returned  Gertrude. 

"  Not  to  do  with  them  !"  cried  the  impetuous 
prelate,  "why  they  buzz  round  me  all  day  long, 
like  bees  round  a  honey  comb ;  and  I  know  not 
wherefore,  but  I  am  a  very  magnet  to  fools.     A 
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curse  on  my  patience^  it  is  my  bane ;  I  will  have 
done  with  it.  There  is  Father  Ambrose  this 
morning  talked  church  learning  to  me,  that  most 
fhiitless  of  all  petty  knowledge,  and  fancied  it 
religion,  till  I. was  obliged  to  call  for  a  bottle  of 
distilled  lavender  to  save  me  from  fainting.  Poor 
man,  he  has  rescued  a  mouldy  legend  from  the 
back  of  a  roasting  goose,  and  is  writing  an  anno- 
tation on  it.  Truly  I  had  rather  be  the  hind  who 
toils  in  the  free  air  of  heaven,  to  win  his  own  and 
others'  bread,  than  such  a  cobweb-headed  scholar, 
such  a  thinker  of  nothings,  as  this  same  Ambrose 
is,  who  ranks  himself  and  brethren  next  to  the 
saints.  No,  this  is  not  religion,  but  a  mockery 
of  the  name,  unhallowed  by  its  spirit.  There  was 
a  time  when  I  could  associate  with  littleness 
without  pain,  and  approximate  myself  to  its  vani- 
ties and  its  ignorance  without  weariness;  for 
when  the  tree  is  young,  it  springs  up  again  from 
every  weight,  with  bounding  elasticity,  but  in 
later  years  it  yields  not,  or  breaks  with  the 
pressure.'' 

E 
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''You  talk  like  one  in  yean  J 

"Yes,"  he  replied,  ''I  am  old  in  feeling. 
Blasted,  withered,  like  a  tree  on  the  mountain 
top,  that  has  no  shelter  from  its  fellows.  Alone, 
Grertrude,  but  for  thee,  utterly  alone ;  in  thought, 
in  fortune,  and  as  my  church  has  willed,  alone  in 
heart." 

As  he  ceased  speaking,  Gebhard  hid  his  face 
with  his  hand,  as  if  to  conceal  the  violence  of  the 
emotion  which  there  betrayed  itself,  even  from  the 
gentle  and  indulgent  being  he  addressed,  and  sat 
leaning  on  the  table  for  a  few  minutes,  absorbed 
in  thought,  whilst  in  deep  anxiety  his  sister  con- 
tinued to  watch  him  in  silence. 

''No!''  he  exclaimed,  suddenly  starting  up, 
and  pacing  the  room  with  hurried  steps,  "  laws 
cannot  change  man's  nature.  To  love  and  to  be 
loved !  who  shall  dare  call  it  sin  I  it  is  in  empty 
hearts  that  crime  takes  root,  and  nought  which 
purifies  the  breast  from  selfishness,  which  doth 
reveal  to  us  on  earth  a  glimpse  of  paradise,  can 
be  by  heaven  forbid.'' 
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''  My  brother^  yoa  talk  wildly/'  said  the  lady^ 
whose  meek  spirit  was  utterly  astounded  by  his 
violence. 

"I  speak  but  truth/'  he  replied  abruptly, 
arresting  his  hurried  steps,  ''  I  yet  may  live  to 
vindicate  her  rights/' 

^'AlasP'  answered  the  rednse  with  a  deep 
sigh,  '^  are  you  sure  she  has  revealed  herself  to 
you?  What  sudden  femcy  has  disturbed  you 
thus  ?  do  you  remember  when  a  boy  you  swore 
to  bring  me  down  a  flower  from  the  summit  of 
that  high  crag  which  overhung  our  home,  and  yet 
you  tired  ere  half  way  up  the  precipice,  and  never 
plucked  the  blossom ;  and  you  have  confessed  in 
calmer  moods  how  often  the  passions  or  feelings 
of  an  hour  have  led  you  since  then  astray/' 

''Aye,  true,  it  may  be  thus  in  worthless  mat- 
ters/' said  Oebhard  with  a  smile,  ''where  sense, 
not  intellect,  impels  me;  but  in  religion  I  can 
know  but  one  path,  and  feel  as  if  my  spirit  trod 
the  clouds,  when  I  look  down  upon  these  church- 
men's vanities.'' 
s2 
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'^  The  taint  of  mortal  sin  corrupteth  all  things 
here/^  returned  the  nun^  ^'  but  do  not  thou  rebel 
against  thy  God !  If  he  has  betowed  on  you  more 
than  the  common  measure  of  intellect^  it  is  not  to 
despise  your  fellows^  it  is  not  to  make  you  loath 
the  weakness  of  your  race^  nor  shrink  from  men 
less  gifted  than  yourself,  but  that  you  may  better 
see  his  glorious  ways^  better  obey  his  holy  word 
for  your  own  and  others^  benefit^  and  find  amidst 
your  inevitable  troubles  here^  another  world  sur- 
passing earthly  show — a  world  imseen  by  mortal 
eyes^  whither  you  may  turn  from  the  trials  of  life^ 
and  learn  in  commune  with  the  universe^  to  bend 
your  faltering  steps  anew  into  the  paths  of  moral 
beauty^  faith^  and  holiness/' 

"  It  is  thus  I  often  feel,"  returned  Gebhard^ 
with  a  look  of  affectionate  admiration  at  her  he 
addressed  ;  "  it  is  thus  I  ever  would  do,  and  I  did 
right  when  I  came  to  thee  to  soothe  my  stormy 
heart  with  holy  words,  as  oil  the  troubled  waters. 
Thou  art  an  angel,  Gertrude,  fit  for  heaven,  not 
earth,  and  it  is  well  for  thee  thou  knowest  but 
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little  of  its  ways — ^bnt  little  of  thy  brother's  ways, 
or  thou  wouldat  curse^  not  comfort  him." 

"  Nay,  give  me  credit  for  more  charity,"  said 
the  recluse,  gazing  fondly  upon  him. 

"  I  do,  I  do,*'  he  cried  in  a  voice  of  deep  and 
agitated  feeling,  ''thou  art  all  that  angel  should 
be.  But  if  I  tarry  longer,  I  shall  unman  myself, 
and  make  you  my  confessor,  and  that  you  must 
not  be,  lest  as  a  penance  you  henceforth  forbid 
my  ever  entering  here.  Hark !  it  is  ten  o'clock 
by  the  chapel.  I  have  lingered  too  long  already. 
Bless  thee,  Gertrude,  bless  thee !  and  pray  for 
thy  wild  brother;  for  prayers  from  thee  must 
reach  the  throne  of  heaven.'' 

So  saying,  and  kissing  with  holy  reverence  the 
hand  of  his  saint-like  sister,  Gebhard  hurried  from 
her  chamber  as  abruptly  as  he  had  entered. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


Wo  aber  ware  wahrheit  hier  fibr  dich 
Wexrn  du  sie  nicht  auf  memem  Mundi  findest  ? 
Wir  haben  uns  gefunden,  halten  una 
UiiBchlimgen  feat  iind  ewig. 

SCHILLIB,  DiB  PiCCOLOMINl,  WaLLBNSTEIN. 

But  where  is  truth  for  thee, 

If  here  upon  my  lips  you  find  it  not  ? 

We  have  each  other  found,  then  finn  entwined 

Let  us  hold  fSast  each  other. — Sohilleb.  Wallbnstezm. 


When  the  Archbishop  left  the  convent  cell^  he 
proceeded  by  a  back  passage  and  staircase  to  a 
smaD  door  of  ^hich  he  had  the  key^  and  hurried 
into  one  of  the  narrow  streets  of  the  town  com- 
municating with  the  river.  The  inhabitants  of 
the  quarter  were  all  at  rest^  and  not  a  human 
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being  was  yisible  to  take  notice  of  his  movements^ 
nor  the  smallest  glimmering  of  lamp^  or  taper, 
shone  from  the  casements  to  guide  him  on  his 
way.    The  loxnrjr  of  street  lights  was  then  utterly 
unknown,  and  the  low  moon  being  veiled  before 
her  setting  with  dense  and  heavy  clouds,  it  was 
with  some  difficulty  that  Oebhard  made  his  way 
along  several  winding  alleys,  which  led  in  a  con- 
trary direction  from  his  own  palace.    Though 
practice  had  made  him  frtmiliar  with  the  way, 
heaps  of  accumulated  fiOith  and  rubbish  continually 
obstructed  his  path,  whilst  the  darkness  was  so 
intense  under  the  shadows  of  the  tall  houses,  that 
it  was  almost  impossible  to  avoid  ever  and  anon 
eoming  in  contact  with  the  posts,  which  in  some 
{daces  defended  their  gates,  or  the  deep  pools  of 
water,  which  owing  to  recent  rains  filled  every 
cavity  of  the  uneven  road. 

He  passed  the  great  market  place,  and  what  is 
now  caUed  the  Bruder  Gasse,  and  not  a  sound 
was  to  be  heard  in  the  sleeping  dty,  save  when 
the  bells  of  the  surrounding  churches  chimed  the 
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half  hour;  and  the  solemn  sounds  had  boomed 
away  in  mournful  reverberation  to  the  cold  grey 
clouds^  leaving  the  streets  as  silent  as  the  grave. 
For  several  minutes  before  the  Archbishop  felt 
certain  he  heard  the  measured  footfall  of  some 
one  pacing  to  and  fro  at  no  great  distance  from 
him.  He  paused  anxiously  to  Usten^  but  again 
all  was  still ;  he  advanced  a  few  paces  and  then 
stopped  to  ascertain  if  he  had  indeed  been  mis- 
taken^ for  the  sound  was  one  which  he  was  most 
anxious  to  hear^  but  not  the  flutter  of  a  breeze 
was  stirring.  Near  him  arose  the  tall  gothic 
porch  of  a  Benedictine  convent^  and  as  he  once 
more  paused  before  the  dark  recess  beneath  its 
heavy  stone  work,  he  distinctly  heard  a  low  sup- 
pressed breathing. 

"  Ursula,  art  thou  there  ?"  inquired  Gebhard 
in  a  voice  scarcely  above  a  whisper,  and  anxiously 
awaited  a  reply.  But  answer  to  his  question 
there  was  none,  and  even  the  very  heaving  of  the 
breath,  which  had  before  struck  on  his  ear,  was 
no  longer  audible. 
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'^VtsuIa,"  again  he  murmured^  as  he  advanced 
towards  the  threshold  of  the  porch  ;  but  Ursula, 
whoever  she  might  be,  made  no  reply,  and  scarcely 
had  he  reached  the  first  step  leading  down  to  the 
sunken  gateway,  before  a  figure  sprang  upwards 
from  the  well  of  gloom,  and  rushed  past  him  with 
incredible  velocity. 

*'  Well  sped,  good  bird,  whatever  be  thy  fea- 
ther!" murmured  the  prelate,  when  recovering 
from  his  first  surprise,  he  gazed  around  for  the 
fugitive  in  vain ;  "  thou  wert  too  large  for  a  bat, 
and  too  small  for  dame  Ursula,  so  I  know  not 
what  name  to  bestow  on  thee.  That  thou  wert 
not  what  I  looked  for,  is  quite  plain ;  for  though 
it  is  said  that  love  has  wings,  I  know,  to  my  own 
cost,  his  messengers  have  none." 

Careless  of  the  strange  incident  which  had  just 
occurred,  as  he  was  of  everything  like  personal 
danger,  the  Archbishop  after  this  brief  exclama- 
tion once  more  proceeded  on  his  way,  nor  was  he 
startled,  when  ere  long  a  trembling  hand  was 
laid  upon  his  arm,  and  a  well-known  voice 
B  5 
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cautiously  whispered,  ''my  lord,  have  you eome 
at  last  1" 

The  tone  in  which  these  words  were  uttered 
was  by  no  means  sweet,  though  that  of  a  female, 
but  it  appeared  nevertheless  welcome  to  Gebhard's 
ears,  for  he  answered  it  in  very  gentle  accents, 
and  followed  the  lady,  whoever  she  might  be, 
without  further  questioning. 

"  Have  you  met  any  one,  my  lord  f'  inquired 
this  conductress  of  the  prelate,  as  they  hurried 
along  as  fast  as  the  darkness  would  permit  ? 

''Wherefore  ask  you?'' 

"  Because  since  I  have  waited  in  the  street  for 
you,  a  strange  figure,  closely  muffled  in  a  wide 
mantle,  has  passed  me  twice/' 

"  Did  it  address  you  ?" 

"  Not  a  word,"  returned  the  woman,  "  but  I 
did  not  like  its  hovering  round  and  round  in  that 
bat-like  sort  of  fashion.  It  slunk  away  beneath 
the  porch  of  the  Benedictines,  and  may  be  there 
now  for  aught  I  know  to  the  contrary.  Indeed, 
my  lord,  you  should  be  more  wary/' 
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"Wherefore?*'  he  retamed^  "I  know  no  cause 
for  fear,  and  truly  what  more  invisible  cloak  can  a 
man  wear  than  the  mantle  of  a  night  like  this.'* 

''Aye,  aye,  your  excellency  may  jest  as  you 
pkaaet,  bat  there  are  spies  abroad  after  youi  as 
sore  as  my  name  is  Ursula,"  muttered  the  old 
woman,  "and  truly  our  business  is  one  it  were  as 
well  your  enemies  got  not  scent  of.  But  if  you 
will  keep  me  waiting  and  loitering  about  the 
streets  so  long  at  this  time  of  night,  it  cannot  be 
wondered  at  if  I  have  men  after  me/' 

"  Certainly  not/'  gravely  replied  the  prelate ; 
''  how  kmg  may  you  have  been  on  the  look  out^ 
my  charming  guide  f" 

"  More  than  half  an  hour  1  I  thought  your 
exoelfency  had  forgotten  your  appointment !" 

"  It  would  have  been  for  the  first  time/'  mur- 
mured (3ebhard. 

"And  should  have  been  the  last,  if  I  had  any 
word  in  the  bargain/'  muttered  his  companion. 
Aye,  aye,  it  needs  no  hawk's  eye  to  see  that  it 
would  have  been  much  better  if  vou  had  never 
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found  the  track  to  the  nest  at  all^  like  a  weasel 
in  the  dead  and  silence  of  the  night.  Bishops,  to 
my  mind,  should  be  saying  their  prayers,  or 
sleeping  in  their  own  chambers  at  such  hours, 
and  not  climbing  garden  waDs,  or  whispering 
amorous  words  in  foolish  maidens'  ears/' 

"  I  am  sorry  to  find  I  am  less  obliged  to  you, 
Ursula,  than  I  supposed,^'  returned  the  Arch- 
bishop with  a  smile. 

^'  You  are  not  obliged  to  me  the  value  of  a 
monk's  conscience,''  returned  the  old  woman.  "  I 
have  ever  said  it  was  a  luckless  night  when  first 
I  met  you  here,  and  has  brought  nothing  but 
tears  and  sorrow,  where  before  all  was  joy  and 
sunshine.  What  business  have  you  with  your 
priest's  frock  to  make  love,  I  should  like  to 
know  ?  You  should  leave  it  to  the  free,  who  can 
marry  a  woman  in  the  face  of  day,  and  have  no 
need  to  court  her  like  a  thief  in  the  dead  of  the 
night. 

'^I  suppose,  Ursula,  you  don't  relish  these 
moonhght  walks,  when  this  cold  north-east  breeze 
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is  blowing/'  said  her  companion;  "but  I  will 
buy  you  a  cloak  of  costly  furs,  if  that  will  comfort 
you,  or  a  flask  of  right  Scheidam,  which  would 
gleam  like  the  Rhine  in  the  moonbeams,  though 
immeasurably  warmer/' 

"  Moonbeams  I  deuce  a  bit  of  a  moon  do  I 
see,  to  save  an  honest  woman's  reputation,"  re- 
turned the  duenna,  "  and  truly  there  is  one,  who 
if  he  saw  me  here  with  your  holiness,  at  this  time 
of  the  night,  he  would  never  speak  a  word  again 
to  me,  in  the  whole  course  of  his  life,  either  good, 
bad,  or  indifferent/' 

"  He  would  be  jealous,  I  presume  ?" 
"  Jealous  I  aye  to  be  sure,  the  city  would  not 
hold  him !  Your  lordship^s  character,  I  must  be 
bold  to  say,  is  none  of  the  best,  and  engaged  as  I 
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•  •   •  • 


At  these  words  a  loud  laugh  of  irrepressible 
mirth,  which  in  spite  of  his  previous  caution, 
here  burst  firom  the  lips  of  Gebhard,  arrested  both 
the  tongue  and  the  steps  of  his  companion. 

"  Pardon  me,  good  Ursula,"  he  at  length  found 
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breath  to  begin^  ''bat  as  you  are  sixty  and  I  only 
thirty^  it  will  be  prudent  I  admit  to  be  more 
careful  of  your  reputation.  I  never  thought  of 
this  before,  but  the  matter  is  serious.  The  Lady 
Agnes  herself  may  be  jealousy,  who  knows,  and 
truly  I  think  a  warm  seat  by  the  fire,  and  a  glass 
of  spiced  wine  with  her  butler,  might  better  suit 
your  rheumatism  than  these  midnight  vagaries.'' 

''Rheumatism  indeed/'  cried  the  indignant 
duenna.  "Spiced  wine  and  a  butler  I  there  are 
many  worse  things  under  heaven  I  can  tell  you, 
Mr.  Archbishop,  and  I  dare  say  if  my  lady  has  a 
drop  ready  for  you  this  cold  night,  you'll  think 
her  all  the  prettier." 

Again  Gebhard  was  near  giving  way  to  his 
laughter,  but  as  they  at  that  moment  entered  a 
smaD  garden,  surrounded  on  every  side  but  that 
towards  the  street  by  the  spreading  buildings  of 
an  extensive  mansion,  prudence  compelled  him  to 
restrain  his  mirth.  His  companion  was  likewise 
silent,  and  with  very  cautious  steps  conducted 
him  through  a  low  arched  passage,  of  which  she 
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had  the  key,  into  a  small  back  court  attached  to 
the  ofBoea.  Here  a  window  at  no  great  distance 
from  the  ground  was  open,  through  which  the 
Archbishop^  to  his  infinite  amusement,  though 
with  some  difficulty,  as  her  weight  and  dimensions 
were  considerable,  contrived  to  thrust  his  elderly 
conductress,  and  then  with  an  exclamation  of  im- 
patience leapt  in  after  her  himself,  with  the  agility 
of  a  mountain  huntsman,  when  in  pursuit  of  his 
game  he  forgets  the  accumulated  danger  he  in- 
curs by  every  onward  spring. 

"Never  heed,  Ursula,  never  heed/'  he  cried^ 
when  he  perceived  by  the  fire-light  that  the  old 
lady  was  busily  fumbling  about  in  search  of  a 
lamp;  "methinks  I  know  the  path  well  enough 
to  need  no  candle  to  light  me  to  the  shrine  of  my 
saint;  so  I  leave  you  to  bum  it  to  St.  Thomas^ 
or  St.  Anthony,  or  any  discreet  gentleman  it  may 
please  you  to  illuminate,  and  share  a  warm  glass 
of  spiced  wine  withal.'' 

So  saying,  to  the  utter  horror  of  dame  Ursula, 
who  stood  shaking  her  head  in  the  dark  scullery, 
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and  prognosticating  they  should  all  go  to  de- 
struction for  a  certainty^  he  ran^  rather  than 
walked^  along  a  passage^  which  wound  amongst 
all  the  intricacies  of  the  offices  attached  to  a  large 
mansion^  till  he  reached  a  narrow  staircase^  which 
led  from  the  comer  of  a  deserted  hall  up  a  small 
stone  turret.  It  was  so  utterly  dark^  that  he  was 
obliged^  more  than  once^  to  stop  and  lay  his  hand 
against  the  wall  to  guide  his  ascent^  but  the 
images  which  thronged  his  fancy  inihe  imper- 
vious gloom^  were  sach  as  rarely  bless  the  eye  of 
man  in  the  broad  light  of  cloudless  sunshine ;  and 
the  joyous  rapture  of  his  bounding  heart,  as  it 
throbbed  wildly  in  his  bosom,  surpassed  what  he 
had  ever  experienced  in  the  gaily  illuminated 
halls,  where  thousands  in  pursuit  of  pleasure 
thronged  around  him. 

He  had  not  mounted  more  than  thirty  steps 
when  a  bright  ray^  streaming  through  a  keyhole  on 
the  rugged  wall  of  the  turret,  warned  him  that  he 
had  reached  his  place  of  destination.  The  door 
from  whence  emerged  this  friendly    beam   was 
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&8tened  on  the  inside^  but  he  had  scarcely 
knocked  lightly  against  its  pannel,  when  it  flew 
open  as  if  by  magic,  and  a  young  and  lovely  girl 
was  wrapped  in  the  arms  of  the  Archbishop. 

The  chamber  into  which  the  noble  ecclesiastic 
thus  unceremoniously  intruded,  was  not  of  large 
dimensions,  but  furnished  with  all  the  costliest 
luxuries  which  the  times  afforded.  Its  two  lofty 
windows  were  closely  shut,  and  shaded  by  cur- 
tains of  pale  green  velvet  from  the  looms  of 
Genoa,  richly  braided  with  silver  lace.  A  Venetian 
mirror,  in  a  splendidly  chased  frame  of  the  same 
metal,  rose  between  them,  from  a  marble  table, 
where  Chinese  vases  of  dried  flowers  diflused  an 
almost  oppressive  sweetness.  Several  ebony  cabi- 
nets, fancifully  inlaid  with  ivory  and  silver,  stood 
around  the  room,  the  walls  of  which  were  covered 
with  a  tapestry  representing  the  return  of  Ulysses 
from  the  island  of  Ithica,  in  colours  which,  though 
little  resembling  those  of  a  natural  landscape, 
were  gorgeous  in  themselves,  and  accorded  well 
with  the  rest  of  the  furniture.     The  high-backed. 
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carved  chairs  were  of  velvet  like  the  curtains^  and 
similarly  edged  with  silver  firinge,  which  likewise 
surrounded  a  small  many-tinted  Persian  carpet, 
spread  over  a  part  of  the  dark  and  highly  polished 
oak  floor.  On  this  rich  covering  stood  a  square 
table^  where  two  wax  lights  were  burning  in  tall 
and  massive  candlesticks,  a  small  embroidery 
frame,  and  a  low  tapestried  seat,  whidi  had  been 
pushed  aside  on  the  first  sound  of  footsteps  on 
the  turret  stair. 

The  inhabitant  of  this  rich  abode  formed  the 
sole  exception  to  its  splendour;  she  was  dressed 
in  the  plain  black  garb  of  a  canoness.  Bound  by 
no  vows  but  those  of  chastity,  and  obliged  only  to 
make  their  convent  a  temporary  residence  during 
a  few  months  of  the  year,  the  holy  sisters  known 
under  this  appellation  were  ever  of  noUe  rank, 
and  endowed  with  considerable  emoluments,  which 
with  the  taste  natural  to  their  sex,  they  commonly 
expended  in  surrounding  themselves  with  the  lux- 
uries of  a  world  which  their  religious  habit  had 
not  compelled  them  to  renounce.    In  truths  the 
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historianB  of  those  timcB  are .  by  no  means  ten- 
der of  their  hme,  and  amidst  the  Protestant  aecu- 
satkms  against  the  Catholie  churchy  the  dissolute 
nsMOiiiers  ol  these  noble  ladies  have  afforded  ample 
matter  for  animadversion  and  abase. 

But  the  young  Agnes  Countess  of  Mansfbld, 
who  sprang  firom  her  work  to  welcome  Oebhard^ 
was  as  pure^  save  in  the  derotion  of  her  heart  to 
him^  from  all  earthly  taint  of  sin^  as  the  child  that 
aleeps  upon  its  mother's  breast.     She  prized  not 
the  luxury  which  others  had  spread  around  her ; 
sihe  had  never  prized  it^  exeept  for  its  beauty,  and 
that  was  months  before,  ere  her  young  heart  had 
learnt  the  value  of  affection.    She  was  a  girl  of 
not  more  than  seventeen,  and  her  delicate  form, 
beneath  the  common  height  of  woman,  gave  her 
the  appearance  of  even  more  ^treme  youth :  her 
hands  and  feet  were  exquisitely  shaped,  and  her 
head  dress  having  been  thrown  aside  in   the 
privacy  of  her  chamber,  her  neck,  as  round  and 
white  as  if  chiselled  in  the  purest  alabaster,  and 
a  profusion  of  shining  light  brown  hair,  were  fully 
exposed  to  view. 
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But  these  were  both  forgotten  by  Gebhard^  as 
he  gazed  on  the  innocent  beauty  of  her  angelic 
face^  which  glowing  with  joy  at  his  presence^  was 
now  raised  with  a  look  of  the  most  trusting 
tenderness  to  his^  as  she  stood  encircled  in  his 
arms^  now  hidden  upon  his  shoulder^  as  if  to  con- 
ceal the  intensity  of  her  happiness. 

''Agnes!  my  dear^  dear  Agnes/'  he  faintly 
murmured^  and  it  was  long  before  another  word 
was  spoken  between  them. 

"  I  feared  you  were  gone  to  Cologne/'  said  the 
girl  in  a  soft  voice^  when  she  had  seated  herself 
at  the  feet  of  Gebhard,  on  a  low  velvet  stool,  and 
she  raised  her  eyes  to  his  with  so  timid,  so  con- 
fiding an  expression,  that  he  thought  he  had  never 
before  beheld  her  look  so  lovely. 

"  How  could  I  depart  I"  he  replied,  "  when  I 
heard  you  were  still  here/'  and  again  there  was  a 
long  silence,  during  which  Agnes  hid  her  face 
upon  her  hand  that  rested  on  her  lover's  knee, 
and  the  Archbishop  sat  gazing  on  her  with 
mingled  fondness  and  anxiety. 
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Bat  it  was  not  as  before^  a  pause  of  unalloyed 
happiness;  many  deep  causes  for  care  which 
existed  between  them^  painfully  occupied  the 
minds  of  both^  and  a  long-drawn  sigh  from  the 
lips  of  the  noble  prelate  was  the  first  sound  which 
recalled  the  wandering  thoughts  of  his  companion. 
She  looked  sorrowfully  at  him,  and  pressed  his 
hand  in  hers,  and  as  if  in  answer  to  her  unuttered 
question,  he  murmured  as  he  gazed  almost  wildly 
upon  her,  "  I  sigh  Agnes,  for,  by  heaven,  my  heart 
is  breaking  \" 

"  (jebhard,''  she  tremulously  replied,  "  are  you 
too,  then,  not  happy?  methinks  we  should  be 
90,   for  this  brief  hour  will  soon  be  past,  and 

then'' 

"Aye,  then — ^what  then  ?  there's  madness  in 
the  thought.  Happy,  say  you  I"  and  he  laughed 
bitterly.  "  Tell  me,  Agnes,  is  the  drowning  man 
blest  to  see  the  rope  he  has  not  strength  to  reach; 
the  famished  happy,  to  hear  talk  of  food  which 
his  lips  never  shall  taste ;  or  the  expiring  wretch 
amidst  the  burning  sands  content  to  behold,  afar 
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off^  the  gashing  spring  of  freshness  and  of  life  he 
never  can  attain?  Such  is  my  happiness!  to 
gaze^  and  gaze  on  thee,  yet  know  thou  nerer 
canst  be  mine/' 

"Am  I  not  thine,  for  ever  and  for  ever?''  mur- 
mured the  young  countess. 

"  Mine  I  no  Agnes/'  cried  the  impetuous 
churchman,  as  he  gazed  on  her  with  passionate 
tenderness,  mingled  with  compassion  ;  "there  is 
a  gulf  between  us  fraught  with  death,  or  with 
dishonour ;  and  though  I  would  venture  over  ten 
thousand  such,  to  call  you  by  the  blessed  name  of 
wife,  I  cannot  risk  your  precious  happiness  on 
such  a  wild  adventure.'' 

"  Think  not  of  me,"  replied  his  companion ; 
"  your  ways  are  mine,  wherever  they  may  lead." 

"Angel  I  I  cannot,  no,  I  cannot  lose  thee ; 
though  every  law,  both  human  and  divine,  may 
forbid  our  union,  yet  you  must  be  mine  I" 
exclaimed  the  Archbishop  wildly  clasping  her  in 
his  arms.  "  Oh  Agnes,  it  was  a  cruel  fate  made 
me  a  churchman — and  that  black  dress  of  thine. 
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I  loathe  as  I  should  thy  shroud;  it  was  never 
meant  to  be  a  garb  for  beauty.  But  what  is  this 
I  hear  of  Gerrisheim  ?  Your  brother  talked 
yesterday  as  if  it  were  your  intention  to  return 
thither  in  a  week/' 

''  I  have  been  long  absent  from  my  convent/* 
replied  the  young  countess ;  "  though  days  have 
flown  like  minutes  to  me^  they  have  not  so  to 
others.  I  wished  to  spare  you  pain^  and  would 
not  tell  you  how  soon^  how  very  soon,  I  must 
return  to  my  captivity." 

''  Yet  wherefore  this  exceeding  haste  ?" 
''My  sister  and  her  husband^  the  Baron  of 
Kreichingen,  have   so  determined/'  replied  the 
canoness  calmly  ;    "  but   oh,   Oebhard  !"     she 
exclaimed,  her  assumed  composure   giving  way 
before  the  violence  of  her  feelings,  ''  save  me,  in 
mercy  save  me,  from  this  living  death.     My  con- 
vent was  a  dreary  prison  when  I  first  dwelt  there, 
but  now — now  when  I  have  known  you,  dear 
Gebhard — ^when  you  have  loved  me,  when  I  have 
learnt  how  sweet  a  thing  it  is  to  meet  you  thus — 
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I  would  rather  go  to  my  grave.  Oh,  Gebhard, 
Gebhard,  I  cannot  leave  you  \"  and  with  a  pas- 
sionate burst  of  tears  she  hid  her  face  in  her 
hands. 

"And  shall  not,  if  my  power  can  hinder  it/' 
returned  the  Archbishop. 

"  I  will  dare  anything,  risk  anything,  endure 
anything  to  be  near  thee,  my  only  fnend,  mur- 
mured the  weeping  girl ;  they  may  rage,  but  I 
care  not ;  for  what  are  whole  days  of  wretched- 
ness, if  you  will  sometimes  come  to  pity  and  to 
comfort  me,  and  will  promise  still  to  love  me,  as 
your  own,  own  Agnes.  But  no,  Gebhard,  no — 
I  must  away;  I  will  to  Gerrisheim ;  even  to-mor- 
row ;"  she  exclaimed,  with  a  sudden  change  of 
countenance  :  '^  I  had  forgotten,  I  knew  it  was 
right,  and  promised  to  obey,  but  you  make  me 
forget  all  but  yourself,  when  you  are  near  me  I" 

"WTiat  means  this  altered  purpose?''  demanded 
her  lover  eagerly ;  "  you  are  not  candid,  Agnes, 
there  is  a  secret  lurks  beneath  this  purposed 
journey." 


THS   forester's   DAUGHTER.  97 

''No  secret^  none/'  cried  the  countess;  "in 
truths  by  all  the  sweet  hours  we  have  spent 
together^  it  is  long,  very  long,  since  I  had  one 
firom  thee/' 

"  Yet,  Agnes,  your  lips  and  eyes  now  tell  two 
different  tales.  You  weep  to  leave  me^  my  poor 
girl,  and  yet  you  say  it  is  right  I  Who  told  you 
it  was  right  V* 

"  My  sister,''  replied  the  countess  unwillingly. 

"  Your  sister  was  it  I  well,  I  thought  as  much, 
and  she  hath  reason — ^for  you,  it  is  very  right. 
It  is  very  right  for  one  betrothed  of  heaven,  to 
leave  this  wretched  world  to  those  who  may  enjoy 
its  pleasures  without  sin ;  to  shut  out  man  for 
ever  from  her  sight,  and  give  her  heart  to  God 
alone;  but,  methinks,  such  a  prudent  lady  should 
have  thought  of  this  sooner,  nor  have  brought 
you  to  share  in  the  court  gaieties  of  Cologne. 
Our  love  has  been  a  bad  apprenticeship  to  a 
conventual  life.  But  you  must  forget  me,  Agnes, 
you  must  pray,  and  comfort  your  young  heart 
with  holy  legends,  and  the  pious  chat  of  all  your 
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withered  sisterhood.     They  have  judged  wisely, 
and  you  must  obey  them/' 

"  Oh,  Gebhard,  say  not  so  I  look  not  so  wildly 
on  me"  cried  the  terrified  girl,  who  half  kneeling, 
half  sitting,  held  the  hands  of  the  Archbishop 
with  nervous  grasp  in  hers,  and  watched  with 
terror  the  changes  of  his  agitated  countenance. 

^'  I  thought  not  of  myself  when  I  consented  to 
go,  but  of  you.  They  told  me  it  was  for  your 
good,  and  I  strove  against  my  anguish.'' 

"For  mine  I"  cried  the  prelate,  ''what  know 
they  of  me,  and  my  aflFairs  ?" 

"  Too  much,  I  fear,"  she  replied. 

"  How,  and  in  what  way  ?" 

"  Nay,  Gebhard,  look  gently  on  me,  and  I  will 
tell  you  all,"  returned  Agnes ;  "  it  was  not  my 
fault,  indeed  it  was  not ;  your  name  has  never 
passed  my  lips." 

"  Sweet  girl,  I  chide  not  thee,"  he  replied, 
drawing  the  weeping  countess  towards  him  as  he 
spoke ;  "  but  in  this  world  are  things  to  drive  far 
cooler  heads  than  mine  to  madness.     What  hath 


THE  fo&estbb's  dauohtbb.  99 

thy  rough  brother-in-Iwir  the  baron  said  of  me^ 
that  weighs  80  heavy  on  thy  gentle  spirit  ?'" 

''Nothing/'  answered  the  canoness,  ''it  was 
my  sister  only  spoke/' 

"  Well,  then,  his  wife;   in  truth  it  is  all  the 


same." 


"She  said,  that  sinee  we  met  at  Bmel,  although 
she  knew  not  wherefore,  the  public  voice  had 
linked  our  names  together;  that  strange  tales 
were  afloat,  Oebhard,  of  your  nightly  vints  here ; 
and  though  she  gave  no  credit  to  the  slander,  yet 
for  your  sake.  Archbishop  and  Elector  as  you  are, 
it  should  be  hushed;  for  churchmen  stood  on 
very  slippery  ground,  and  every  heretic  was 
prompt  to  make  the  slightest  rumour  theme  of 
accusation/' 

"And  so  we  must  resign  our  happiness  to  still 
men*s  tongues  1  I  thank  her  for  her  kind  con- 
sideration. Oh,  Agnes,  it  is  a  very  bitter  world, 
where  at  every  moment  we  are  required  to  sacri- 
fiee  all  that  we  most  adore  to  purchase  what  is 
worthless.  But  I  defy  them  I  both  slanderers 
f2 
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and  heretics.  I'll  cast  my  irksome  mitre  at  my 
feet^  and  be  no  more  a  churchman^  if  yon  will 
promise  then  to  be  my  wife^  for  without  thee, 
what  am  I — what  is  the  world  f  But  if  you  go^ 
by  heaven  111  bear  you  from  your  convent  back ; 
the  world  shall  know  I  glory  in  my  love,  and 
scorn  the  paltry  trammels  which  have  made  such 
holy  feelings  crime.  Though  it  cost  me  a  bish- 
opric, I  will  espouse  thee  in  spite  of  all  thy  kin.'' 

"  I  will  not  go,  dear  Gebhard,  if  it  pains  thee 
thus,"  returned  the  simple-hearted  girl;  "for  thy 
benefit  I  could  have  borne  the  pang  of  parting;  I 
could  have  died  to  profit  thee,  but  cannot  make 
thee  wretched.  I  will  protest  I  am  sick,  and 
keep  my  room,  and  thus  may  gain  another  month 
of  liberty.  It  is  very  strange  they  should  suspect 
our  love." 

"Yet  not  so  very  strange,  dear  Agnes,  "re- 
turned the  prelate ;  "  there  are  some  men  in  the 
world,  who  are  ever  seeking  to  build  their  own 
promotion  on  another's  ruin.  I  have  enemies, 
there  is  one  who  covets  even  my  mitre,  and  many 
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eyes  are  on  me.  Your  sister  is  a  very  shrewd 
obsenrer^  a  Calvinist^  and  long  no  friend  of  mine, 
and  some  slight  word  of  yours  may  have  betrayed 
a  volume  to  her  mind.'' 

''Indeed  I  never  speak  of  you/'  replied  the 
young  canoness.  ''Your  name,  for  months,  has 
never  passed  my  lips.  Yet  it  is  true  that  I  am 
somewhat  changed.  I  cannot  read,  I  cannot 
work,  nor  play  as  I  was  wont.  They  say  I  take 
no  pleasure  in  their  pastimes,  and  it  is  very  true, 
for  ever  does  some  look  of  thine,  or  some  sweet 
tone  that  I  was  blest  in  hearing,  come  back  upon 
my  fancy,  and  I  forget  all  else." 

"  I  fear,  my  Agnes,''  replied  Gebhard,  with  a 
smile  of  inefiable  love,  "  you  keep  a  secret  badly. 
We  wl\  forget  them,  dearest,  and  live  but  for 
ourselves,  for  they  can  give  us  no  equivalent  for 
bliss  they  cannot  feel.  But  hark,  that  is  Ursula's 
signal  to  depart ;  there  is  a  ringing  at  the  outer 
gate,  and  hounds  and  horses  in  the  court." 

"  It  is  my  brother,  Roger  Coimt  of  Mansfeld, 
who  has  been  hunting  with  the  Baron  of  Heins- 
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berg  on  the  Lowenburg/'  cried  Agnes^  taming 
pale,  as  she  listened  to  the  tumult  below. 
"  Grebhard,  you  must  begone." 

"Farewell  then,  my  sweet  girl/'  cried  the 
impetuous  Bishop,  pressing  her  once  more  to  his 
heart ;  "  I  will  fly  like  a  bird  at  your  bidding,  if 
you  will  give  me  word  and  faith  you  will  not  go 
to  Grerrisheim/' 

"  Then  by  all  that  is  true,  I  will  not,  if  that 
will  content  you !  But  there  are  steps  in  the 
outer  chamber;  begone,  begone,'^  and  almost 
pushing  him  within  the  turret,  where  old  Ursula 
stood  impatiently  awaiting  him  with  a  light,  she 
hastily  closed  the  pannel,  and  sunk  down  nearly 
overcome  by  the  effort  upon  a  chair. 

Her  terror  fortunately  had  deceived  her;  no 
one  came  that  night  to  take  cognizance  of  her 
agitation,  or  disturb  the  blessed  recollections 
of  the  foregoing  hour,  which  like  a  dream  of 
inexpressible  felicity  continued  to  occupy  her 
mind,  till  Ursula,  weary  of  waiting  for  a  sum- 
mons, came  after  her  second  sleep  over  her  awn 
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chamber  fire^  to  chide  her  young  mistress  for  her 
watchfohiess  and  order  her  to  bed^  with  the 
privileged  authority  of  a  nurse^  who  had  a  pre- 
cious secret  in  her  keeping. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


Esiflt 
Ein  Jude,  freilich  iibrigens,  wie's  nicht 
Viel  Juden  gibt.    £r  hat  Verstand ;  er  weiss 

Zu  leben ist  er  nur  reich,  genug  fiir  una. 

Du  willflt  ihm  aber  doch  das  Seine  mit 
Gewalt  nioht  nehmen } 

Truly  he  is  moreover  a  Jew,  such  as  there  are  not  many. 
He  has  understanding,  he  knows  how  to  live ;  if  he  is  only 
rich  that  is  enough  for  us.  Yon  won't  forcibly  seixe  his 
possessions  ? — Lessino.  Nathan  the  Wise. 


Gebhard^s  midnight  walk^  on  leaving  the  house 
of  the  Baron  of  Kreichingen,  the  brother-in-law 
of  the  Countess  of  Mansfeld,  with  whom  she  then 
resided^  led  him  through  several  streets  he  had 


THE    FOBESTEB's   DAUGHTER.  105 

not  trodden  in  his  way  thither,  and  ended  before 
long  at  his  own  palace,  to  which  by  a  private  door 
he  had  at  all  hours  the  means  of  passing  in  and 
out,  unobserved  by  his  household.  The  chimes 
of  the  neighbouring  cathedral  rang  their  prelude 
to  the  hour  of  two,  as  he  entered  his  chamber, 
where  a  large  wood  fire  was  blazing  on  the  hearth, 
and  lights  burning  on  a  small  table  in  front  of  it, 
as  if  he  had  left  it  only  a  moment  before. 

A  boy,  apparently  about  seventeen,  apparelled 
in  a  splendid  livery  of  purple  and  gold,  was  sleep- 
ing on  a  low  bench  near  the  door;  but,  at  the 
sound  of  his  master's  footsteps  he  sprang  up  like 
a  well-trained  dog  when  it  hears  the  gun,  and  by 
the  time  the  Archbishop  had  seated  himself  before 
the  hearth,  stood  wide  awake  at  his  side,  and  with 
a  low  reverence  requested  to  know  his  pleasure. 

« Has  Father  Philip  retired  for  the  night  V 
demanded  his  master  in  a  tone  of  kindness  which 
the  great  in  those  days  seldom  used  to  their 
inferiors. 

"  Please  your  excellency,'^  replied  the  boy,  "  he 
f5 
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was  still  at  his  desk  the  last  time  I  looked  into 
his  cabinet/' 

''And  the  Jew  Nathan  I  has  he  demanded  an 
audience  since  my  absence  V 

''  So  please  you^  be  has  waited  in  the  ante* 
chamber  an  hour  and  more/'  was  the  page's 
answer. 

"  Ha,  so  punctual  I  but  the  househdd  were  at 
rest,  I  trust,  before  he  came  ?"  rejoined  Oebhard* 

''No  one  but  myself  and  Father  Philip  was 
astir." 

"And  you  brought  him  round  unseen,  by  the 
western  turret  ?" 

"None  know  of  his  visit,  my  lord,  save  my- 
self." 

"  Thou  hast  done  well,  my  child/'  returned  the 
Archbishop,  "  now  haste  and  summon  my  secre- 
tary hither,  I  would  fain  speak  with  him  before  I 
see  this  Jew." 

The  boy  disappeared  with  the  quickness  of 
light,  and  in  another  second  returned  alone,  to 
say,  the  cabinet  of  the  holy  father  was  empty. 
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''  This  b  strange/'  cried  the  Archbishop  after 
a  pause.  ''Are  you  certain,  boy  ?  I  told  him  I 
diocdd  want  him  after  midnight^  and  that  he 
moat  await  my  return.^' 

''  He  cannot  have  been  long  gone^  my  lord/' 
said  the  page ;  **  I  saw  him  less  than  half  an  hour 
ago^  as  I  lay  on  my  bench,  walk  quickly  across 
this  room." 

''  Hark  V*  exclaimed  Oebhard,  starting  from' 
his  seat,  ''  what  noise  was  that  ?  It  came  like 
voices  from  the  river  side,  yet  all  men  in  the  city 
are  at  rest.  Again !  and  louder  I  That  was  an 
arquebuss !  another  and  another,  some  mischief  is 
astir.    I  hear  the  splashing  of  an  oar  I'' 

''And  SOS,  my  lord,''  cried  the  page,  who  in  the 
eagerness  of  his  cariosity  was  leaning  far  out  of 
the  open  window,  "  there  goes  a  boat  down  the 
Rhine,  as  tB&t  as  an  arrow,  but  it  is  so  dark  I 
cannot  distinguish  who  guides  it." 

"It  is  some  peasant  from  the  opposite  shore 
who  has  been  visiting  his  sweatheart  by  stealth," 
said  the  Archbishop,  as  he  turned  from  the  win- 
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dow  with  a  shudder,  towards  the  blazing  hearth; 
^' all  is  now  still;  put  to  the  casement,  boy;  I 
warrant  the  night  watch  hath  given  the  bold 
lover  such  a  firightening,  he  will  not  try  to  scale 
our  walls  at  midnight  again  in  a  hurry.  I  cannot 
but  think  it  strange  that  Father  Philip  comes 
not.*' 

The  boy  did  as  he  was  desired,  and  then  once 
more  took  possession  of  his  bench,  whilst  Gebhard 
sat  gazing  on  the  fantastic  forms  in  the  ashes, 
busily  occupied  with  many  and  important 
thoughts. 

He  had  for  a  time  forgotten  both  the  Jew  in 
the  antechamber,  and  Father  Philip  himself,  when 
the  latter  hastily  entered  the  room.  He  was  pale 
and  evidently  agitated,  but  whether  from  a  pre- 
vious cause,  or  the  sudden  sight  of  the  Arch- 
bishop, Gebhard  troubled  himself  not  to  inquire; 
but  readily  accepting  his  apology,  in  which  some- 
thing about  an  unexpected  summons  to  the  con- 
vent was  all  that  was  intelligible,  he  proceeded  at 
once  to  disclose  the  business  which  had  made  him 
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desirous  of  this  untimdy  interview.  He  was  too 
intent  on  his  own  concerns  to  notice  the  rest- 
lessness of  the  priest's  eye,  as  he  listened  to  the 
questions  which,  after  slightly  returning  his 
reverence,  he  put  to  him  concerning  the  state  of 
his  treasury. 

"  So  please  you/'  returned  Philip  drily,  when 
he  found  that  an  answer  was  expected  from  him, 
"the  last  payment  to  Joseph  Wachs  for  the 
English  horses,  and  the  bill  of  the  furniture  had 
firom  Peter  Schmidt  at  Cologne,  including  the 
new  hangings  for  the  palace  at  Bruel,  when  you 
entertained  the  Baron  and  Baroness  Kreichingen, 
and  their  sister  Agnes  Countess  of  Mansfeld,  has 
left  it  nearly  empty.'' 

"Please  me  I  such  intelligence  can  please  no 
man,"  returned  Gebhard  haughtily;  there  has 
been  wasteful  extravagance  somewhere,  but  it 
must  be  looked  to." 

"  Not  in  my  department,  my  lord,"  replied  the 
secretary  meekly;  but  the  citizens  of  Cologne 
stin  owe  their  last  half  year's  taxes,  although 
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their  commerce  daily  multiplies;  and  the  pea* 
gantry  in  this  district  are  deep  in  onr  debt^  for 
their  tenth  and  right  of  fishing.  The  heretic 
preachers  have  taught  them  to  be  slow  of  pay- 
ment/' 

'^  This  sounds  well^  returned  Gebhard,  ''but  it 
puts  no  money  in  my  purse^  and  I  fear  I  am  far 
deeper  in  debt  myself  than  any  of  them.  Have 
you  no  creditors  more  easily  dunned^  good 
father  V 

The  town  of  Andemach  owes  us  five  hundred 
florins^  for  the  toll  on  wine  they  purchased  in 
the  springy  and  have  not  yet  paid  for ;  the  Abbot 
of  Heisterbach  had  three  thousand  florins  fitom 
the  treasury^  two  years  ago,  to  pay  for  the 
pictures  which  he  bought  from  an  artist  of  note 
to  hang  round  his  parlour;  and  the  pontifical 
Legate,  Archbishop  John,  borrowed  a  thousand 
ducats  to  pay  a  gambling  debt,  the  tenth  of 
August  last,  with  a  promise  to  return  them  on 
the  following  morning,  but  not  one  kreutser  has 
yet  come  back  into  our  treasury.'' 
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''Hold,''  cried  the  Archbishop,  smiling  more 
and  more  as  the  priest  advanced  in  tlie  list  of 
his  debtors,  ''these  last  are  honourable  men,  and 
must  not  be  reminded  of  their  debts.  I  know  I 
have  a  host  of  such  worthy  friends,  who  consider 
my  purse  as  theirs  when  it  is  full,  but  find 
another  for  their  own  receipts.  Let  them  pass ; 
it  is  the  way  of  the  world,  and  it  woidd  sound 
ill  for  an  Archbishop  Elector  of  Cologne  to  dun 
the  Pope's  Legate  for  a  thousand  ducats;  and 
for  the  Abbot,  though  he  is  rich  enough,  let  him 
have  his  pictures,  for  he  has  a  large  family  to 
portion  and  provide  for,  and  has  one  foot  in  the 
grave  already." 

"  Where,  then,  does  your  grace  please  that  I 
should  find  money?"  inquired  the  secretary,  with 
infinite  gravity. 

"There  are  the  towns,  good  Philip,"  returned 
his  master;  "these  burghers  are  richer  than  we, 
and  it  is  fitting  they  should  pay  for  their  luxuries. 
God  wot,  there  is  not  another  bishop  or  noble  in 
the  empire,  who  lets  his  townsmen  and  peasants 
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off  80  cheaply  as  I  do^  and  yet  the  churls  have 
the  ingratitude  to  leave  my  paltry  taxes  half 
unpaid.  It  is  not  to  be  borne;  they  shall  sweat 
under  a  heavv  loan  for  this.*'  . 

"  Please  your  excellency^  you  last  year  threat- 
ened them  with  the  same  punishment.'^ 

''Aye,  did  I,  good  Philip?  your  memory  in 
these  matters  is  longer  than  mine/'  said  Gebhard 
with  a  smile,  ''but  I  beUeve  after  all  my  best  hope 
of  present  help  is  from  the  Jews  here  in  the 
city." 

"Report  bespeaks  them  rich/'  returned  the 
confessor,  "and  your  excellency  has  ever  been 
lenient  to  them.  Were  you  to  threaten  them  with 
expulsion,  I  doubt  not  they  would  pay  nobly  for 
a  permission  of  residence.  A  few  soldiers  in  their 
street  would  doubtless  bring  forth  as  many  ducats 
as  the  sun  doth  flowers  in  May." 

"  I  seek  not  to  do  injustice  to  any  man,"  said 
the  Archbishop  drily;  "these  unfortunate  people 
have  paid  me  largely  for  their  liberty  to  dwell 
unmolested  in  Bonn,  and  I  wish  not  to  purchase 
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even  the  riches  of  a  Spanish  gold  mine  by  a  breach 
of  fidth." 

''Where  then^  might  I  presume  to  inquire^ 
lieth  the  Eldorado  fix>m  whence  your  grace's  trea- 
sure bags  are  to  be  replenished  V*  asked  the  priest 
with  deep  humiUty. 

''  Since  you  have  convinced  me  of  the  necessity 
for  gold^  you  shall  quickly  learn  that  there  are 
ways  of  obtaining  it,  without  robbing  even  an 
IsraeUte  of  his  hard-earned  possessions/'  was 
Gebhard's  brief  answer,  and  making  a  slight  sign 
to  his  page,  the  boy,  after  a  pause  of  a  few 
moments,  ushered  the  Jew  Nathan  into  the  room. 

He  was  a  little,  ugly,  cheerful-looking  man,  of 
more  than  sixty  years  of  age,  with  sharp,  bright, 
small  black  eyes,  attired  in  the  long  dark  blue 
camlet  tunic,  which  is  even  yet  occasionally  worn 
by  some  of  his  race  in  Germany,  and  his  marked 
characteristic  physiognomy  was  greatly  heightened 
by  his  long  curling  beard,  where  the  thick  coming 
grey  was  fast  usurping  the  ascendancy  over  its 
original  sable  hue. 
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Though  it  was  true  that,  like  all  victims  of  des- 
potism^ many  of  his  race  had  become  degraded 
by  oppression^  and  lost  all  dignity  of  character  in 
terror  for  the  safety  of  their  properties,  and  even 
their  lives — the  air  of  composure  with  which  this 
man  entered  the  presence  of  so  noble  a  dignitary 
of  the  Catholic  church,  at  once  proved  that  the 
withering  blight  of  slavery  had  passed  him  by 
unharmed. 

''  Nathan/'  said  the  Elector,  after  surveying  his 
new  guest  with  evident  curiosity  for  a  few  mo- 
ments, '^  though  we  have  never  met  before,  it  is 
probable  you  know  somewhat  of  my  character,  as 
I  do  of  yours.  I  have  heard  you  are  an  honest 
man,  and  a  rich  one ;  I  am  an  extravagant  one, 
and  want  money.  I  doubt  not  you  can  furnish 
me  with  more  than  my  necessities  require,  and 
being  better  skilled  in  business  of  this  nature,  are 
more  capable  of  settling  the  matter  between  us 
than  I  am.'' 

"  I  came  here,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  for  my 
lord  Archbishop's  pleasure,  not  my  own,**  replied 
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the  JeW;  bowing  low^  ''and  as  I  fear  they  are  not 
very  likely  to  agree  very  well  together^  I  would, 
by  his  leave^  have  no  voice  in  the  matter!  The 
lord  Archbbhop  most  do  his  own  will,  and  the 
poor  Jew  most  obey,  that  is,  as  far  as  he  is  able ; 
so  what  need  for  me  to  bandy  words  with  so  noble 
a  gentlenian/^ 

''The  man  must  needs  be  rich  who  is  thus 
sparing  even  of  his  breath,^'  returned  Oebhard 
with  a  smile,  and  firom  all  I  learn,  Nathan,  the 
world  bespeaks  you  90" 

"The  world  tells  lies,  most  abominable  hes, 
saving  your  excellency's  presence,'^  returned  the 
child  of  Israel ;  "  what  should  the  world  know  of 
the  contents  of  my  purse,  poor  sinner  as  I  am/' 

"  Of  your  sins  we  will  say  nothing,  for  there  is 
no  question  of  them,''  rejoined  the  prelate,  "  but 
of  your  poverty,  my  worthy  friend,  I  beg  to  add 
I  credit  not  one  word ;  for  it  will  require  more 
than  your  assertion  to  prove  to  my  satisfaction 
that  you  are  not  as  rich,  aye,  and  as  deep  as 
the  Persian  gulph,  where  men  find  pearls  as 
plenteous  as  sparrows  grain  in  sowing  time." 
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**  Poor^  poor^  very  poor^  and  not  deep  enoagh 
for  the  times  I  live  in"  murmured  the  Jew; 
*'  not  so  deep  as  some  it  would  be  more  for  your 
holiness's  advantage  to  fathom '"  and  he  cast  a 
keen  glance  towards  Father  Philip^  which  was 
not  observed  by  the  prelate.  ''Your  holiness 
has  been  ever  a  friend  to  my  people^  and  to  the 
best  of  my  belief  we  have  been  punctual  in  our 
payments.  I  trust  the  want  of  money  will  not 
For  the  first  time  make  you  forget  your  engage- 
ments^ and  lay  a  heavy  hand  on  our  Uttle 
possessions.'^ 

''Fear  it  not^  good  Nathan/'  said  Gebhard. 
"  You  speak  boldly^  and  it  is  well ;  but  though 
I  am  no  friend  to  robbery^  your  people  have 
profited  by  my  indulgence.  I  doubt  not^  you 
too  have  somewhat  multiplied  your  stores  in 
consequence  of  being  able  to  traffic  with  con- 
fidence and  security.  Without  a  necessity  for 
splendour^  or  expense^  you  have  been  hoarding 
your  wealthy  whilst  mine^  like  melting  snow 
before  the  sun^  is  ever  going  to  fructify  the 
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land,  and  it  is  meet  our  good  understanding 
should  benefit  both  parties.  You  have  money^ 
and  I  would  borrow  it.  I  want  ten  thousand 
florins/' 

"  And  what  may  be  the  security  your  hoUness 
is  pleased  to  offer  me  for  my  good  gold  pieces,'' 
said  Nathan,  with  a  glance  which  seemed  to  say^ 
that  a  loan  was  in  plain  terms  a  gift. 

''  The  last  year's  taxes,  which  my  good  citizens 
of  Cologne  are  in  arrears,"  returned  Gebhard. 

"  Your  grace  is  too  condescending/'  said  the 
confessor  in  a  tone  of  reprehension,  by  no  means 
usual  with  him  when  addressing  his  superiors; 
''your  indulgence  hath  already  made  the  pre- 
sumption of  these  unbeUevers  insupportable; 
but  what  prince  of  Christendom,  more  especially 
a  church  dignitary,  was  ever  before  known  to 
offer  security  to  a  Jew  ?" 

''  I  walk  in  no  man's  footsteps.  Father  Philip/' 
returned  the  prelate,  ''and  if  all  the  bishops 
in  Christendom  have  gone  to  the  devil  before 
me,  that  is  no  reason  I  should  follow  in  their 
track." 
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Oebhard  was  surprised  by  the  smile  of  exulta- 
tion^ nay  the  thought  of  triumphant  malice, 
which  was  on  the  Jew's  countenance,  when,  after 
these  words,  he  turned  from  the  secretary  towards 
him.  It  was  full  of  a  meaning  which  he  sought 
by  one  of  his  piercing  glances  vainly  to  decipher; 
but  the  rapid  current  of  his  thoughts  left  him 
no  time  to  dwell  on  it,  and  he  demanded  quickly 
if  the  Jew  were  satisfied  with  the  proffered 
security. 

'^  Its  amount  is  difficult  to  calculate,''  was  his 
cautious  reply. 

''  It  might  be  what  you  please  to  make  it," 
said  the  prelate,  "  but  I  use  no  extortion  to  fill 
my  own  purse,  and  will  permit  no  other  man  to 
exercise  it,  to  the  detriment  of  my  subjects, 
where  I  have  power  to  prevent  it.  I  have  heard 
you  well  spoken  of.  Sir  Jew,  in  defiance  of  your 
religion ;  but  rely  upon  it,  I  shall  keep  a  sharp 
look  out  after  your  proceedings.  The  scent  of  a 
partridge  is  a  strong  temptation  to  the  best 
trained  dog  in  Christendom." 
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"  When  would  your  ezcelleney  please  to  want 
the  money  V  inquired  Nathan. 

"  To-morrow  nighty  as  I  doubt  not  you  have  it 
by  you/' 

"  And  the  interest^  please  your  reverence/' 

"  Cent,  per  cent.^  I  presume^  at  least/'  replied 
Gebhard^  with  a  smile  of  bitter  meaning. 

''No,  not  quite  so  much  as  that/'  said  the 
Jew  as  tranquilly  as  before ;  "  my  Lord  Arch- 
bishop has  given  me  such  good  security^  that  ten 
per  cent,  will  content  me;  but  I  much  fear 
I  cannot  raise  the  money  by  to-morrow  nighty  for 
I  have  debts  I  must  collect,  and  perchance  I  may 
be  necessitated  to  make  a  journey  to  Frankfort, 
for  the  sum  is  large. 

"Stuflf/'  said  the  Elector  impatiently,  "to- 
morrow  night,  or  not  at  all,  for  my  need  is 
pressing." 

"  Well,  I  will  do  my  best/'  returned  Nathan, 
"  provided  I  have  your  excellency's  hand-writing 
to  the  bargain." 

*'  You  base-bom  unbeliever,  dare  you  mistrust 
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a  churchman's  word  V^  cried  Father  Philip,  who 
had  with  difficulty  repressed  his  indignation 
during  the  whole  foregoing  conversation. 

*'  I  doubt  not/'  replied  the  Jew,  bowing  low  to 
the  secretary,  and  at  the  same  time  fixing  his  pierc- 
ing black  eyes  on  him  with  a  look  full  of  meaning 
"  your  reverence,  as  well  as  I,  know  many  who 
are  somewhat  given  to  say  one  thing  and  do 
another,  though  holy  Father  Abraham  forbid 
that  I  should  insinuate  the  Archbishop  had 
so  short  a  memory.  But  you  must  admit,  it  is 
convenient  to  forget  some  things  sometimes/' 

The  priest  made  no  answer.  He  shrunk,  he 
knew  not  wherefore,  from  the  searching  scrutiny 
of  Nathan's  piercing  glance,  though  he  had  no 
remembrance  of  having  ever  before  seen  him. 

"What  have  you  there,  my  worthy  money 
lender,"  said  Gebhard,  who  had  laughed  long  and 
heartily  at  the  old  man's  quaint  reply,  as  he  saw 
him  advance  towards  the  fire  with  one  hand  in 
the  folds  of  his  cloak. 

"  So  please  you,  my  Lord,"  he  replied,  "as  I 
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had  a  shrewd  suspicion  of  the  reason  which  made 
yonr  grace  covetous  of  my  company,  I  brought  a 
little  supply  of  the  needful  with  me,  for  any  very 
pressing  necessity/' 

''  What  gold,  my  old  fellow  f  Oold,  my  paragon 
of  money  changers  I'* 

''  Gold,  please  your  reverence.  Five  hundred 
ducats  you  will  find  in  this  bag,  when  rightly 
counted.'* 

**  Tou  deserve  to  be  the  head  of  the  ten  tribes 
of  Israel,**  cried  the  Archbishop  with  the  dehght 
of  a  school  boy,  ''  you  are  the  very  prince  of 
Jews.  Here  Father  Philip,  bring  me  seal,  and 
pen,  ink,  and  paper,  that  I  may  give  my  worthy 
Nathan  a  due  acknowledgment  for  his  cash, 
and  here  take  the  money.  Let  a  himdred  ducats 
of  it  pay  for  the  sable  wrapper  I  ordered  from 
Cologne ;  the  rest — ^faith  I  believe  it  must  go  to 
my  serving  men,  for  they  have  seen  but  little  of 
my  cash  of  late.** 

''  Pardon,  my  Lord,**  said  the  Jew  in  a  bw 
voice,  as  during  the  absence  of  the  confessor  he 
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stole  noiselessly  to  bis  side, ''  but  may  I  ask,  is  it 
your  wont  to  trust  tbat  man  witb  your  money  T' 

''  He  is  my  secretary  and  pay-master,''  rq>lied 
Oebbard  somewbat  baugbtily. 

"  Pardon,  a  tbousand  pardons/'  said  Natban, 
beaving  a  deep  sigb,  as  be  again  retreated ;  "aks 
my  poor  ducats  I  tbey^ll  melt  like  butter  in  a 
dog's  moutb." 

The  re-entrance  of  Fatber  Fbib'p  prevented 
iurtber  observation,  and  the  Jew  witb  many 
professions  of  gratitude,  deposited  in  bis  greasy 
leatbem  pocket  book  the  unexpected  receipt,  by 
wbicb  be  was  empowered  to  repay  tbe  sum  be 
bad  advanced,  from  tbe  citizens  of  Cologne ;  and 
inwardly  rejoicing  at  baving  escaped  tbe  spdia- 
tion,  be,  and  all  bis  people  apprebended  on  bis 
summons  to  tbe  palace,  be  departed  to  bis 
bouse  witb  a  mucb  lighter  heart  than  be  bad 
left  it. 

''  Have  you  bad  any  previous  acquaintance 
witb  tbat  man  ?"  inquired  tbe  Archbishop  of  bis 
secretary  as  soon  as  they  were  once  more  left 
alone. 
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''It  IB  die  first  time  to  my  knowledge  that  m 
eter JBet,*'  letumed  Fsthei'Pliil^,  who  had  aheadj 
vkti  the  same  ipiestioa  of  Umuelf/' 

''There  ia  something  in  his  maimer  which 
makes  me  feel,  that  although  one  of  a  aradi 
slandered  rsoe,  he  is  an  honest  man/'  rejomed 
Gebhard. 

"Tour  excellency  is  ever  prone  to  think  too 
weU  of  mankind/'  was  the  secretary's  caustic 
reply.  "  I  have  learnt  it  is  wise  to  esteem  every 
stranger  a  rogue,  till  I  know  him  otherwise ;  and 
where  the  savour  of  the  true  faith  is  wanting,  I 
can  consider  none  as  virtuous/' 

The  prelate  made  no  other  answer,  to  a  speech 
so  little  in  consonance  with  his  own  feelings, 
than  by  wishing  the  confessor  a  good  repose,  and 
desiring  his  page  likewise  to  retire,  he  remained 
sitting  by  the  wood  fire,  and  ruminating  over  the 
varied  events  of  the  day  for  some  time  longer, 
before  he  went  to  rest. 

Father  Philip  appeared  likewise  that  night 
to  have  no  need  of  sleq),  for  instead  of  seeking 
g2 
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his  bed  when  he  left  the  elector's  presence,  he 
wrapped  a  cloak  closely  around  him,  and  lighting 
a  small  lantern,  caatioosly,  and  with  stealthy 
steps,  proceeded  towards  a  subterranean  passage, 
which  led  from  the  archiepiscopal  palace  to  the 
neighbouring  convent  of  Carmelite  nuns. 


1S5 


CHAPTER  VII. 


This  speedy  quick  appearance  argues  proof 
Of  your  accustomed  diligence  to  me. 
Now  ye  familiar  spirits,  that  are  cull'd 
Out  of  the  powerful  regions  under  earth. 
Help  me  this  once. — Shaxsspbab.    Henry  VI. 


When  Eva  left  the  chamber  of  the  lady  Ger- 
trade,  it  was  with  a  aad  hearty  but  with  an  un- 
altered purpose.  She  was  too  well  aware  of  the 
danger  attendant  on  her  longer  abode  in  the 
convent,  and  the  seeds  of  the  protestant  doctrines 
had  taken  too  deep  a  root  in  her  hearty  for  her  to 
resign  her  plan  of  escape ;  and  although  the 
reproaches  of  the  holy-minded  nun  had  wounded 
her  deeply,  she  was  undismayed  by  her  warnings. 
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and  proceeded  at  the  appointed  hoar  to  meet  the 
soldier  on  the  terrace,  aa  had  been  agreed  be- 
tween  them.  She  saw  nothing  on  her  way  to 
create  the  shghtest  suspicion  that  her  steps  were 
watched.  The  moon  had  set,  and  the  doads 
hong  so  low  and  thick,  that  not  a  star  was  to  be 
seen  upon  the  face  of  heaven,  nor  was  a  breeie 
astir  to  shake  the  dry  leaves  from  the  sapless 
branches,  or  stir  the  tall  weeds  which  in  many 
parts  of  the  garden  choked  all  other  vegetation. 

The  nun  flew  along  the  most  retired  alleys, 
trembling  at  the  sound  of  her  own  footsteps,  and 
full  of  anxious  fears  lest  Herman  should  have 
been  unable  to  keep  his  appointment ;  for  though 
naturally  courageous,  the  adventure  was  one  of 
the  utmost  peril,  nay,  of  life  and  death,  as  the 
Lady  Gertrude  had  intimated,  should  she  be 
detected  in  the  attempt  to  escape  from  the  holy 
walls,  where,  by  a  solemn  vow,  she  had  doomed 
herself  to  perpetual  captivity.  The  daily  extend- 
ing influence  of  Luther's  doctrines,  though  it  by 
no  means  rendered  the  Cathohcs  more  strict  in 
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ihrnr  moral  obaenraneei,  had  made  them  doubly 
severe  in  their  ponishmenta  of  all  open  violations 
of  their  ordinaneea.  The  flight  of  a  nun  £rom  her 
eonventj  and  above  all  in  the  company  of  a  man, 
had  for  time  immemorial  been  considered  by 
the  insulted  church  an  offence  worthy  of  death, 
and  a  death  of  the  most  horrible  and  lingering 
dsaeription ;  but  though  this  was  well  known  to 
Eva,  she,  like  those  who  build  their  palaces  on  the 
hardened  lava  of  the  volcano,  or  rest  their  huts 
against  the  £edlen  fragments  of  a  mountain,  took 
no  warning  from  the  past ;  and  trusting  that  her 
£ste  might  prove  an  exception  to  the  common  lot, 
kunied  en  with  a  wild  mixture  of  delight  and 
apprehension  struggling  for  mastery  in  her  bosom, 
to  meet  her  expected  deliverer. 

When  she  reached  the  fissure  in  the  garden 
wan,  through  which  the  distant  country  was  by 
day-light  visible,  she  eagerly  looked  for  some 
ahadow  amidst  the  gloom,  and  listened  for  the 
aplash  of  an  oar  upon  the  water;  but  there  was 
neither  sight  nor  sound.    The  river  went  on  as 
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uninterrapted  and  dark  in  its  coarse  as  the  flood 
of  eternity;  no  eye  could  see  whence  it  came^  nor 
whither  it  went,  and  the  small  waves  which  broke 
at  her  feet  were  all  she  could  perceive  of  its  im- 
mensity. An  owl  shrieked  loud  and  shrill  from 
the  tall  trees  round  the  palace,  but  not  a  murmor 
made  answer  to  it  from  the  darkness,  but  the 
echo  of  its  own  voice ;  and  again,  and  again,  had 
the  nun  paced  the  terrace  with  sickening  appre- 
hension, when  the  chimes  of  the  cathedral  rang 
the  second  hour  of  the  night. 

She  started  when  the  repeated  stroke  of  the 
clock,  with  its  loud  clang,  broke  short  the  dying 
reverberation  of  the  first;  there  was  ecstasy  in 
the  sound,  for  ft  told  her  that  in  her  impatience 
she  had  arrived  before  the  appointed  time,  and 
that  Herman  had  not  deserted  her  at  so  critical  a 
moment.  "  He  will  come,''  she  murmured  to 
herself,  "  as  she  once  more  hurried  to  look  out 
upon  the  water;  and  almost  at  the  same  instant 
a  dark  boat  glided  towards  the  shore,  and  a  man, 
having  made  it  fast  to  an  old  stump  of  a  tree. 
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sprang  on  land,  and  began,  as  was  the  soldier's 
wont,  to  ascend  the  wall. 

But  when  he  gained  its  summit,  he  did  not  as 
usual  descend  into  the  garden ;  but  dropping  a 
rope  ladder  down  to  the  walk  beneath,  and 
making  it  fast  in  the  best  manner  he  was  able  to 
the  top,  by  the  help  of  his  own  weight  and  a 
strong  ivy  branch,  he  called  in  a  low  voice  to  the 
girl,  with  whom  he  had  already  exchanged  signs 
of  recognition,  to  mount  without  delay.  Eva  was 
not  slow  in  obeying  his  command,  and  light  and 
fearless  as  a  young  fawn,  she  found  herself  in 
another  moment  standing  with  him  on  the  narrow 
summit  of  the  mouldering  wall.  To  cast  the 
ladder  over  to  the  opposite  side  was  the  work  of  a 
moment,  and  the  soldier  himself  first  descending, 
held  it  steady,  whilst  the  nun  with  slower  steps 
once  more  trusted  to  its  frail  support. 

No  sooner  had  her  foot  touched  the  ground, 
than  he  hurried  her,  without  exchanging  a  sylla- 
ble, towards  the  boat,  which  he  had  left  at  a  short 

« 

distance  moored  near  the  steps  which  led  to  the 
o5 
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small  postern ;  for  he  knew  that  every  instant  of 
delay  was  one  of  danger^  and  that  the  slightest 
sound,  like  a  whisper,  in  the  valleys  of  the  ava- 
lanche, might  draw  down  destruction  on  their 
heads. 

Equally  anxious  to  avoid  the  unnecessary  noise 
of  his  skiff  rubbing  against  the  pebbly  beach 
had  he  drawn  it  ashore,  and  the  delay  of  having 
again  to  push  it  off  into  the  stream,  he  had  left 
it  on  the  water,  secured  by  a  rope  only  a  few  feet 
in  length;  but  to  his  surprise  he  now  saw  it 
loosed  from  its  moorings,  and  floating  at  such  a 
distance  from  the  bank,  that  it  would  be  almost 
impossible  to  reach  it  without  swimming. 

He  did  not  hesitate  an  instant ;  he  no  longer 
doubted  they  were  watched,  and  convinced  by  one 
glance,  that  nothing  but  the  most  prompt  decision 
could  save  them  from  captivity,  or  death,  he 
snatched  Eva  in  his  arms,  and  rushed  without 
delay  into  the  water.  But  he  had  not  advanced 
two  paces,  when  a  bullet  whizzed  close  past  him 
and  the  report  of  a  gun  burst  on  the  stillness  of 
the  night. 
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^' We  are  loel^  oh  Herman^  we  are  lost/'  whis- 
pered the  trembling  girl  in  his  arms.  ''Fear 
not  I  one  moment  more  and  we  are  safe/'  he 
replied  in  the  same  tone,  stiU  straggling  onward 
towards  the  boat,  though  he  heard  the  rash  of 
many  fmt  behind  him,  and  another  bullet,  a 
iQoment  afterward3j  brushed  the  top  of  his  plumed 
hat. 

With  a  quick  ghmce,  as  a  dosen  tprches  flashed 
from  the  convent  water  gate  upon  the  river,  he 
saw  that  no  other  craft  was  floating  there,  but  his 
own  small  sluff;  and  certain  that  if  he  could 
reach  ity  b^  should  in  a  &w  moments  be  beyond 
the  reach  of  bin  pursuers,  be  made  a  desperate 
plunge  towards  it,  but  impeded  by  bis  burthen, 
be  fiiiled  in  bjs  attempt  to  seize  its  side  in  bis 

"  8a^e  ywtfsetf,  Jiermau,  in  merey  save  your- 
wfif/^  qied  th^  nun;  '^if  we  cannot  reach  the 
bout  together,  leave  me  here,  and  spring  in 
alonp/' 

"  I  will  pfarish  rather  than  desert  you^''  replied 
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the  soldier,  as  with  an  almost  superhuman  effortj 
he  flung  her  safely  within  the  boat,  and  then, 
laying  his  hand  on  its  side,  prepared  to  spring 
after  her. 

But  his  horror  was  unutterable,  when  at  the 
same  moment  three  men  started  up  from  the 
bottom  of  the  little  vessel,  one  of  whom  held  &8t 
the  struggling  nun,  whilst  the  others  plunging 
their  oars  into  the  water,  rowed  swiftly  into  the 
current,  whilst  more  than  a  dozen  voices  from  the 
shore  cheered  them  on  to  speed. 

Blow  after  blow  was  struck  by  the  boatmen  on 
the  arm  of  the  soldier,  but  still  he  kept  his  hold, 
and  the  skiff  had  long  been  floating  down  the 
middle  of  the  rapid  Rhine,  and  the  voices  on  the 
banks  had  died  away  in  the  distance,  and  Bonn 
and  its  towers  vanished  into  the  gulph  of  dark* 
ness,  and  Eva  had  again  and  again  with  the 
energy  of  despair  entreated  him  to  desist,  before 
exhausted  by  his  lengthened  efforts  his  hand 
slackened  its  hold,  and  the  soldier  gasping,  rather 
than  uttering  the  word  farewell,  sunk  amidst  the 
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waters.  Eva  made  a  vain  attempt  to  sprmg  after 
him,  aa  ahe  wildly  shrieked  forth  his  name,  but  a 
strong  arm  was  around  her,  and  after  a  fruitless 
struggle  of  a  few  moments,  she  fell  lifeless  at  the 
bottom  of  the  little  vessel. 
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CHAPTER  Vm. 


Dein  geliebteB  Haupt 
Als  Pfand  gelassen  in  des  Wuthrich's  Handen ! 
Feigherz  'ge  Vorsicht,  fahre  bin — auf  nichts 
Als  blutige  Yergeltung  will  ich  denken. 
Hinuber  will  ich — ^keiner  soil  mUsh  haUen — 

Schxllbb'8  Wilhbhm  Tbll. 

Thy  beloTed  head 
To  leaye  a  pledge  within  the  tyrant's  grasp ! 
Begone  fEiint-hearted  prudence !   I'll  henceforth 
Of  nought  but  bloody  compensation  think. 
I  will  away — ^no  man  shall  hinder  me. 


The  morning  of  the  following  day  was  cold  and 
stormy.  Flying  showers  went  darkly  over  the 
summits  of  the  momitains,  the  clouds  hong  in 
shifting  masses  on  their  sides^  and  the  £Eunt 
sunshine  had  not  power  to  dispel  the  mists  which 
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had  gathered  doriag  the  night  above  the  valliea* 
The  torrents  from  the  hilla  flashed  amidst  the 
leafless  trees^  as  their  angry  waters  hurried  to  the 
Rhine^  whose  turbid  wayes  were  discoloured  by 
their  contributions. 

The  wind  during  the  night  had  risen  almost 
to  a  hurricane ;  and  the  rain  was  still  fslling  in 
Unrrents  at  the  hour  when  the  gates  of  Bonn  were 
opened  at  the  break  of  day. 

The  drawbridge  was  scarcely  lowered^  and  the 
heavy  doors  rolled  back  on  their  hingesj  when  a 
num  who  sat  on  a  neighbouring  bank,  as  if  await* 
ing  the  occurrence,  aros^  and  walked  with  rapid 
st^  into  the  town.  He  was  a  tall  well-made 
young  man^  in  the  dress  common  to  soldiers  of 
that  period,  and  in  no  way  so  remarkable  as  to 
attract  the  smallest  attention  from  the  few  house* 
wives  who  were  already  astir,  or  the  guards  who 
were  loitering  round  the  gate.  His  beaver  hat 
and  feather,  his  leathern  jerkin  and  short  cloak, 
were  completely  saturated  with  wet,  and  even  the 
pistols  which  were  stuck  in  his  girdle,  and  the 
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long  sword  at  his  side,  appeared  to  have  been 
drenched  in  water ;  but  the  violence  of  the  rain, 
and  the  mud  on  his  boots,  which  proved  he  had 
not  recently  come  abroad,  sufficiently  acconnted 
for  the  stranger's  appearance. 

Unquestioned  and  unobserved,  he  continued  to 
make  his  way  through  the  storm  with  undaunted 
resolution,  and  he  passed  by  more  than  one  house 
of  pubhc  entertainment,  which  appeared  suited  to 
his  class,  without  turning  aside,  or  even  notic- 
ing their  proffers  of  good  cheer.  He  appeared 
perfectly  well  acquainted  with  all  the  turnings 
and  windings  of  the  city,  and  sedulously  avoiding 
its  most  frequented  streets,  he  hurried  through 
the  intricacies  of  various  back  alleys  towards  a 
long  narrow  way  near  the  water,  appropriated,  by 
the  exclusive  policy  of  that  age,  as  the  especial 
abode  of  the  Jews. 

The  grey  hght  of  the  morning  already  iUumi- 
naied  the  wider  parts  of  the  town,  but  from  this 
quarter  it  was  almost  utterly  excluded,  by  the  tall 
gable-ended  wooden    houses,  which    projecting 
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story  after  story^  as  they  arose^  nearly  closed  at 
their  summits  above  the  head  of  the  passenger. 
Everything  was  gloomy  and  still  as  the  stranger 
advanced^  the  seven-branched  Sabbath  candle^ 
lighted  the  preceding  nighty  still  twinkled  in  its 
socket  from  some  of  the  half-opened  windows^ 
bat  not  a  human  being  was  visible  abroad  save 
himself.  But  neither  the  dreariness  of  the  houses^ 
nor  the  solitude  of  the  street,  seemed  to  be  ob- 
served by  him,  and  like  one  deeply  occupied  by 
his  own  thoughts,  he  took  no  note  of  anything 
around  him,  till  he  stopped  before  the  door  of  a 
house  which  stood  back  from  the  street,  forming 
three  sides  of  a  small  paved  court,  which  with  a 
low  wall  and  gate  in  front  lay  between  the  pro- 
jecting wings  of  the  building.  Like  the  sur- 
rounding dwellings,  it  was  built  of  wood,  but 
somewhat  more  elaborately  wrought,  and  more- 
over adorned  by  a  carved  gallery,  which  ran 
like  a  balcony  round  the  second  story,  a£fording 
the  means  of  communication  between  its  cham- 
bers.   Its  casements  were  small,  but  so  numerous 
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88  to  have  the  appeaianoe  of  one  long  window ; 
many  of  them  were  dosed ;  and  there  was  a  look 
of  desolation  and  ruinous  neglect  about  the  whde 
placej  which  either  betokened  the  poverty  of  the 
possessor^  or  his  disr^ard  of  that  external  show, 
which  many  men  only  value  money  to  purchase. 

The  soldier  struck  several  times  at  the  dilapi- 
dated gate,  with  the  hilt  of  his  swor^  for  bell 
there  was  none,  before  he  heard  a  step  within ; 
and  when  it  was  at  length  cautiously  undosedL 
the  withered  old  woman,  who  only  half  dressedy 
thrust  her  head  through  the  narrow  openiog» 
refused  to  give  him  admission  till  she  hl4 
acquainted  her  master  with  his  name  and  busi- 
ness. 

The  visit  of  a  Christian  to  a  Jew  was,  in  thoae 
days,  of  rare  occurrence,  and  of  evil  augury,  and 
the  appearance  of  a  soldier  in  their  quarter  W8S 
in  itself  a  sufficient  cause  of  alarm  to  a  persecuted 
people,  who  defended  by  no  laws,  and  belongiag 
to  no  country,  held  their  lives  and  properties  not 
by  right,  but  by  the  capricious  sufferance  of  the 
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rnkn  of  the  kod,  to  wkoae  neoeasitijee^  advertity 
had  KDdered  this  outlawed  raoe  skilful  in  admin- 


The  soldier,  however,  refuaed  to  give  any 
aeeomt  ol  himtdf,  and  instead  of  replying  to  the 
wooMn't  queries,  pulled  a  small  ring  of  carved 
bloodstone  flrom  his  pocket,  and  desired  her  to 
tike  il  to  her  master,  whilst  he  would  await  her 
retom  in  the  street.  She  look  it  with  amase* 
men^  hut  without  observation,  and  internally 
abasing  him  for  bringing  her  out  in  the  rain  at 
that  time  of  the  morning,  shut  the  gate  and  made 
it  as  fiMt  with  chains  and  bolts  within,  as  if  it  had 
been  that  of  a  besieged  city.  The  man  folded  his 
arms  on  his  breast  as  she  disappeared,  and  lean- 
ing his  back  against  the  wall,  stood  lost  in 
thov^it,  gating  at  the  cloudy  sky>  till  the 
renewed  rattling  gave  warning  of  her  return. 
She  this  time  opened  a  small  wicket  cut  in  the 
gateway,  somewhat  wider  than  she  had  before 
don^  and  leaning  forward  to  beckon  to  the 
stranger  to  enter,  he  quickly  obeyed  her  signal. 


140  THE    VOBSBTBR's   DAUGHTER. 

and  followed  her  into  the  courts  when  the  gate 
was  again  made  secure  withoat  a  word  having 
been  exchanged  between  them.  The  high  grass 
which  shot  up  amongst  the  rugged  pavement 
was  heavy  with  wet,  and  the  water  poured  in 
streams  from  the  eaves  of  the  house,  and  unpro- 
vided with  any  means  of  escape,  formed  lai^ 
pools  around  its  foundation.  All  without  i^- 
peared  desolation  and  misery,  and  the  dark  haU 
into  which  the  soldier  followed  his  conductress^ 
up  a  broken  flight  of  steps  from  the  court,  seemed 
to  betoken  that  no  great  comfort  was  to  be  found 
within  the  dwelling.  A  large  provision  of  fire- 
wood, and  many  rude  household  utensils,  were 
piled  in  this  dirty  apartment,  where  the  house- 
wife's  broom  had  not  displaced  the  cobwebs  in 
the  memory  of  man ;  and  though  it  occupied  at 
least  one-third  of  the  ground  floor  of  the  build- 
ing, it  was  evidently  used  for  no  other  purpose 
but  a  storehouse  for  lumber.  The  soldier  and 
his  conductress  quickly  crossed  it,  and  ascended  a 
broad  winding  staircase  at  the  farther  end,  which 
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became  gradually  less  obscure  as  they  approached 
the  upper  story ;  and  when  they  reached  a  long 
landing  place,  or  gallery,  the  grey  light  of  the 
morning  streamed  in  full  upon  them,  through  a 
high  narrow  casement.  Many  doors  opened 
around,  and  the  old  woman,  pushing  back  one  of 
iheae,  signed  for  her  companion  to  follow  her  into 
a  small  chamber,  which,  though  it  had  two  glazed 
windows,  was  nearly  devoid  of  furniture,  and  as 
dreary  as  the  hall  below.  Through  this  they 
likewise  passed  into  a  larger  one  beyond,  which 
had  a  somewhat  more  inhabited  appearance,  for  a 
table  with  writing  materials  stood  in  the  middle 
of  the  floor,  and  three  ancient  chairs  were  formally 
disposed  around  it ;  but  there  was  no  trace  of  fire 
upon  its  hearth ;  its  windows  were  rendered  by 
dirt  almost  impervious  to  the  light  of  day,  and  its 
damp  walls  offered  small  hope  of  comfort  to 
one  so  travel-soiled,  and  worn,  as  the  stranger. 
The  old  woman  passed  this  likewise  in  silence, 
and  threw  open  a  small  door  at  the  further  end, 
which  was  invisible  in  the  panelling  to  a  common 
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eye^  presenting  to  tbe  sight  of  the  toldier  a  aeene 
beyond^  which  none  conid  have  eipeeted  to  find  in 
such  a  place. 

The  room  he  beheld  was  not  large,  nor  goiw 
geoosly  ftumishedi  bat  its  dark  oak  wainscot 
reflected  the  cheerfnl  light  of  a  cradcliag  fir^  and 
long  woollen  cortains  of  the  richest  crimaoDy  farif 
shaded  its  casement  window.  About  a  doaen 
pictures^  of  splendid  colourings  in  carved  wooden 
frames^  hung  agamst  the  walls^  and  books  und 
manuscripts  in  vellum  bindings,  and  seveial 
vessels  of  richly  chased  gold,  and  antique  brome 
figures  of  matchless  grace,  were  disposed  <m 
shelves  beneath.  A  table,  on  which  was  spread  a 
covering  richly  embroidered  in  green  and  gold, 
stood  before  the  fire,  with  a  writing  apparatus  on 
it,  surpassing,  in  costliness  of  material  and  beauty 
of  woricmanship,  anything  in  the  possession  of 
the  luxurious  Gebhard  himself,  although  the  mm 
who  laid  his  p^i  aade  as  the  soldier  enteiod, 
appeared  one  little  likely  to  estimate  its  el^ance. 
It  was  Nathan  the  Jew.  Habited  in  « loose  wnqp> 
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ping  gown  of  green  velvety  richly  trimmed  with 
aables,  with  his  white  worsted  hose  carelessly 
gartered^  and  his  feet  thrust  into  a  pair  of 
IHgorldsh  embroidered  slippers,  the  old  man,  in  all 
the  luxury  of  repose  and  security,  was  busily 
employed,  at  this  early  hour,  in  calculating  the 
probable  proceeds  <tf  his  preceding  night's  bar- 
gain with  the  Archbishop.  To  all  appearance  the 
result  had  been  highly  satisfactory,  for  his  little 
black  wrinkled  face  sparkled  with  glee  and  good 
humour,  as  he  hastily  bundled  his  papers  into  a 
huge  leathern  wallet,  and  he  bade  his  visitor  most 
cordially  welcome  as  an  old  acquaintance,  with  all 
the  frankness  of  one  who  is  at  the  moment  per- 
fectly satisfied  with  his  own  position,  ordering 
his  servant  almost  with  the  same  breath,  to  add 
several  dainties  to  his  morning  meal,  and  bring  it 
thither  as  quickly  as  she  could. 

The  manner  and  person  of  the  Jew  were  in  as 
•tiange  contradiction  to  his  dress  and  apartment, 
as  that  was  to  the  remainder  of  his  dwelling ;  for 
awkward  and  ill-made  in  the  extreme,  his  st^tnge 
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little  face  and  figure  had  reoeiyed  no  embelliBh- 
ment  but  the  expression  of  intellect  and  good 
feeling  from  the  hand  of  nature^  and  the  refined 
taste  which  made  him  indulge  in  dangerous 
luxuries  of  apparel  and  furniture  in  the  secret 
recesses  of  his  apparently  wretched  dwelling,  was 
by  no  means  manifested,  either  in  his  address  at 
conversation.  His  movements  had  all  the  jerk- 
ing abruptness  of  a  kangaroo^  and  his  language 
the  roughness  of  one  but  little  accustomed  to  give 
his  ideas  the  form  of  words,  or  to  observe  the 
factitious  courtesies  of  society.  But  the  soldier 
knew  him  well,  and  though  his  welcome  was 
rudely  given,  received  it  as  sincere ;  but  no  smile 
parted  his  lips  in  reply  to  the  old  man's  cordiality, 
and  it  was  in  a  deep  and  agitated  voice,  that  in 
answer  to  his  inquiries  concerning  the  occasion  of 
his  visit  at  that  unseasonable  hour,  he  told  him  it 
was  to  seek  his  advice  and  assistance. 

"  It  must  be  a  strange  matter  that  is  in  debate 
indeed,  my  son,  if  there  is  nobody  but  an  old 
Jew,  in  all  this  good  city  of  Bonn,  that  can  give 
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you  the  former  cheap  commodity^''  replied 
Nathan,  as  shrugging  his  shoulders  nearly  up  to 
his  ears,  with  a  hand  on  each  knee,  he  sat  looking 
inquisitively  at  his  companion. 

''It  is  a  case  in  which  I  can  expect  neither  from 
any  one  but  a  Jew ;  nay,  I  may  say,  from  any  one 
but  yourself,''  replied  Herman,  in  a  stem  solemn 
voice,  ''for  if  you  are  excommunicated,  I  am  little 
short  of  it/' 

"Well,  true,  I  know  you  are  poor,  and  poverty 
is  a  species  of  excommunication  all  the  world 
over,"  answered  Nathan;  "for  a  man  need  only 
once  say  he  is  a  beggar,  and  fire,  bed,  and  board 
are  as  surely  denied  to  him,  as  if  the  Pope  had 
cursed  him  ten  times  over  in  holy  phraseology. 
The  rich  may  feast  where  the  poor  must  not 
gather  crumbs.  You  want  money,  young  man,  I 
presume,  and  I  suppose  you  think  I  can  better 
spare  it  than  a  christian  ?  Everybody  imagines 
we  Jews  have  purses  as  long  as  our  beards,  that 
we  are  in  league  with  evil  spirits,  and  have  ducats 

H 
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for  wishing^  or  an  underground  passage  to  the 
mines  of  Peru." 

"  I  come  not  to  ask  for  money,  though  I  have 
not  forgotten  that  you  have  given  it  me  often 
before  now,  when  my  necessities  were  pressing/' 
returned  the  soldier ;  "  but  to  crave  your  advice, 
Nathan,  and  (though  I  scarcely  know  why  I 
should  look  for  it  from  you,  saving  that  I  can 
from  no  other,)  for  assistance  in  the  heaviest 
trial  that  ever  yet  befel  me." 

''  You  shall  have  both  as  far  as  I  am  able  to 
give  them,"  said  the  Jew;  "but  you  must  tell  me 
your  difficulty,  Herman,  before  I  can  prescribe 
for  it.  What  ails  you,  my  good  fellow  ?  have 
some  of  your  pious  disciples  got  a  cut  too  deep  in 
one  of  their  frays  with  the  bishop's  tax-gatherers? 
I  fear  me  it  is  something  more  than  that,  eh  f 
you  are  pale  and  drenched  to  the  skin  ;  I  will  be 
sworn  on  the  ten  tables  you  have  not  been  in  bed 
for  the  last  twenty-four  hours.  Have  you  shed 
blood,  Herman  7  have  you  sent  some  young  sprig 
of  nobility  to  count  up  his  quarterings  in  the  next 
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world,  a  year  or  t?ro  before  time  had  made  ready 
his  grave  ?  Speak  man,  speak  I  what  can  I 
possibly  advise  when  I  know  nothing  of  your 
peccadillo  ?  Have  you  stolen  a  nun  from  a  con- 
vent f  for  that  is  the  sin  to  my  thinking  most  in 
ftshion,''  continued  the  old  man,  when  the  soldier 
shook  his  head  repeatedly,  in  answer  to  all  his 
{nrevioos  suppositions.  ^'Yesl  I  am  right  at 
last  I  well,  upon  my  word,  I  took  you  for  a 
different  sort  of  person,  Herman.  So,  you  have 
stolen  a  nun  ;  a  pretty  scrape  truly .'^ 

^Not  that  exactly,''  said  the  soldier  with  a 
deep  sigh,  "  not  exactly,  but'' 


i€ 


Exact,  or  not  exact,  what  do  you  expect  I 
can  do  in  the  matter  V^  replied  Nathan,  with  a 
highly  comical  air  of  perplexity.  ''  I  have  no 
salve  for  such  a  sore  as  this  in  my  medicine 
cheit." 

**  I  know,"  said  Herman,  ^  that  notwithstand- 
ing your  iqipareutly  secluded  and  solitary  life, 
joa  are  daily  in  secret  communication  with  the 
great  in  this  city  and  neighbourhood,  that  you 
h2 
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hold  their  purse  strings^  administer  to  their  vani- 
ties and  caprices^  and  are  therefore  in  their 
favour/' 

"  In  their  favour  I  aye^  so  long  as  they  crave 
my  ducats,  or  my  diamonds,  no  longer,*'  cried  the 
Jew  laughing ;  "  favour  indeed  I  I  would  not  be 
compelled  to  ask  one  of  them  for  a  mouthful  of 
bread  to  save  me  from  starving,  lest  I  might  rot 
on  a  dunghill  before  the  sun  went  down.  Favour 
indeed !  it  would  not  give  me  salt  to  my  por- 
ridge/' 

"  Well  then,"  rejoined  Herman,  "  if,  as  you 
say,  you  can  claim  nothing  from  their  favour, 
you  surely  can  from  their  necessities ;  and,  oh, 
Nathan,  when  you  know  the  boon  that  I  would 
crave,  you  will  do  much  to  win  it.  It  is  the  life 
of  Eva  r 

"  Of  Eva !  Eva  Walberg  V  cried  the  old  man 
in  a  voice  of  terror  and  amazement,  turning  at 
the  same  time  as  pale  as  ashes.  ''  Boy,  are  you 
mad  ?  What  can  that  sweet,  innocent  little 
lamb  have  done  to  place  her  life  in  danger  V 
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''Nothingj''  returned  the  soldier,  ''I  am  the 
amner  if  there  be  sin,  and,  oh,  heaven  knows  how 
gladly  would  I  shed  the  last  drop  of  my  blood  to 
saye  her  firom  the  terrible  death  which  the  cruelty 
of  superstition,  nay  more,  Nathan,  the  cruelty  of 
the  wretch  who  made  her  what  she  is,  the  cruelty 
of  him  who  stained  her  &ther*s  hearth  with  blood, 
has  destined  for  her/' 

"What  Conrad  Freiberg  V 

"  Yes,  he  I  that  demon  in  man's  likeness/' 

''Now  decked  in  holy  garb,  and  (xebhard's 
secretary  V*  returned  Nathan. 

'"The  same,"  was  Herman's  brief  reply. 

''  I  knew  him  at  a  glance,"  said  the  Jew,  as  if 
thinking  aloud ;  ''  the  world  holds  not  two  such 
rascals.  But  what  can  Era  have  to  dread  from 
him?" 

''  Death  I"  said  the  soldier. 

''  How  could  he  find  her  dwelling  ?  how  know 
her  after  such  a  lapse  of  years  ?  how  came  she  in 
his  power  ?" 

''That  was  in  part  my  deed.     Yet  I  would 
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have  saved  her !  Just  heaven,  I  would  have  died 
for  her;  she  was  my  hope,  my  eomfort,  my 
delight  in  life ;  the  only  flower  upon  my  slooy 
path ;  yet  have  I  murdered  her/'  rejcnned  Her- 
man, and  the  agony  of  his  despair  conquering  tfate 
firmness  of  his  nature,  he  hid  his  faee  in  hk 
hands  and  wept  like  a  child. 

"Patience,  my  son,  patience,"  said  the  Jew, 
though  his  own  eyes  were  overflowing  with  tears ; 
"  give  not  way  to  these  black  thoughts ;  life  is  as 
full  of  changes  as  an  April  day,  and  if  you  will 
only  tell  me  the  full  extent  of  the  evil,  mayhap  I 
may  devise  some  means  to  rescue  the  poor  child, 
for  you  know  full  well  she  is  the  very  apple  of  my 
eye. 

"  I  know,  Nathan,  that  thou  art  a  Jew  only  in 
name,''  replied  the  soldier,  grasping  his  hand, 
"  that  thou  art  ever  the  friend  of  the  unfortunate, 
and  hast  been  our's  from  childhood.  Heaven 
will  reward  thee  even  for  thy  compassion,  for  it  is 
a  precious  unction  to  the  soul  of  the  afSicted, 
which  floweth  only  from  a  virtuous  heart.    There 
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is  not  another  living  man  in  whom  I  can  place 
hope  or  trust  but  you ;  all  are  warped  by  their 
prejudices^  or  their  interests^  till  they  are  inca- 
pable of  sympathy;  but  you^  I  know  not  where- 
fore^ are  unlike  otb^  men ;  you  are  not  clothed  in 
selfishness,  though  you  have  power  to  do  the  good 
you  wish." 

The  Jew  shook  his  headj  and  the  soldier  pro- 
ceeded^ briefly  and  impetuously,  to  recount  to 
him  the  manner  of  Eva's  capture,  his  own  narrow 
escape  by  swimming  ashore  at  some  distance 
down  the  river,  and  the  reason  they  had  to  appre- 
hend the  recognition  and  consequent  persecution 
of  Father  Philip. 

"  Whither  they  have  carried  her/'  he  added, 
''I  know  not.  The  boat  vanished  down  the 
stream,  and  I  heard  and  saw  no  more,  before  I 
reached  the  shore;  so  that  all  pursuit  on  my  part 
would  have  been  unavailing.'' 

''This  is  dreadful,"  rejoined  his  host,  ''and 
deprives  us  of  all  power  to  act." 

''  I  know,  though  others  do  not,"  said  Her- 
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man^  ''  that  your  secret  connexions  in  the  city 
are  numerous ;  not  only  amongst  the  great  whose 
necessities  you  serve^  but  amongst  those  who  can 
report  their  actions  to  you^  so  that  few  things  go 
on  even  in  the  convent  and  the  palace^  but  sooner 
or  later  they  come  to  your  knowledge/' 

"  You  are  rights  my  friend/'  replied  Nathan^ 
'^  it  is  a  system  I  detest^  but  I  am  the  chief  of  my 
people,  and  their  safety  as  well  as  my  own  must 
be  cared  for.  We  are  like  a  rich  caravan  in  the 
desert,  ever  in  danger  of  the  spoiler,  and  it  is 
fitting  we  should  keep  our  watchmen  on  the  look 
out,  to  give  us  timely  note  of  danger.  If  Eva 
has  been  brought  back  to  the  city,  I  shall  doubt- 
less hear  of  her  arrival  by  the  same  messenger 
that  brings  me  news  of  her  flight.  It  was  a  thing 
which  might  seem  to  concern  me  little,  or  early  as 
it  is,  I  should  have  heard  it  already.  But,  Her- 
man, a  sudden  thought  has  struck  me.  Tell  me 
your  story  again  !  at  what  hour  did  you  attempt 
her  flight  ?'' 

"At  two  o'clock.'' 


TSE    rOREBTXa'B    DAUOBTEB.  153 

"  Ha  1  two,  tliree,  four ;  in  two  houn  they 
might  have  brought  her  back  to  the  convent  ?" 

"Yes,  without  donbt,  even  if  tbey  rowed  much 
farther  down  the  stream  than  when  I  lost  tay 
hold  of  the  boat." 

"  "nien,  as  I  live,  she  is  a  prisoner  within  ita 
walls,"  cried  the  Jew,  starting  from  his  chair  and 
pacing  the  room  with  a  heavy  tread,  like  one 
wholly  engrossed  by  some  gnddenly  excited  train 
(^thought.  "I  saw  her,  Herman,  I  was  within 
ten  paces  of  her,"  he  exclaimed,  aa  he  stopped 
mddenly  before  the  soldier,  "  yet  I  knew  not  my 
own  little  blossom ;  I  had  no  more  idea  it  was 
her,  than  that  it  was  the  witch  of  Endor." 

"  Saw  her,  Nathan !  what  am  I  to  under- 
stand ?"  demanded  the  young  man  eagerly. 

"  That  the  convent  gates  can  open  at  the  touch 
(rf  gold  even  to  a  Jew,  as  well  as  the  bishop's 
palace,"  rephed  the  old  man  with  a  canning  look : 
"  briefly  Herman — ^your  uncle  saved  my  life ;  I 
have  known  you  from  a  boy,  and  if  I  can  place 
tniBt  in  man  beneath  the  face  of  heaven,  I  can  in 
h6 
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you:  and  I  will  confide  to  yon  a  secret  upon 
which  not  only  my  life^  but  the  Uvea  of  many 
depend ;  for  I  know  you  well,  and  Eva  must  be 
saved.  Last  night  I  went  late  to  the  palace,  and 
contrived  to  contract  a  tolerably  comfortable  loan 
with  the  archbishop,  who  is  a  good  fellow  in  the 
main,  though  somewhat  extravagant,  good  sooth. 
Well,  there  to  my  amazement  I  recognised  Father 
Philip,  though  I  believe  he  did  not  know  me  as 
well  as  I  did  him,  and  gave  me  no  credit  for  re- 
membering certain  not  very  creditable  passages  in 
his  by-gone  career.  Yet  I  verily  believe  he 
wished  me,  and  my  loan,  and  my  security,  at  the 
bottom  of  the  sea,  for  I  well  know  he  has  secretly 
promised  the  citizens  of  Cologne  they  should 
never  be  dunned  for  their  taxes,  on  condition  they 
favour  one  whose  hired  slave  he  is.  But  all  this 
I  have  not  now  time  to  explain.  Suffice  it  to 
say,  the  bishop  got  part  of  his  money  and  I  got 
my  dismission.  My  next  visit  was  to  the  holy 
Lady  Abbess  of  the  Carmelite  convent.  There 
are  more  doors  than  one  into  a  nunnery  I  can  tell 
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-jrou,  and  things  that  woold  not  look  at  all  well  in 
broad  daylight,  may  be  very  snngly  maoaged 
when  the  stars  are  under  a  cload.  A  Jew  in  a 
OHirent  is  a  strange  si^t ;  but  so  it  is,  for  the 
world  goea  by  very  comphcated  machinery,  and  I 
am  a  little  wheel,  or  rather  my  cash  ia  a  httle 
wheel,  that  certain  great  and  very  religious  folks, 
who  profeaa  to  hold  my  whole  tribe  in  as  much 
abhonence  as  tbey  do  the  father  of  lies,  cannot 
stir  a  peg  without.  It  is  wonderful  how  people 
can  swallow  their  principles  when  they  begin  to 
talk,  about  expediency.  Well,  where  was  I  ?  yea ! 
t^  a  certain  very  secret  passage,  a  modest  sort  of 
a  gentlewoman,  with  a  great  cloth  nearly  over  her 
bee,  which  I  shrewdly  suspect  was  confoundedly 
ugty,  contrived  to  guide  me  to  the  presence  of 
the  very  respectable  Lady  Abbess.  I  will  say 
nothing  about  the  splendour  of  her  rooms,  nor 
her  owu  very  lofty  conversation,  though  I  have 
had  the  pleasure  of  bearing  and  seeing  tbem  more 
times  than  I  am  quite  comfortable  to  remember; 
for  I  often  greatly  apprehend,  lest  these  ghostly 
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people  may  think  it  necessary^  some  day  or 
another^  to  shorten  my  memory  in  a  manner 
more  abrupt  than  agreeable.  However^  I  will 
just  remind  you  that  this  stately  lady  is  the  sister 
of  Ernest  of  Bavaria^  Bishop  of  Liege,  who  has 
never  pardoned  Gebhard  winning  the  archbishop- 
ric from  him  by  a  majority  of  three  voices  in  the 
chapter.  So  they  both  hate  the  generous-minded 
priest  as  sinners  do  holy  water,  and  have  set  so 
many  snares  beneath  his  feet,  that  he  will  be 
more  cunning  than  I  take  him  for,  if  he  contrives 
to  escape  them.  The  lady  is  a  deep  politician ; 
Father  Philip  is  her  daily  adviser,  and  I  suspect 
the  money  which  I  have  been  compelled  to 
advance  to  her  much  against  my  will,  is  to  assist 
this  intriguing  brother  of  hers  to  purchase  ano- 
ther benefice,  or  eject  Gebhard  from  his. 

"  But  this  is  not  to  our  purpose.  As  my  veiled 
friend  was  showing  me  the  way  back  again  to  the 
free  air  of  heaven,  we  passed  through  a  succession 
of  most  dismal  places  beneath  the  convent  and 
the  chapel,  long,  dark,  mouldering  passages  with 


THE  fobester's  dauohter.  157 

little  doors  at  the  side  here  and  there,  and  narrow 
branching  archways  leading  down  stairs  and  up 
sturs,  Uke  so  many  paths  to  the  lower  regions, 
and  truly  such  a  shudder  came  over  me  at  the 
bare  idea  of  ever  being  doomed  to  inhabit  any  of 
them,  that  I  feared  to  look  around  me,  and  durst 
not  for  the  life  of  me  inquire  where  they  led  to. 
We  had  just  turned  a  sharp  comer,  and  a  long 
stone  gallery  was  before  us,  branching  out  at  no 
great  distance  in  several  directions,  when  all 
on  a  sudden  the  sound  of  approaching  voices 
and  footsteps  made  my  companion  stand  stock 
still  and  veil  her  little  lantern  with  as  much  ex- 
pedition as  possible.  Of  course  I  was  fixed  as 
stone  in  a  moment,  and  presently  we  saw  three 
men,  by  the  light  of  the  torches  which  one  of 
them  carried,  coming  up  from  the  left,  about  a 
hundred  paces  before  us,  carrying  a  woman  wrap- 
ped in  a  wide  riding  mantle. 

''  She  is  mad,''  whispered  my  companion  to  me, 
for  she  must  have  seen  my  amazement,  ^'raving 
mad ;  and  so  they  are  carrying  her  this  round- 
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about   way  to  the  hospital,   that  she  may   not 
disturb  the  sisterhood  by  her  cries/' 

''  I  gasped  for  breath,  for  I  felt  there  was  some- 
thing more  than  met  the  ear,  but  I  was  in  no 
situation  to  make  any  remonstrance  available,  and 
when  I  looked  again  the  mysterious  party  had 
vanished  in  an  opposite  direction,  and  I  soon 
afterwards  came  to  the  end  of  my  subterranean 
journey  without  further  adventure.  Little  did  I 
dream  I  had  seen  my  little  Eva,  or  I  know  not 
what  I  should  have  done/' 

^'  By  heaven,  this  surpasseth  belief/'  exclaimed 
the  soldier,  as  the  Jew  concluded,  after  listening 
with  the  most  intense  anxiety  to  his  narrative. 
"At  four  o'clock  did  you  say  ?  I  cannot  doubt  it 
was  herself,  and  in  the  blood-hound's  very  teeth. 
Oh,  Nathan,  she  is  lost,  lost  beyond  our  power  to 
rescue  her  I"  and  with  gathered  brows  and  dis- 
tended nostril,  one  arm  crossed  on  his  breast  and 
the  other  grasping  his  mantle,  the  soldier  paced 
the  room  with  hurried  strides,  vainly  struggling 
to  repress  his  emotion.     "  May  I  not  weep,  my 
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friend  7'^  he  suddenly  exclaimed,  stopping  abruptly 
before  the  Jew  ;  ''nay,  if  I  do  not,  I  feel  I  must 
go  mad.  Ob,  if  I  bad  the  miscreant  here,  beneath 
my  sword,  it  would  gladden  my  heart  to  see  his 
life's  blood  drop  by  drop  ooze  slowly  forth,  whilst 
my  ear  drank  his  last  death  prayers  of  agony ; 
merciless  wretch  V 

''My  son,  my  son,''  returned  the  old  man, 
"such  wishes  are  unholy.  Whatever  is  our  creed, 
revenge  is  cursed." 

"And  so  am  1 1  then  let  it  be  my  fellow," 
cried  Herman.  "  Nathan,  there  are  wrongs  may 
be  forgiven  I  there  are  injuries  time  may  oblite- 
rate, which  to  revenge  perchance  is  crime;  but 
mine  are  none  of  those  I  This  priest  has  like  a 
flaming  sword  blasted  the  lives  and  hopes  of  all 
I  love,  withered  my  youth,  my  heart,  my  very 
soul ;  and  now  when  he  would  slake  his  vampire 
thirst  with  my  poor  Eva's  blood,  vengeance  is 
virtue.  And  if  'twere  not,  and  its  accomplish- 
ment would  plunge  my  soul  for  ever  into  torment, 
yet  henceforth  it  is  the  single  purpose  of  my  soul, 
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and  by  this  sword  I  swear,  I  will  no  more  sit 
down  submissive  with  my  wrongs,  leaving  that 
wretch  to  triumph  in  his  villany,  but  in  his  own 
vile  body  he  shall  feel  the  pangs  he  has  inflicted.^' 

''Be  calm,  my  son/'  said  the  old  man  kindly; 
''it  is  of  Eva's  safety,  not  of  Philip's  crimes,  that 
we  should  now  discourse.  This  anger  is  unlike 
your  usual  wisdom;  and,  trust  me,  heaven  has 
ever  punishment  in  store  for  guilt  like  his.  Come, 
come,  be  calm,  sit  down;  you  came  for  my  advice, 
now  hear  what  I  propose." 

The  soldier  did  as  he  was  desired,  and  pushing 
his  hair  from  his  burning  forehead  with  a  dis- 
tracted look,  he  seemed  to  try  to  listen  with 
composure  to  the  kind-hearted  old  man,  who 
proceeded  to  address  to  him  words  of  comfort, 
although  in  his  own  breast  he  felt  but  little  of 
that  hope  he  sought  to  excite  in  his  companion. 
Various  plans  were  proposed  between  them  for 
the  rescue  of  the  nun,  and  successively  rejected 
as  too  wild  to  afford  a  chance  of  their  accomplish- 
ment ;  till  at  length  one,  somewhat  more  feasible 
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than  the  rest^  was  finally  adopted  for  execution^ 
and  though  it  was  such  as  they  would  have  es- 
teemed others  mad  for  undertaking,  had  their 
feelings  been  uninterested  in  its  success,  they 
both  felt  it  was  better  than  despair. 

But  however  pressing  the  necessity,  some  hours 
remained  before  it  was  possible  for  them  to  pro- 
ceed to  action,  and  with  great  difSculty  Nathan 
persuaded  the  soldier  of  the  expediency  of  taking 
food  and  rest  in  the  meantime.  With  the  kindness 
of  a  father,  the  old  man  mixed  him  a  warm  drink, 
for  his  mind  was  too  agitated  for  him  to  share  his 
morning  meal,  and  then  opening  an  inner  door, 
he  almost  pushed  him  into  a  small  chamber,  and 
commanded  him  to  lie  down  on  the  bed  which 
stood  in  one  comer  of  it.  Overcome  by  fatigue, 
Herman  obeyed  without  further  opposition,  and 
the  Jew,  once  more  left  alone,  sat  down  to  mature 
by  serious  consideration  the  plan  he  had  devised 
to  circumvent  the  designs  of  Father  Philip  against 
the  life  of  Eva  Walberg. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


And  it  would  be  considered  tliat  humility  i&  a  duty  in 
great  ones  as  well  as  in  idiots,  and  if  rebellion  be  pride, 
so  is  tyranny. — Je&emy  Taylok. 


About  the  same  hour  that  Herman  found 
shelter  in  the  house  of  the  Jew^  Father  Philip,  the 
bishop's  secretary,  had  left  his  couch  after  a 
short  repose,  and  repaired  to  the  parlour  of  the 
Lady  Abbess  of  the  neighbouring  convent.  He 
found  Margaret  of  Bavaria,  who  held  that  office, 
already  awaiting  him  with  a  very  substantial 
repast  on  a  table  before  her,  and  when  the  first 
cordial  greeting  had  passed  between  them,  upon 
a  slight  invitation  he  took  a  seat  opposite  to 
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his  bostessy  and  helped  himself  to  a  smaH 
portion  of  a  noble  venison  pasty  into  which  the 
lady  had  already  made  considerable  inroads. 

She  was  a  tall  and  very  &t  woman  of  five-and- 
forty,  with  a  dark  complexion,  strong  features, 
and  maacoline  voice  and  manner.  A  black 
mnstaduo  shaded  her  upper  lip,  and  her  coarse 
skin  had  fallen  into  deep  wrinkles  at  each  side 
of  her  broad  cheeks,  and  beneath  her  chin.  Her 
grey  eyes  had  an  expression  of  intellect,  yet  it 
was  evidently  only  that  intellect  which  acts  as  a 
purveyor  to  selfishness — ^keen,  but  narrow;  the 
radiance  of  exalted  thought  and  benevolence — 
that  halo  which  sheds  an  unearthly  beauty  over 
the  plainest  features — a  lustre  round  the  form 
firom  whence  it  beams,  was  utterly  wanting. 
Nevertheless  she  was  a  woman  of  high  femily  and 
great  interest,  a  full  and  su£Scient  reason  for 
her  elevation  to  the  very  lucrative  dignity  with 
which  she  was  invested. 

The  father  ate  choice  and  sparingly,  till  the 
abbess,  having  concluded  her  meal,   at  length 
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pushed  the  table  away  from  her,  and  asked  her 
companion  if  he  had  made  up  his  mind  what  was 
best  to  be  done  ? 

"  Certainly/'  he  replied  with  an  air  of  defer- 
ence, though  evidently  accustomed  to  have  his 
word  received  as  law,  "  there  is,  and  can  be,  bat 
one  course  to  pursue.  The  girl  must  be  tried 
according  to  the  forms  of  the  church  and  pun- 
ished, if  found  guilty/' 

''  And  my  convent  given  up  to  public  scandal 
for  the  frolic  of  an  impudent  minx  ?"  inquired 
the  abbess  testily. 

"What  can  be  done,  madam  ?"  returned 
Philip;  "many  eyes  are  upon  us,  and  the  dis- 
orderly lives  of  the  nuns  have  already  afforded 
the  heretics  a  rich  fund  for  accusation.  Ton 
would  soon  see  the  story  printed  in  a  dozen 
different  manners,  with  engraved  illustrations,  and 
a  dedication  to  the  virtuous  Margaret  Lady 
Abbess,  if  you  allow  such  open  sin  to  go  un- 
punished.'' 

"  Unpunished  ?  heaven  forbid  I"  cried  the  lady 
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in  a  thundering  voice.  '^ Doll-faced  thing!  sink 
her  to  the  bottom  of  the  Rhine,  and  have  done 
with  her." 

*'  No,  pardon  me ;  all  secret  or  illegal  measures 
might  bring  us  into  unnecessary  danger,  instead 
of  proving  our  zeal  for  holy  mother  church/' 
said  FhiUp  drily ;  "  she  must  be  regularly  tried 
and  found  guilty  by  the  proper  authorities,  and 
put  to  death,  not  with  violence,  but  with  pro- 
priety, according  to  canonical  law.  Such  a 
proceeding,  instead  of  being  a  disgrace,  will 
redound  to  your  honour,  by  at  once  offering  an 
example  of  your  strictness  and  your  justice.  The 
archbishop  will  of  course  act  as  judge  in  this 
matter,  according  to  ancient  usage ;  though  should 
he  refuse,  the  civil  authorities,  I  think,  by  twisting 
a  late  proclamation,  might  assume  his  power." 

"  I  suspect  you  reckon  without  your  host  when 
you  count  on  Gebhard's  condemning  her,'*  cried 
the  Abbess,  with  a  hoarse  laugh ;  ^'  he  is  a  very 
chicken-hearted  sort  of  gentleman,  and  full  of 
contradiction,  and  so  restless  withal  that,  it  is  my 
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opinion,  if  we  do  not  find  him  occupation,  he  will 
be  blowing  up  the  whole  church  about  our  eart 
some  of  these  days.  He  is  a  mighty  friend  to 
reform  and  new  regulations,  when  he  has  the 
making  of  them,  like  all  busy-bodies.  Don't  you 
think,  Philip,  he  has  a  strong  leaning  to  the 
heretic  doctrines  V 

''Aye,  most  surely  hath  he,''  answered  the 
confessor,  ''  with  all  his  follies  he  has  a  most  won- 
derful clear  head,  aud  it  would  be  no  easy  matter 
to  hoodwink  him  I  can  tell  you.  He  has  not 
a  grain  of  superstition,  and  interest  will  never 
make  him  turn  a  deaf  ear  to  the  suggestions  of 
his  reason,  so  I  see  nothing  more  probable  than 
his  abjuring  our  creed." 

"  You  don't  insinuate  that  you  think  the  Pro- 
testants have  reason  on  their  side  ?"  cried  the 
Abbess,  with  unfeigned  amazement. 

''I  shall  never  trouble  myself  to  inquire 
whether  they  have,  or  not,"  returned  her  worthy 
companion ;  "  if  Gebhard  think  they  have,  that  is 
sufficient  for  our  purpose,  and  let  him  once  adopt 
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their  creed^  your  brother's  triumph  is  secure. 
But  enough  of  this.  I  will  do  my  best  to  forward 
the  matter  without  exciting  suspicion^  and  in  the 
mean  time  will  acquaint  our  worthy  prelate  with 
the  capture  of  this  nun^  and  inform  him  that  all 
will  be  prepared  for  him  to  take  his  place  as  her 
judge,  at  three  o'clock  this  afternoon.'' 

"  As  you  please,"  said  the  lady,  "  the  sooner 
she  is  condemned  the  better,  and  I  will  give 
orders  accordingly.  What  a  pity  it  is  the  fellow 
was  not  caught  at  the  same  time  with  the  girl, 
but  you  male  creatures  never  fail  to  take  good 
care  of  yourselves,  in  a  case  of  emergency." 

"  Nay,  my  lady  Margaret,  we  are  not  all  so 
selfish,"  said  the  priest  with  a  gravity  that  had 
little  of  gallantry,  '^  and  you  must  be  well  aware, 
that  your  prosperity  has  long  been,  and  ever  will 
be^  my  first  consideration." 

"  Yes,  I  doubt  it  not,  when  your  own  is  tacked 
to  the  end  of  it,"  muttered  the  abbess  in  a  low 
voice,  as  the  confessor  bowed  and  left  the  room, 
with  as  perfect  a  conviction  of  the  lady^s  selfish- 
ness as  she  entertained  of  his. 
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Two  wretched  beings^  devoted  to  nothing  bat 
their  own  gratification^  they  placed  no  confidence 
even  in  each  other^  thoagh  equally  anxious  to 
forward  the  plans  of  their  ambition  and  revenge 
by  mutual  co-operation.  Were  not  the  machinery 
of  society  in  all  things  so  incomprehensible,  it 
might  well  be  woodered  at  why  such  worthless 
creatures  held  a  foremost  place  in  its  ranks,  why 
two  human  beings  should  be  endowed  with 
intellect  and  power,  without  the  ability  or  desire 
to  use  either  for  the  benefit  of  their  fellows,  or 
their  own  ultimate  happiness;  who  dazzled  by 
their  self-esteem,  saw  perfection  only  in  them- 
selves, and  thought  nothing  crime  which  con- 
tributed to  the  gratification  of  their  wishes.  The 
violent  and  unfeeUng  abbess  had,  in  her  rude 
afiection  for  her  brother  Ernest,  one  link  to 
humanity ;  but  Philip  was  bound  by  no  tie  to  his 
fellows — he  stood  alone  in  the  world.  .  Severed 
at  an  early  age  from  mankind  by  the  conscious- 
ness of  guilt,  he  had  long  lived  but  for  himself. 
His  labours  and  his  thoughts  were  all  directed  to 
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his  own  advancement.  He  sought  no  other's  hap- 
pinesSj  he  desired  no  other's  welfare.  Self  was  his 
worlds  and  his  sleepless  nights^  his  days  of  restless 
toil^  knew  no  other  object ;  yet,  however  success 
had  hitherto  crowned  his  toils,  he  was  utterly 
miserable. 

The  habit  of  thinking  of  self  is  a  dangerous 
luxury — a  shadow  that  ever  lengthens  with  our 
declining  hours  till  it  darkens  every  surrounding 
object.  Man  was  not  sent  on  earth  to  sit  for 
ever  gazing  on  his  own  image  in  all  the  changing 
reflections  of  the  passing  stream  of  life,  but  to  be 
borne  along  by  its  waters  and  forget  his  own 
identity  in  the  multitudinous  objects  he  beholds 
upon  its  banks.  Wretchedness  and  destruction 
are  the  consequence  of  every  violation  of  the  laws 
of  nature,  and  where  can  we  behold  one  more 
fearful,  than  the  engrossing  selfishness  of  a  bad 
heart  f  Misery  therefore  is  its  inevitable  punish- 
ment, misery  to  itself,  more  poignant,  more 
corroding,  more  hopeless,  than  anything  which 
for  its  profit  it  can  inflict  upon  another.  Its  higli 
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self-estimate  is  daily  contradicted  by  the  undis- 
guised hatred  of  mankiiid;  forgetting  others' 
griefs,  its  own  misfortunes  are  magnified  to 
infinitude.  Its  joys  are  few,  for  they  are  one 
man's  only,  by  sympathy  unmultiplied;  and 
when  at  length,  unloving  and  unloved,  it  learns 
what  dust  is  man  when  dissevered  from  his 
fellows,  and  craves  the  compassion  which  it  never 
felt,  it  asks  for  bread  and.  receives  only  a  stone. 

And  such,  had  Father  Philip  breathed  the 
secrets  of  his  soul  to  any  human  being,  would 
have  been  his  melancholy  disclosure ;  but  pity 
he  scorned,  secresy  was  his  nature,  and  he 
struggled  by  plunging  into  action  to  forget  his 
wretchedness;  but  though  from  others  he  con- 
cealed the  vulture  gnawing  at  his  heart,  the  pang 
was  ever  there. 
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How  smooth  and  eren  thej  do  bear  themselves ! 
As  if  allegiance  in  their  bosoms  sat. 
Tet  hath  he  note  of  all  that  they  intend, 
By  interoeption  which  they  dream  not  of. 

Shakbspeab,  King  Henry  V. 


When  Father  Philip  returned  to  the  palace^ 
Gebhard  was  already  in  his  stndy^  seated  at  his 
table  with  piles  of  books  and  parchments  before 
him,  which  he  was  so  deeply  engaged  in  perusing 
and  collating,  that  he  pereeived  not  the  entrance 
of  the  confessor,  even  when  he  stood  close  beside 
him.  FhiUp,  who  knew  his  habits,  did  not  address 
him,  or  otherwise  interrupt  his  labour,  but  stood 
quietly  awaiting  the  tune  when  it  should  please 
i2 
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his  exceDency  to  inquire  the  business  which 
brought  him  there. 

*'  This  is  startling/'  cried  the  impetuous  prelate 
at  length  springing  up^  and  pushing  over  half-a- 
dozen  volumes  as  he  did  so,  "I  can  find  no 
passage  that  doth  refute  it.  ^  dozen  such  might 
make  a  better  man  a  heretic  !'' 

''What  was  my  Lord  Archbishop  pleased  to 
say  V  inquired  Philip  submissively^  though  the 
words  just  uttered  were  graven  on  his  memory. 

"  Say  ?  why  what  brought  you  there  to  inquire, 
my  right  worthy  confessor  V  retorted  Gebhard, 
staring  inquiringly  at  the  priest,  as  if  he  then  for 
the  first  time  was  aware  of  his  presence.  "  Why  I 
say,  that  these  heretics  have  more  truth  on  their 
side  than  I  gave  them  credit  for.  I  presume,  most 
holy  man,  your  hair  stands  on  end  to  hear  an 
archbishop  talk  heresy,  so  no  more  on  the  matter, 
and  I  command  you  to  forget  any  stray  words 
that  burst  from  my  lips,  under  the  impulse  of 
feeling,  when  I  believed  myself  alone.  A  man's 
undress  thoughts  are  not  company  for  the  world 
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at  large.  Bat  tell  me^  as  I  said  before,  what 
brings  you  here  unsammoned.  No  insatiable 
dun  I  hope,  that  has  come  all  the  way  from 
Cologne  without  his  break&st,  that  he  may 
devour  the  contents  of  my  larder,  whilst  he  is 
waiting  to  carry  off  the  contents  of  my  purse  V 

'*  No,  please  your  excellency,  it  is  a  matter  of 
more  serious  import,''  returned  the  priest. 

''Oh  I  I  suppose  habit  has  taught  you  to 
consider  my  creditors  as  no  more  than  motes  in 
the  sun-beams  of  the  Lord  Archbishop's  splen- 
dour, and  in  truth  they  are  nearly  as  numerous ; 
but  what  may  be  your  business?  speak  at  once, 
for  my  horses  are  ordered  for  the  chase,  and  my 
time  is  precious.  I  suspect  it  is  somewhat  dolo- 
rous, for  thy  physiognomy,  worthy  PhiUp,  at  no 
time  one  of  the  shortest,  is  lengthened  beyond  all 
bounds  of  computation." 

''You  are  right,  my  lord,"  replied  the  confessor, 
"  it  is  a  case  of  life  and  death,  and  one  of  a  very 
distressing  nature.  A  nun,  please  your  excellency, 
has  broken  her  vows." 
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''And  run  away  with  a  handsome  young  fellow, 
I  suppose/'  retorted  Oebhard  with  assumed  levity, 
though  he  started  at  the  first  words  oi  the  priest; 
''what  then  f  it  is  all  in  the  course  of  nature,  all 
as  it  should  be.  I  hope  the  poor  girPs  wings 
were  strong  enough  to  carry  her  safely  out  ot  the 
nest  at  the  first  flight  V' 

"Your  excellency  is  pleased  to  be  fecetious, 
and  have  unfortunately  too  rightly  divined  the 
tale  I  had  to  relate;  only,  the  sinner's  wings  were 
not  strong  enough  to  bear  her  on  her  iniquitous 
way'' 

"And  she  has  fallen  into  the  snares  of  the 
wicked,"  rejoined  the  Archbishop,  filling  up  the 
priest's  unfinished  sentence ;  "so  much  the  worse 
for  her,  poor  thing,  and  I  doubt  if  it  wiU  greatly 
profit  them." 

"Your  excellency  will  think  differently  when 
you  have  more  coolly  reflected  on  the  matter," 
returned  the  confessor,  "  for  the  guilt  of  the  nun 
has  been  so  public,  that  it  is  absolutely  necessary 
she  should  be  brought  to  trial ;    and  as  it  would 
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be  highly  impolitic  to  appeal  to  the  civil  authori- 
ties at  a  time  like  the  present^  it  remains  with 
you,  my  lord,  to  assist  the  abbess  in  this  unplea- 
sant business/' 

''So^  I  must  be  the  girFs  judge!  that  is  to  say^ 
if  I  am  so  inclined/'  said  the  prelate,  knitting  his 
browi. 

''Doubtless  your  excellency  must  be  so  in- 
clined/' returned  the  priest;  ''the  church  has 
left  no  opticm  in  a  case  of  such  glaring  iniquity, 
but  hath  erer  punished  the  delinquent  with 
death." 

"The  church  hath  been  a  very  syphon  of 
blood,"  was  Gebhaid's  abrupt  reply ;  "  but  it  is 
no  time  finr  sudi  barbsnsms  to  be  longer  perpe- 
trated under  the  name  of  religion.  If  the  girl  is 
sick  of  her  creed,  or  her  captivity,  let  her  go  and 
dioose  another  religion,  and  a  new  residence,  but 
let  us  have  no  blood-letting,  I  beg  of  you." 

"  Pardon  me,  my  lord/'  returned  Philip,  "  but 
were  it  only  for  your  sake,  I  must  speak  plainly ; 
you  are  doubtless  aware  that  such  doctrines  as 
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you  now  broach  would,  if  reputed  at  Borne,  oott 
you  your  mitre,  and  though  jErom  a£fection  to  your 
person,  I  may  conceal  words  of  which  I  am  the  only 
witness,  deeds  cannot  be  hidden  by  my  silence. 
All  good  churchmen  are  loth  to  permit  the  civil 
authorities  to  meddle  with  their  internal  govern- 
ment, which  unfortunately  for  the  wel&re  of  the 
Catholic  establishment  they  have  done  too  much 
already,  and  if  you  refuse  to  exercise  your  duty  as 
judge  in  the  present  instance,  the  abbess  must  fill 
your  place,  and  resume  her  ancient  jurisdiction  in 
the  convent.  The  rights  and  dignity  of  the 
church  may  thus  be  fully  maintained ;  but  your 
excellency  will  pardon  me  for  adding,  that  there 
are  unpleasant  stories  abroad  concerning  yourself, 
and  a  certain  lady  who  shall  be  nameless,  which 
render  it  peculiarly  imprudent,  nay  dangerous,  for 
you  to  manifest  the  least  indulgence  to  a  crime  of 
this  nature/^ 

"  Fellow,  what  dare  you  insinuate !  speak,  or 
by  heaven  you  shall  be  made  to  answer  for  this 
insolence,"  cried  Gebhard,  with  eyes  flashing  with 
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rage^  and  his  tace  flashed  to  crimson  as  he  ad- 
vanced threateningly  towards  the  priest^  but  Philip 
stood  unmoved^  and  only  smiled  as  he  replied^ 
that  certainly  the  Countess  of  Mansfeld's  vows 
were  not  of  so  binding  a  nature  as  the  present 
delinquent's^  but  he  could  not  help  apprehending, 
that  if  the  Archbishop  showed  any  unjust  leniency 
in  the  case  of  the  fugitive  nun^  it  might  prove 
seriously  detrimental  to  himself. 

Gtebhard  made  no  reply.  He  felt  the  justness 
of  the  confessor's  reasoning;  he  saw  the  pre- 
cipice on  which  he  stood ;  he  knew  that  he 
was  already  strongly  suspected  by  the  Chapter  at 
Cologne^  and  the  Diet  of  the  empire,  of  a  dan- 
gerous leaning  to  the  Protestant  doctrine;  he 
now  first  learnt  with  amazement  from  Father 
Philip^  that  his  love  for  Agnes  was  no  longer 
concealed,  and  he  could  not  be  blind  to  the  judg- 
ment which  would  be  formed  of  his  conduct,  should 
he  refuse  to  fulfil  the  duty  of  a  judge  imposed 
on  him  by  his  station^  especially  in  a  case  of 

breach  of  conventual  vows.     Nor^  although   he 
i6 
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had  commenced  an  examination  of  tke  new 
doctrines^  which  the  fimatical  would  have  called 
heresy,  was  he  sufficiently  advanced  in  the  stady, 
or  the  conviction  of  its  truth,  to  dare  by  so  bold  a 
step  to  cast  aside  the  religion  of  his  fathers.  It 
was,  therefore,  with  considerable  embarrassment 
and  uneasiness  that  he  stood  for  some  time 
silently  engrossed  in  thought,  after  PhiUp  last 
addressed  him. 

"The  evidence  against  the  girl  is  indispu- 
table," at  length  continued  the  priest,  who  saw 
the  advantage  he  had  gained,  "and  I  am  com- 
missioned by  the  lady  abbess  to  inform  your 
excellency  that  the  preparations  for  the  trial  of 
the  culprit  will  be  completed  at  three  o'clock  this 
afternoon,  when  she  expects  you  will  take  your 
place  as  her  judge ;  and  if  I  might  be  so  bold  as 
to  advise,''  he  continued  in  a  humble  tone;,  as  he 
advanced  one  step  nearer  the  Archbishop— 

"This  unfortunate  girl  should  be  buried  aHve 
without  delay  or  compunction,  for  presuming  to 
indulge  the  natural  affections  of  her  heart !    You 
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thirst  after  bloody  Mr.  Confessor,  is  it  not  so  V* 
cried  his  master  with  a  sarcastic  smik  before  he 
oonld  add  anoth^  word. 

''Say  rather,  for  pzesmning  to  indulge  the 
sinM  lusts  of  the  flesh/'  retorted  Father  Philip ; 
''•ooording  to  our  established  laws  she  must 
sorely  die,  for  she  was  the  bride  of  heaven  V* 

''You  are  amazingly  keen  in  this  business.  Sir 
Priest,^'  continued  Gebhard,  fixing  on  his  con- 
fessor one  of  those  searching  glances  which  seem 
to  read  the  very  secrets  of  the  soul ;  "  you  mani- 
fest an  extraordinary  eagerness  to  sacrifice  the  life 
of  a  helpless  girl  whom  at  least  you  might  com- 
passkMiate,  if  your  principles  deny  her  pardon. 
ISie  matter  shall  be  investigated,  for  I  have  a 
shrewd  suspicion  there  is  more  in  it  than  meets 
the  ear.*' 

^  So  please  your  exoellency,''  returned  the  wily 
pnest  somewhat  abashed,  "I  am  actuated  by  a 
deep  interest  for  the  welfare  of  holy  mother  church 
md  your  prosperity.'' 

"And  nftthing  more  f" 
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"  Nothing  more/' 

''It  is  well^  Father  Philip^  that  you  have  so 
dear  a  conscience  ;  I  shall  give  the  afEsdr  further 
consideration/'  replied  Grebhard;  ''but  who  comes 
heref'  he  added,  as  his  page  glided  softly  into  the 
room,  and  stood  submissively  at  the  door,  when 
he  observed  the  presence  of  the  confessor;  "what 
brings  you  hither,  boy  V 

"  Please  you,  my  lord,  there  is  one  without  who 
demands  speech  of  your  excellency  on  a  matter 
of  most  pressing  moment,''  was  the  youth's 
reply. 

"  A  dun,  Philip  I  am  I  never  to  be  an  hour 
free  from  these  confounded  pests  f"  cried  the 
prelate.  ''Do  my  worthy  confessor  go,  and  offer 
him  a  few  of  Nathan's  gold  pieces  to  appease  his 
present  voracity." 

"  So  please  you,"  said  the  boy,  "  it  is  Nathan 
himself,  and  he  desires  to  have  a  private  interview 
with  your  excellency." 

"Why,  child,  said  you  not  this  at  once?" 
demanded  (rebhard.     "  The  cunning  old  knave  I 


THB    FOBESTER's   DAUGHTER.  181 

warrant  has  discovered  some  flaw  in  his  security, 
bat  we  must  show  him  indulgence.  Father  Philip 
you  may  retire." 

The  secretary  bowed,  and  not  presuming  to 
offer  opposition,  immediately  left  the  chamber. 
The  Jew  was  not  slow  in  foUowing  the  page  to 
the  presence  of  the  Archbishop,  with  whom  he 
remained  in  secret  converse  for  the  two  foUowing 
hours. 

Father  Philip's  curiosity  was  strongly  excited  by 
this  interview,  and  redoubled  by  its  extraordinary 
length ;  for  he  had  no  dew  by  which  to  guess  the 
subject  of  their  discourse,  and  as  he  lingered  in 
the  adjoining  chamber,  he  endeavoured  repeatedly, 
though  in  vain,  to  catch  some  words  of  their  con- 
versation ;  but  it  was  carried  on  in  so  low  a  tone, 
that  excepting  when  the  voice  of  the  Archbishop 
was  occasionaUy  elevated  for  a  moment,  not  a 
sound  was  audible. 

He  received  no  message  to  assist  at  the  confer- 
ence, and  when  after  the  departure  of  the  Jew  he 
was  at  length  smnmoned  to  the  apartment  of  the 
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Archbishop,  Oebhard  made  no  allusion  to  kis 
recent  visitor.  He  was  reserved  and  thoaghtfdl, 
and  much  to  his  secretary's  amasement,  com- 
manded him  to  announce  to  the  lady  abbess,  his 
intention  of  presiding  at  the  trial  of  the  nun  at 
the  hour  she  had  appointed.  Nevertheless,  there 
was  something  in  this  aoqoiescence  whidi  did  not 
completely  satisfy  the  priest.  It  was  too  sudden 
a  change  from  his  late  loudly  expressed  abhor- 
rence of  the  task,  and  the  cold  haughty  manner 
of  Gebhard  towards  himself  made  him  feel,  with 
all  the  bitterness  of  wounded  pride,  the  humili- 
ating sense  of  guilt. 

He  was  well  aware  that  he  had  never  been  a 
favourite  with  the  Archbishop,  to  whom  his  great 
skill  in  accounts  and  i^parent  integrity,  and  in 
some  measure  Gebhard^s  own  indolence  which 
shrunk  at  all  times  from  the  investigation  of  his 
finances,  had  made  him  necessary  as  a  secretary  ; 
but  deeply  skilled  in  physiognomy,  as  all  men 
should  be  who  make  others  the  ladders  of  their 
ambition,  he  saw  at  a  glance,  that  beneath  the 
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prelate's  assumed  composure  on  his  return  from 
his  interview  with  Nathan,  there  was  no  longer 
merely  dislike,  but  absolute  abhorrence ;  and 
trembling,  he  knew  not  wherefore,  he  received 
his  orders  and  left  the  room  in  silence. 

The  possibility  of  the  Jew  having  formerly 
known  him  again  flashed  on  his  mind,  and  he 
once  more  vainly  endeavoured  to  recal  his  features 
to  his  recollection.  But  though  the  effort,  as 
before,  was  ineffectual,  he  could  not  dismiss  a 
superstitious  feeling  that  the  old  man  held  a 
secret  influence  over  his  fate.  So  true  it  is,  that 
those  who  set  omnipotence  at  defiance  are  often 
the  slaves  of  their  own  phantasies,  and  shrink 
appalled  before  an  imaginary  power. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


Negar,  disse,  non  posso  che  I'affiumo 
Che  vainnanzi  al  morir,  non  doglia  forte, 
£  piii  la  tema  dell'etemo  danno ; 

Ma  pur  che  Talma  in  Dio  si  riconforte, 
E'l  cor  che'n  se  medesimo  forse  ^  lasso, 
Che  altro  ch'un  sospir  brere  e  la  morte  ? 

Petbabca,  Trionfo  deUa  Morte,  cap.  ii. 


Gebhard  was  seen  by  no  one  after  Philip's 
departure^  until  in  full  canonicals  he  left  his 
palace  at  the  head  of  his  ecclesiastical  retinue, 
and  proceeded,  at  the  hour  appointed  by  the 
Abbess,  towards  the  Carmelite  convent,  with  all 
the  pomp  belonging  to  his  high  station  in  the 
church  and  the  empire. 

The  inhabitants  of  the  town  were  gathered  in 
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crowds  to  witness  the  splendid  show,  and  many 
a  woman^s  eye  admired  the  noble  person  of  the 
handsome  and  magnificent  prelate  as  he  passed 
along  the  street,  beneath  a  gorgeous  canopy, 
supported  by  four  attendants  scarcely  less  sump- 
tuously arrayed  than  himself,  and  his  purple 
velvet  train  richly  embroidered  with  gold  and 
precious  stones,  carried  by  two  pages  simply 
clothed  in  white  linen  surplices.  Incense  was 
wafted  around  him^  music  broke  at  intervals  the 
stillness  of  the  reverential  throng,  and  few  would 
have  beUeved  that  the  ultimate  object  of  this 
glorious  pageant  was  the  death  of  a  young  and 
beautiful  female. 

The  convent  gates  were  thrown  wide  on  their 
hinges*  to  admit  the  Archbishop  and  his  holy 
train,  and  when  they  again  closed,  on  their  en- 
tering the  first  court  of  the  building,  the  lady 
abbess  and  the  sisterhood  appeared  at  an  opposite 
door  to  receive  the  prelate,  with  all  the  ceremony 
due  to  his  high  station  and  the  solemn  purpose 
of  his  visit.     When  the  customary  salutations  had 
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passed  between  them^  priests  and  nnns  alike  pro- 
ceeded to  the  chapel  of  the  bnilding,  where  high 
mass  was  performed  by  the  confessor,  as  a  fitting 
preparation  for  the  important  task  they  were 
about  to  undertake ;  and  those  who  had  behdd 
that  holy  assemblage,  kneeling  ak>ng  the  arched 
▼istas  of  the  sacred  pile,  as  the  bells  pealed,  and 
the  organ  swelled,  and  the  incense  was  thrown 
from  golden  vessels  in  honour  of  divinity, 
would  with  difficulty  have  credited  how  many 
among  the  throng,  were  scarcely  sensible  of  the 
ceremonies  to  which  habit  had  rendered  them 
familiar,  how  many  hearts  were  there  beating 
with  all  the  virulence  of  human  passions. 

But  Gebhard  was  not  to  be  counted  amongst 
either.  At  all  times  imaginative,  he  was  ever 
keenly  alive  to  the  gorgeous  ceremonies  of  his 
church,  to  the  charms  of  splendour^  of  music,  and 
of  painting,  which  men  deeply  skilled  in  human 
nature  adopted  as  a  means  of  winning  and 
attaching  a  southern  people  to  their  doctrine; 
and  though  he  was  fully  aware  of  the  advantages 
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•flEbrded  to  designing  hypocrites  by  thus  working 
on  the  feelings  instead  of  appealing  to  the  reason 
of  mankind,  his  own  mind  was  exalted  by  the 
pomp,  even  whilst  he  inwardly  condenmed  its 
nae ;  and  aocostomed  to  it  from  childhood,  and 
shrinking  with  the  fisstidioasness  of  a  refined 
fimcy  from  the  simple  forms  of  the  reformed  wor- 
ship, it  continued,  in  defiance  of  his  judgment, 
one  of  the  firmest  links  which  bound  him  to  the 
fidth  of  his  ancestors. 

There  was  one  alone  present,  whose  heart 
otteriy  disowned  the  mockery  of  the  pageant; 
though  with  deep  humility,  and  the  devotion  of  a 
aooi  which  beholds  no  hope  on  earth,  she  knelt 
in  prayer.  And  that  was  Eva.  Closely  veiled, 
she  had  been  brought  by  her  gaolers  to  the 
chi^  and  sat  apart,  strictly  guarded,  within  a 
grated  closet,  near  the  altar,  to  hear  the  service, 
which  her  enemies  had  resolved  was  to  be  the 
kst  she  should  ever  witness.  But  though  previous 
sufiering  and  persecution  had  left  her  no  doubt 
of  the  &te  prepared  for  her,  and  the  purpose  of 
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the  mass  had  been  announced  by  her  attendants 
with  pretended  commiseration^  not  a  feeling  of 
hatred  or  revenge  against  her  persecutors  found 
a  place  in  her  heart.  She  pitied  them  as  she  did 
all  sinful  beings,  and  mingled  prayers  for  their 
forgiveness  with  her  own  entreaties  for  mercy. 

A  melancholy  joy  that  her  journey  in  life  was 
accomplished,  that  she  was  about  to  be  freed  for 
ever  from  the  bondage  of  sin,  from  the  unsatisfied 
craving  for  perfection  which  had  sometimes 
thrown  a  shade  amidst  her  few  sunny  days,  that 
her  spirit  was  about  to  walk  undazzled  in  the 
splendour  of  heaven,  and  to  expand  into  infinitude, 
had  very  soon  after  her  captivity  replaced  the  first 
weak  terrors  of  her  nature,  and  a  reliance  on  her 
Gk)d  had  given  her  strength  to  support,  with 
calmness  and  fortitude,  the  sufferings  imposed 
upon  her  by  outraged  superstition. 

Her  anxiety  as  to  the  fate  of  Herman  was  the 
only  earthly  care  which  pressed  heavily  on  her 
mind,  and  often  in  the  darkness  and  solitude  of 
her  prison  had  she  offered  up  supplications  for 
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the  safety  of  one  who  had  risked  his  life  to  effect 
her  liberation ;  and  when  in  the  chapel^  during 
the  mass^  large  tears  rolled  fast  over  her  pale 
cheeks^  she  wept  not  for  herself,  as  others  thought, 
but  for  friends  whom  she  could  no  more  hope  to 
behold  on  earth.  When  the  service  was  con- 
cluded, the  congregation  left  the  chapel  in  the 
same  order  they  had  entered  it,  and  the  nuns 
having  retired  to  their  cells,  and  the  Bishop's 
retinue  to  apartments  prepared  for  the  reception 
of  strangers,  in  the  outer  court,  Gebhard  was 
conducted  to  a  chamber  furnished  with  all  the 
magnificence  of  the  times,  there  to  divest  himself 
of  his  garb  of  ceremony,  and  assume  the  black 
vestments  which  more  fitted  the  remainder  of  his 
painful  duty*  When  this  was  completed,  he  was 
conducted  by  two  of  the  sisterhood,  closely  veiled, 
and  bearing  lighted  torches  in  their  hands,  down 
a  long  flight  of  narrow  stairs  leading  firom  a  dark 
comer  of  the  chapel,  and  secured  by  a  massive 
iron  door  painted  to  resemble  the  stone  walls 
around,  and  from  thence  proceeded  along  various 
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subterraneous  passages,  until  tbey  at  length 
reached  a  stone  arched  gallery  of  considerable 
extent,  where  the  soft  sand  spread  on  the  ground 
prevented  even  the  sound  of  their  footsteps  dis- 
turbing the  deep  silence  of  these  melancholy 
vaults.  Here  the  Archbishop's  guides  paused  for 
the  first  time,  and  pushing  a  part  of  the  rugged 
masonry,  it  yielded  to  their  pressure  as  if  turning 
on  a  pivot,  so  as  to  open  a  narrow  entrance  into 
a  chamber  beyond. 

The  apartment  thus  unexpectedly  disclosed  was 
a  low  vaulted  room  completely  hung  with  black, 
which  from  the  time  of  the  erection  of  the 
convent  had  been  alone  used  as  a  chamber  of 
judgment,  when  any  unfortunate  inhabitant  of 
the  sacred  pile  had  rendered  herself  amenable  to 
the  severity  of  its  laws.  Gebhard  gazed  around 
him  with  inward  horror  as  he  entered  it,  for  it 
was  the  first  time  he  had  ever  crossed  its  thresh- 
old, and  after  slightly  bowing  to  the  Abbess,  who 
had  already  taken  her  place  at  the  further  end  ot 
it,  he  advanced  to  the  seat  prepared  for  him  at 
her  side  without  uttering  a  syllable. 
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A  ragged  wooden  carving  of  the  crucifixion 
w«8  raised  on  an  altar  bdiind  tbem,  and  a  table 
spread  with  black  doth^  on  which  burned  four 
tall  wax  tapers^  occupied  the  centre  of  the  floor. 
Two  masked  ecclesiastics^  who  arose  on  the  Arch- 
bishop's entrance,  silently  resumed  their  places 
after  he  was  seated,  and  continued  to  arrange, 
with  noiseless  celerity,  the  implements  for  writing 
and  the  various  papers  which  were  iqiread  out 
befi>re  them,  as  if  in  readiness  to  note  down  the 
answers  of  the  prisoner,  and  compare  them  with 
previous  depositions.     The  rays  of  the  only  lights 
in  this  solenm  chamber  of  silence  fell  full  upon  the 
figures  of  these  men,  and  those  of  the  Bishop  and 
the  lady,  but  all  around  was  shrouded  in  deep 
gloom,  save  where  some  sharp  angle  in  the  dis- 
torted body  on  the  cracifix,  or  projecting  fold  of 
the  nuns'  garments,  who  had  withdrawn  behind 
their  supericMr,  caught  a  beam  firom  the  feeble 
tapers. 

Almost  immediately  after  the  arrival  of  the  pre- 
late!, ^  abbess  gave  orders  for  the  prisoner  to  be 
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broaght  before  them,  and  in  a  few  seconds  the 
secret  door  again  unclosed,  and  Eva  Walbei^  was 
led  in  by  two  of  the  sisterhood. 

Gebhard  started  as  he  beheld  her,  for  he  at  one 
glance  recognised  the  beautiful  nun  he  had  the 
previous  evening  seen  in  his  sister's  cell.  Though 
the  brilliant  expression  of  countenance  which  then 
attracted  his  attention  had  utterly  vanished,  the 
features  were  the  same,  and  it  was  replaced  by  a 
far  more  pure  and  holy  light.  Her  cheeks  were 
pale  as  the  driven  snow,  and  as  her  eyes  were 
bent  to  the  ground,  tears  moistened  the  lashes  of 
their  drooping  lids.  But  there  was  a  dignity  in 
her  sorrow  which  excited  respect  in  the  Arch- 
bishop's heart,  even  whilst  it  inspired  compassion, 
and  for  him  who  was  inclined  at  all  times  to  think 
well  of  human  nature,  there  needed  no  further 
proof  of  her  innocence,  than  the  expression  of  her 
whole  figure.  Her  black  veil  was  somewhat 
thrown  back  from  her  forehead,  which  it  shadowed 
without  concealing,  and  her  delicate  hands  crossed 
upon  her  bosom,  held  it  together  in  many  folds, 


THE   FO&SSTER^S   DAUGHTER.  193 

with  the  onconsciotiB  tightness  of  one  who  strug- 
gles to  conceal  the  agitation  which  is  not  to  be 
sobdued.  And  she  succeeded  in  the  effort,  for 
her  step  was  as  firm,  and  her  carriage  as  graceful, 
when  advancing  towards  the  table,  as  if  she  felt 
no  fear,  and  bending  her  head  meekly  to  her 
judges,  she  stood  with  apparent  calmness  await- 
ing her  fate.  Those  alone  who  were  close  at  her 
aide  could  perceive  the  faint  tremour  of  her  lips 
and  slender  fingers,  or  the  delicate  blush  which 
flashed  momentarily  across  her  pale  cheeks. 

''Eva  Walberg  is  the  name  of  the  prisoner,  if  I 
mistake  not,''  said  the  Archbishop,  after  he  had 
gased  on  her  with  unconcealed  admiration  for  a 
few  moments. 

''The  same,''  replied  the  Abbess,  regarding  him 
with  no  very  pleasing  glance,  as  he  thus  betrayed 
a  previous  knowledge  of  the  nun.  "  She  is  here 
on  a  charge  of  a  most  heinous  nature,  and  your 
eioellency  will  receive  all  the  necessary  proofs  of 
her  guilt." 

^What  may  be  her  crime?"  inquired  Oebhard. 
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"A  breach  of  her  conventual  vows,'*  she  re- 
turned, in  a  stem  voice.  "  She  was  caught  last 
night  with  a  paramour.'' 

'^  Let  the  charge  and  evidence  against  her  be 
read/'  said  the  prelate  calmly;  ''  it  is  a  serious 
matter,  and  must  be  thoroughly  investigated. 
Have  any  depositions  been  made  against  the 
accused  ?" 

'^  Several,  my  Lord,"  said  one  of  the  secretaries, 
rising  as  he  spoke,  and  on  a  sign  firom  the  Arch- 
bishop he  read,  in  a  monotonous  voice,  the  facts 
of  Eva's  having  been  seen  by  certain  of  the  sister- 
hood, who  had  sworn  the  same  on  the  cross,  for 
many  successive  nights  in  conversation  with  a  man 
in  the  convent  garden;  and  concluded  with  a 
detailed  account  of  her  attempted  flight  in  his 
company,  signed  by  those  who  had  assisted  in  her 
capture. 

^'More  than  this  there  needs  not,"  said  the 
Abbess,  when  the  priest  had  resumed  his  seat, 
^Ho  prove  this  limb  of  Satan  worthy  of  the  death 
our    laws  assign   to   one    found  guilty   of  such 
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abomination ;  and  so  far  as  my  voice  has  weight  in 
the  matter^  I  here  adjudge  her  to  die;  not  by 
shedding  bloody  for  firom  that  stain  the  holy 
church  ever  seeketh  to  remain  pure^  but  by  star- 
vation^ in  solitary  captivity^  so  that  she  may  have 
fitting  time  to  seek  pardon  for  her  grievous  ini- 
quity, and  that  her  stubborn  spirit  and  hot  blood 
may  be  tamed  by  hunger  to  repentance,  and  a 
humble  seeking  of  her  Saviour's  mercy/' 

''You  are  prompt  in  your  measures,  my  lady 
Abbess/'  replied  Grebhard  haughtily/'  and  I  beg 
you  to  remember,  that  whatever  may  have  been 
the  authority  of  your  predecessors  in  this  holy 
house,  judgment  now  rests  with  me." 

Eva  had  stood  utterly  unmoved  during  the 
violent  harangue  of  the  Abbess,  as  if  unconscious 
that  a  word  had  been  spoken,  but  when  the  voice 
of  the  prelate,  which  sounded  peculiarly  bland 
after  the  harsh  tones  of  the  lady,  was  heard  in 
rq>ly,  she  raised  her  eyes  to  his  countenance  with 
a  searching  glance,  as  if  then  for  the  first  time  an 
unforeseen  hope  had  flashed  on  her  mind,  auJ 
k2 
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continued  to  listen  to  the  remainder  of  liis  speech 
with  the  eagerness  of  one  who  hears  words  of 
pardon  at  the  foot  of  the  scaflbld. 

'^  I  deny  not  your  jurisdiction,  my  lord/'  re- 
turned the  Abbess  sarcastically,  ''and  I  know  the 
world  says  your  excellency  hath  a  very  compas- 
sionate heart  for  the  fair  sex ;  but  I  doubt  not 
you  are  perfectly  aware  that  your  own  interests  as 
well  as  those  of  mother  church,  are  too  deeply 
concerned  in  the  present  business  to  admit  of 
trifling.  The  crime  of  this  young  sinner  is  be- 
coming alarmingly  common,  and  cannot  be  lightly 
passed  over.  The  heretic  wolves  are  daily  steal- 
ing sheep  from  our  folds,  and  unless  your  excel- 
lency is  desirous  of  being  considered  an  accom- 
plice in  such  accursed  backslidings,  you  have  but 
one  course  to  pursue.*' 

''You  have  a  masculine  mind,  and  a  strong 
judgment,  madam,  no  doubt,*'  returned  Gebbard, 
"  and  we  thank  you  cordially  for  the  advice  you 
so  generously  bestow ;  but  in  the  case  before  us 
we  are  not  aware  that  we  have  given  an  occasion 
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for  ite  being  administered,  as  we  have  not  yet  pro- 
nounced an  opinion  for,  or  against,  the  prisoner. 
Eva  Walberg,  what  hast  thou  to  urge  in  thy 
defence,  and  to  exculpate  thee  of  the  heinous 
crime  with  which  we  have  heard  thee  charged  ?" 

"  My  innocence,  my  noble  lord,"  was  the  nun's 
submissive  reply,  as  she  bent  her  eyes  to  the 
ground  beneath  the  scrutinizing  glance  of  her 
interrogator. 

''And  what  proof  canst  thou  bring  forward  to 
attest  it?*'  he  inquired,  "for  I  fear  thy  bare 
assertion,  and  one  so  manifestly  contradicted  by 
hetB,  will  profit  thee  little.'^ 

"  I  know  of  none,"  replied  Eva ;  "  yet  by  the 
cross  I  swear  my  utmost  crime  has  been  to  seek 
for  liberty." 

''Hear  you,  my  lord,  the  creature  has  the 
hardihood  to  confess  her  iniquity  to  our  very 
teeth,  yet  in  the  same  breath  presumes  to  talk  of 
her  innocence." 

"Patience,  Lady  Margaret,"  said  Gebhard, 
raising  his  hand  in  a  deprecating  manner,  though 
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without  turning  towards  the  Abbess.  ''Tet  it  is 
sworn  you  sought  not  to  escape  alone/'  he  con- 
tinued^ again  addressing  the  nun,  "  but  in  man^s 
company ;  what  may  we  think  of  this  V* 

''That  my  companion  was  one  to  whom  I  bear 
no  love^  but  such  as  consanguinity  permits,''  re- 
turned Eva. 

*'  He  is  your  relative  then,"  rejoined  the  pre- 
late, "  your  brother  it  may  be  ?" 

''  Pardon  me,  my  lord,"  said  the  girl  firmly, 
but  with  deep  humility,  "  I  am  here  to  answer 
for  my  own  sins,  but  not  for  those  of  others." 

"And  you  refuse  to  disclose  the  name  of  your 
paramour,^'  cried  the  Abbess  in  a  voice  which 
might  have  appalled  a  stouter  heart. 

"  I  am  ready  to  die  if  such  must  be  my  fate," 
said  the  nun,  "  but  not  to  betray  the  secrets  of 
another." 

"  Not  if  your  own  life  were  promised  you  as  a 
reward  for  the  disclosure,"  inquired  the  Arch- 
bishop in  a  soft  tone. 

Eva  made  no  reply,  but  stood  with  her  eyes 
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fixed  on  the  ground  apparently  unconacioua  that 
a  qoestion  had  heen  aaked  of  her,  whilst  her 
mind  once  more  reviewed  the  poasibility  of  saving 
herself  by  a  disclosure  of  Philip's  crimes.  But 
he  had  not  appeared  bb  her  accuser ;  he  was  high 
in  office  and  public  veneration,  abe  was  humble 
and  friendless,  and  she  felt  that  her  tale  might 
bnt  prove  Herman's  destruction,  without  in  aught 
absolving  her,  and  she  held  her  peace.  There 
was  a  pause  of  several  minutes,  daring  which 
Oebhard  never  once  removed  his  eyes  irom  her 
fece,  where  the  blood  rushed  in  a  crimson  tide, 
«nd  then  departed,  leaving  her  paler  than  before, 
teatiiying  more  than  words  could  have  done  the 
violence  of  the  feelings  which  were  struggling  in 
her  breast. 

"  I  asked  you,  Eva  Walberg,"  said  the  prelate 
at  length,  "  if  you  were  willing  to  give  up  your 
paramoor  to  punishment  on  the  assurance  of  your 
own  life  and  pardon?" 

"  Forbid  it  heaven !"  exclaimed  the  nun,  giving 
way  to  all  the  violence  of  her  long  aappressed 
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emotion.    ''What  have  I  done  to  be  deemed 
capable  of  such  baseness?    My  paramonr,  say 
yoaf    He  whom  you  thus  designate  is  one  as 
pure  in  heart  and  deed,  and  dignified  in  mind,  as 
mortal  man  can  be  I  the  companion  of  my  child- 
hood, the  friend  of  my  youth,  and  long  my  sole 
protector  in  this  fearful  world.     No !   I  would 
rather  die  by  all  the  tortures  malice  can  invent, 
than  breathe  one  word  that  could  endanger  him.'' 
''Much  then  I  fear  your  case  is  desperate,'' 
replied  Gebhard ;  "  if  you  have  anything  further 
to  say,  I  am  willing  to  listen,  but  without  wit- 
nesses I  cannot  receive  your  own  bare  assertion 
of  your  innocence  in  mitigation  of  your  punish- 
ment." 

The  lips  of  the  accused  trembled,  but  she  made 
no  reply. 

''Eva  Walberg,"  continued  the  Archbishop 
after  a  short  pause,  during  which  the  Abbess  had 
with  difficulty  kept  silence,  "  since  you  can  bring 
forth  no  proofs  of  innocence,  we  are  bound  to 
adjudge  you  guilty  of  the  crimes  now  charged 
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against  you,  and  to  condemn  yon  to  suffer  death 
— ^not  by  violence/^  continued  Gebhard  in  an 
agitated  voice^  ''  but  by  the  slow  course  of  famine 
— in  solitary  confinement.  Half  an  hour  is 
granted  you  to  make  confession  and  receive  ex- 
treme unction — at  the  end  of  that  time  the  gates 
of  your  prison  must  shut  you  from  the  world  for 
ever." 

Large  tears  rolled  over  Eva's  cheeks,  and  fell 
thidL  and  hat  upon  the  ground,  as  she  drooped 
her  head  like  the  reed  that  bends  before  the  tem- 
pest ;  but  she  uttered  no  complaint,  she  entreated 
no  compassion.  Gebhard,  upon  whose  mercy  she 
had  for  a  moment  relied — Gebhard,  from  a  know- 
ledge of  whose  noble  nature  she  had  unconsciously 
derived  a  hope  of  preservation,  had  failed  her  at 
her  utmost  need ;  it  seemed  there  was  not  one  on 
earth  who  held  her  dearer  than  a  grain  of  sand, 
and  although  in  her  despair,  her  solitude,  and  her 
desolation  she  wept,  she  felt  that  it  was  happi- 
ness to  die.  Her  conscience  was  pure ;  yet  the 
contempt  of  the  virtuous  was  to  her  more  bitter 
k5 
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than  death.  But  though  her  heart  swelled  almost 
to  bursting  when  she  heard  the  voice  of  the  arch- 
bishop pronounce  her  guilty^  she  gave  her  ago- 
nized feelings  no  utterance,  and  surrounded  by 
her  guards,  slowly  retired  from  the  chamber  of 
judgment  with  the  same  composed  dignity  with 
which  she  had  entered  it. 

Without  delay  she  was  thence  conducted,  ac- 
cording to  the  sentence  of  her  judges,  to  the 
dungeon  where  she  was  condemned  to  pass  the 
last  suffering  hours  of  her  existence.  Excavated 
in  the  very  bosom  of  the  earth,  far  beneath  the 
level  of  the  river,  not  more  than  six  feet  square 
and  absolutely  dripping  with  wet,  it  was  well 
calculated  for  its  destined  use,  and  was  indeed  a 
grave  of  the  living.  A  low  wooden  bench  and 
stool,  probably  placed  there  for  some  former 
wretched  inhabitant  of  this  loathsome  den,  com- 
posed its  sole  furniture,  and  as  if  to  increase  its 
horror,  the  mouldering  skeleton  of  the  victim  yet 
lay  rotting  on  the  floor. 

Eva  shuddered  and  shrunk  back   when   she 


TBB    FORESTRB'S    DACQHTK&.  303 

beheld  the  fearful  spectacle.  It  waa  not  in  a 
woman's  natore  longer  to  maintain  her  com- 
poiore,  though  it  vas  that  of  despair  j  and  as  the 
Dons  by  whom  she  had  been  condncted  thither, 
paosed  for  a  moment  on  the  threshold,  ahe  broke 
from  their  hold,  and  flinging  herself  on  the 
ground  at  their  feet,  she  seized  their  hands  in 
hers,  and  covered  them  with  kisses. 

"Ton  are  women,"  she  cried  in  a  voice  of 
extreme  agony,  "  your  hearts  are  not  of  stone, 
you  cannot,  yon  will  not  murder  me  I  sister 
Agues  t  siater  Ursula  I  I  know  you  I  you  once 
were  kind  to  me — you  are  feeble  creatures  like 
myself — ^you  too  must  die ;  then  by  all  your 
hope*  of  forgiveness  hereafter,  if  you  would  never 
anfier  agony  like  mine,  have  mercy,  oh  God ! 
have  mercy^-epare  me,  save  me,  oh  save  me  from 
this  living  death  I" 

But  her  petition  was  addressed  to  those  whose 
base  natures  de%hted  rather  than  grieved  to 
witness  the  sufferings  of  one  so  young  and  fair, 
■od  the  only  reply  of  the  veiled  nuns  waa  to  posh 
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her  forcibly  firom  them  within  the  dark  prison, 
and  before  she  could  arise  from  the  ground  on 
which  they  flung  her,  she  heard  the  massive  bolts 
without  thrust  along  their  grooves,  and  the  key 
turned  in  the  lock. 

She  started  up,  she  stretched  out  her  arms 
towards  the  sound,  as  if  she  sought  to  grasp  this 
last  evidence  of  human  existence,  she  leant  wildly 
and  breathlessly  forward,  with  dilated  nostril  and 
open  eyes,  listening  in  the  vain  hope  of  hearing 
the  receding  footsteps  of  her  gaolers  die  away  in 
the  distance ;  but  the  moist  ground  gave  no  echo, 
and  when  at  length  convinced  that  all  was  still  as 
the  grave,  but  not  till  then,  she  gave  free  utterance 
to  the  wildness  of  her  despair,  and  uttered  shriek 
after  shriek,  as  if  her  soul  struggled  to  escape  at 
once  into  eternity.  The  hollow  echoes  of  the 
dungeons  were  her  only  reply,  and  at  length, 
exhausted  by  her  own  violence,  she  sunk  back  on 
her  bench,  and  hiding  her  face  in  her  veil  wept 

like  a  child. 

Her  tears  were  a  relief  to  her  overcharged 
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8oal ;  she  ceased  to  remember  the  agony  of  being 
snatched  from  life  so  yoang,  at  the  very  moment 
when  foil  of  bright  anticipations  she  was  about  to 
explore  its  paths  in  liberty,  and  gradually,  like 
the  rays  of  the  morning,  soft  thoughts  stole  over 
her  heart.  The  days  of  her  youth  arose  before 
her  like  a  vision,  and  as  the  cloud  of  her  grief 
passed  away,  she  saw  those  she  once  loved  stand- 
ing beyond  the  gates  of  death  smiling  her  wel- 
come to  a  better  world ;  the  songs  of  the  blest 
seemed  to  swell  upon  her  ear,  and  the  promises 
of  her  Saviour  cheered  her  to  resignation  and  to 
hope. 

"Yes V*  she  exclaimed,  "even  on  the  brink  of 
death,  there  is  a  joy  no  mortal  can  annihilate,  a 
peace  which  the  world  cannot  give,"  and  sinking 
on  her  knees  she  prayed  with  all  the  fervour  of  a 
subdued  and  devout  heart. 

Comforted  by  this  pious  exercise,  she  had  for 
a  time  forgotten  the  horror  of  her  position,  when 
her  thoughts  were  recalled  to  earth  by  the  sound 
of  some  one  withdrawing  the  bolts  of  her  cell. 
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and  she  had  scarcely  time  to  arise  from  her 
knees,  when  the  door  opened,  and  she  beheld  the 
figure  of  a  monk  on  the  threshold,  in  dark  relief 
against  the  light  of  a  torch  carried  by  another 
ecclesiastic.  She  then  remembered  what  Gebhard 
had  told  her  concerning  her  receiving  the  last 
consolations  of  the  Catholic  church,  and  with  a 
decision  of  character  natural  to  her,  and  which 
her  misfortunes  could  not  subdue,  she  instantly 
decided  in  what  manner  to  act. 

When  the  priest,  having  taken  the  torch  from 
his  companion  and  again  secured  the  door, 
advanced  towards  her,  she  for  the  first  time  raised 
her  eyes  to  his  countenance,  and  with  difficulty 
suppressed  a  shriek  as  she  beheld  him — ^it  was 
Father  Philip.  His  face  was  very  pale,  but  wore 
a  sardonic  grin  of  exultation,  as  he  held  the  light 
in  such  a  manner,  as  to  cast  its  glare  full  upon 
her  countenance,  and  said  :  ^'  we  meet  again,  my 
lovely  nun,  though  in  a  somewhat  different  atmos- 
phere than  when  we  last  held  discourse  together. 
Methinks    the  odour  of   church   incense,   even 
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when  I  perform  the  service,  is  less  loathsome 
than  this  fetid  air,  however  unwilling  yon  were 
to  inhale  it.  Ton  answered  me  cunningly  enough 
to  have  deceived  most  men  with  your  young 
innocence,  but  beauty  does  not  dazzle  my  eyes, 
and  you  could  neither  delude  me,  nor  convince 
me  by  your  pretty  wiles^  that  you  did  not  recog- 
nise Conrad  Freiberg  in  this  holy  garb  !  But 
though  we  parted,  my  eye  was  «till  upon  you, 
even  in  the  linden  alley ;  my  ear  still  listened  to 
your  voice,  even  when  it  answered  to  your  lover's 
nightly  signal  I'' 

"  Demon  \"  ejaculated  Eva,  with  a  glance  of 
horror  and  disdain. 

"  Anything  you  please,''  returned  Philip,  "  but 
I  hoped  to  have  found  your  spirit  a  little  tamed 
by  your  late  discipline,  and  I  must  beg  to  remind 
you,  that  I  am  sent  here  to  receive  the  confession 
of  your  sins  and  give  you  absolution,  not  to  be 
accused  of  my  own." 

*'  I  deny  your  power,  or  that  of  any  mortal  to 
do  so,"  replied  the  nun  haughtily. 
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'^  Ho  I  ho !  your  friend  Herman  has  conyerted 
yoa  to  the  heretic  creed,  I  perceive,''  said  the 
confessor  sneeringly ;  "  well,  weU,  it  matters  little 
to  me;  though  you  may  rejoice  that  you  are 
rescued  from  the  stake,  to  die  in  this  cool  soli- 
tude. I  am  not  particularly  anxious  to  thrust 
the  holy  wafer  down  your  throat,  but  as  I  know 
you  can  be  very  ready  of  speech  upon  occasion, 
may  I  just  request  you  to  answer  me  a  few  trifling 
questions  V 

"  Not  one,  by  all  my  hopes  of  heaven  1^'  ex- 
claimed Eva,  eyeing  the  priest  with  unutterable 

scorn. 

"  Not  for  the  hope,  nay  for  the  certainty  of 
escape  V  he  rejoined  in  a  soft  voice. 

"Not  for  a  thousand  years  of  life,^'  was  her 

reply. 

"You  are  impetuous,  my  young  lady,'^  said 
the  confessor  with  a  cool  sneer,  for  the  passion  of 
others  had  no  effect  upon  his  heartless  tran- 
quillity ;  "  but  you  had  better  reflect,  and  look 
around    you    a   little,    before    you   answer   too 
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decidedly;  and  allow  me  to  suggest  that  the 
sofferings  you  have  already  endured,  are  as  dust 
in  the  balance  when  weighed  against  the  pangs 
of  hunger,  of  thirst,  and  of  the  lingering  parting 
betwixt  soul  and  body  which  await  you,  if  our 
humane  archbishop's  sentence  is  fulfilled  1^' 

"  You  have  done  your  worst,  and  I  defy  you  \" 
returned  Eva;  ''to  earth  I  have  bid  farewell. 
Death,  even  such  as  you  delight  to  describe  it, 
I  trust  I  can  meet  with  composure,  and  it  is 
beyond  your  power  to  shut  the  gates  of  heaven 
against  me," 

''Nevertheless  you  are  young,  and  life  has 
many  sunny  hours  in  store  for  you,''  continued 
the  wily  priest,  without  otherwise  noticing  this 
interruption.  "  The  Elector  made  you  profiers  of 
pardon,  but  you  did  right  to  refuse  them ;  they 
were  but  summer  lightning,  unmeaning  flashes 
of  benevolence ;  but  I  have  the  power,  as  well  as 
the  wish,  to  effect  your  escape.  Here  are  the 
keys  of  your  prison — answer  me  fully  and  frankly 
what  I  shall  ask  of  you,  and  you  are  free ;   I 
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stipulate  for  no  other  reward,  though  life  is  the 
boon  I  would  bestow  \" 

"  What  is  it  you  inquire  of  me  V^  replied 
the  nun. 

'^  Nothing  but  what  you  have  the  power  most 
easily  to  answer.  You  know  me,  Eva/'  he  con- 
tinned,  tightly  grasping  her  arm,  and  firing  hi. 
searching  eyes  upon  her  face.  ''I  have  heard 
enough  to  prove  that  you  have  neither  forgotten 
me,  nor  certain  passages  of  your  childhood.  You 
doubtlessly  remember  the  last  night  I  nursed 
you  on  my  knee,  beside  your  father's  hearth  V 

"  Doubtless,''  she  returned,  "  and  it  is  ^tten 
in  the  book  of  the  accusing  angel,  in  letters  as 
legible  as  it  is  graven  on  my  heart." 

The  monk  started  at  this  unexpected  reply, 
and  for  a  moment  quailed  beneath  the  steady 
glance  of  his  victim ;  but  not  one  to  be  for  long 
abashed,  he  thus  continued,  "  that  night  I 
thought  that  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  forest 
house  perished  in  the  flames — you,  even  you; 
and  my  wonder  was  unspeakable  when  I  recog- 
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nised  you  in  the  convent  church.  Hennan  I  knew 
survived^  for  he  was  at  the  wars^  but  thought  he 
had  been  there  slain^  so  vain  have  pn)ved  all  my 
researches  for  him.'' 

''  Tou  wished  to  plant  a  dagger  in  his  hearty 
to  make  your  work  complete  V  said  Eva 
calmly. 

You  judge  me  wrongfully/'  returned  Philip^ 
the  great  misfortune  of  your  house  was  not  my 
deed^  but  who  can  stem  the  tempest  or  stay  the 
desolating  march  of  war." 

''  Yet  men  declared  that  many  of  your  father's 
vassals  were  seen  amongst  those  who  destroyed 
my  home  I" 

Men  lie  I"  returned  the  priest  abruptly ; 
but  of  that  there  is  now  no  question.  My  pur- 
pose when  I  sought  the  soldier,  was  not  as  you 
suppose  to  injure  him,  but  to  requite  the  benefits 
your  father  in  my  youth  conferred  on  me." 

"  He  covets  not  your  blood-stained  charity," 
was  Eva's  reply. 

''If  I  had  sooner  known  your  purpose  to 
eacMfe"  persisted  Philip 
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"  I  should  have  sooner  found  a  grave,''  rejoined 
the  nun,  interrupting  him. 

''  And  were  you  the  only  creature  rescued  from 
the  flames  V  inquired  the  priest,  without  appear- 
ing to  heed  her  reply. 

"  What !  do  you  crave  more  blood  V  exclaimed 
Eva,  ^^have  you  not  feasted  to  the  full  on  death, 
and  battened  on  revenge  ?  Fie,  fie,  you  firame 
your  questions  clumsily;  why  not  speak  boldly 
as  becomes  your  nature,  and  inquire  at  once,  if  I 
have  father,  mother,  brother,  living  to  give 
evidence  against  you,  that  I  may  sell  them  as 
victims  to  your  coward  vengeance,  and  purchase 
with  the  precious  hire,  a  few  brief  years  on  earth, 
and  endless  tortures  in  eternity. 

^^  Girl,  art  thou  mad  V  cried  Philip,  relaxing 
his  grasp  of  her  arm,  and  shrinking  back  a  few 
paces  before  her  withering  glance. 

"  No,  not  quite  mad,  nor  fool  enough  to  be  thy 
dupe,"  was  the  nun's  reply ;  ^'  hence  coward, 
villain,  hence  to  the  upper  world  again,  to  play 
thy  wretched  part  of  vanity  and  sin  !  there  wear 
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the  mask  of  smooth  hypocrisy^  walk  in  that  holy 
garb^  a  thing  of  lies,  and  cozen  men,  who  know 
thee  not,  to  ruin.  Go,  wretched  victim  of  thine 
own  iniquity,  and  daily  learn  the  punishment  of 
■in  lurks  in  itself;  that  the  dark  poison  ooses 
from  your  own  black  heart,  which  will  run  with 
burning  current  through  your  veins,  whilst 
mocking  others  with  a  show  of  bliss,  till  earth 
seems  hell,  and  in  the  grave  despair.  Hence 
from  my  sight !  my  life  is  short,  and  I  would  hold 
commune  with  heaven,  not  with  thee  \" 

Shrinking  like  the  blasted  poison  tree  in  the 
withering  flash  of  the  tempest,  the  confessor 
stood  silent  and  abashed  before  the  indignation 
of  outraged  virtue.  As  if  awakened  by  the  invo- 
cation of  an  enchantress,  a  thousand  thoughts  of 
horror  passed  like  swords  of  fire  through  his 
brain,  and  the  consequences  of  his  crimes,  here 
and  hereafter,  stood  revealed  in  glaring  array 
before  him.  Tet  his  was  not  the  agony  of  re- 
morse, but  of  terror,  of  despair,  which  shrinks 
from  the  punishment  of  the  sins  it  repents  not  of 
committing. 
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'^  Minion/'  he  said  at  lengthy  whilst  his  lips 
trembled^  and  his  cheeks  were  blanched  with 
unutterable  rage,  ''you  have  nothing  more  to 
hope  from  me ;  but  know  that  you  have  sealed 
your  own  destruction^  without  saving  him  from 
my  revenge  for  whom  you  profess  to  die.  My 
blood-hounds  are  in  his  track,  and  he  will  not 
long  tarry  till  he  follows  thee  to  death.  Fare- 
well I  I  leave  thee  to  starve,  and  rot,  and  be  a 
feast  for  reptiles.  Mortal  voice  wilt  thou  never 
hear  again  I''  So  saying  the  monk  darted  a 
withering  look  at  the  captive,  and  rushing  from 
the  cell  with  incredible  celerity,  replaced  the  outer 
fastenings  of  its  massive  door. 

When  all  was  once  more  still,  Eva  heaved  a 
deep  sigh,  as  if  to  relieve  her  bosom  from  a  heavy 
burthen,  but  she  did  not,  as  before,  give  way  to 
to  any  violent  emotion.  She  had  taken  her  leave 
of  life ;  the  links  which  bound  her  to  existence 
were  broken  asunder,  and  though  sometimes  as 
she  sat  hour  after  hour  in  the  darkness  and 
the  soUtude  of  her  desolate  grave,  the  natural 
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dread  of  deaths  and  the  sufferiugs  preceding  it^ 
came  with  appalling  horror  over  her  mind.     She 
straggled  as  much  as  she  was  able  to  banish  the 
remembrance^  and  to  call  up  such  ideas  of  the 
past  and  hopes  of  a  future  beyond  the  grave,  as 
were  most  likely  to  console  her  in  her  affliction. 
She  repeated  the  few  passages  of  scripture  in  her 
native  tongue,  which  she  had  learnt  from  Herman, 
over  and  over,  and  like  the  dew  of  heaven  they 
brought  refreshment  to  her   soul ;    she  prayed 
again  and  again,  she  entreated  forgiveness  even 
for  Philip,  her  worst  enemy,  and  as  towards  night 
she  began  bitterly  to  feel  the  pangs  of  hunger — 
for  she  had  not  tasted  food  since  her  capture — 
she  remembered  with  holy  submission  the  agonies 
of  her  Saviour,  and  though  she  knew  the  cup 
could  not  be  removed  from  her,  she  prayed  for 
strength  to  support  her  exceeding  trial  meekly. 
She  lifted  up  her  voice  in  praise  of  her  Maker, 
and  as  it  swelled  in  the  solemn  tones  of  a  sacred 
melody,  it  arose  upon  the  darkness  of  those  dreary 
vaults  as  if  an  angel  in  the  realm  of  night  were 
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singmg  of  its  promised  heaven.  The  notes 
became  fainter  and  fiunter,  tremulous  and  more 
sad,  till  at  last  all  was  still.  Eva  was  weeping 
silently. 

For  more  than  an  hour  her  tears  fell  thick  and 
fast,  and  then  exhausted  and  weary  she  lay  down 
on  the  damp  floor  of  her  dungeon,  and  resting 
her  head  on  her  arm  sunk  into  a  tranquil  sleep. 
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And  if  you  ever  happen  that  same  way 
To  traTeill,  go  to  see  that  dreadful  place : 
It  is  a  hideous  hollow  caye  (they  say) 
Under  a  rock. — 

Spensb&'s  Fasbt  Qubbn,  canto  iii.  b.  iii. 

It  was  late  that  evening  when  two  men  came 
down  a  narrow  lane  through  the  woods  firom 
Kreutzberg,  to  a  small  thicket  not  far  removed 
firom  a  private  gate,  opening  from  the  garden 
of  the  archiepiscopal  palace  at  Bonn,  beyond 
the  walls  of  the  city.  The  one  was  short  and 
stont,  and  seemed  by  the  difficulty  with  which 
he  drew  breath,  when  they  stopped  beneath  the 
shadow  of  the  trees,  to  be  but  little  accustomed 
to  such  long  excursions  on  foot,  and  it  appeared 
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somewhat  strange  that  he  should  have  chosen  so 
fatiguing  a  mode  of  travelling  in  the  present 
instance^  as  he  held  a  fine  horse  by  the  bridle, 
whose  thin  limbs  and  delicate  form  betokened  it 
of  high  breed  and  peculiarly  adapted  for  swiftness. 
His  companion,  who  was  younger,  and  evidently 
more  accustomed  to  a  life  of  adventure,  was 
dressed  in  the  garb  of  a  soldier,  and  followed  by 
an  equally  beautiful  horse  of  English  blood,  ready 
equipped  for  the  road. 

But  as  it  should  seem,  neither  of  the  animals 
were  for  their  own  riding,  or  immediate  use ;  for 
tying  them  to  the  stump  of  an  old  tree,  they 
quietly  sealed  themselves  on  the  long  grass  which 
grew  luxuriantly  in  the  copse.  The  night  was  so 
dark,  that  even  in  the  open  country  they  could 
not  have  been  seen  at  two  yards  distance,  but 
under  the  far  spreading  oak  which  they  chose  as 
their  shelter,  they  were  almost  invisible  to  each 
other,  although  as  their  conversation  was  carried 
on  entirely  in  a  whisper,  they  sat  as  near  together 
as  possible. 
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''  He  tarries  long/'  said  the  younger  of  the 
men^  when  they  had  been  seated  above  an  hour ; 
''  I  fear  me,  we  have  trusted  to  a  rotten  brandi/' 

''Not  so  I  by  our  holy  father  Abraham  he  has  as 
true  a  heart  in  his  breast  as  any  Jew  in  Christendom, 
though  he  eats  swine's  flesh,''  rejoined  Nathan — 
for  it  was  he — ''  and  he  must  prove  his  iniquity 
by  failing  us  entirely,  before  I  will  consent  to 
mistrust  him." 

"Yet  it  is  past  two  o'clock,"  returned  Her- 
man, "  long  past  the  hour  he  ordered  us  to  be 
here." 

"  Some  difficulty  may  have  arisen,"  said  the 
Jew. 

''Aye,  there  are  ever  difficulties  enough  in  the 
way  of  befriending  the  poor,"  returned  the  soldier 
bitterly ;  '^  what  right  have  I  to  trust  that  one  of 
these  great  ones  of  the  earth,  a  worshipper  of  the 
whore  of  Babylon,  who  walks  in  the  sun  arrayed 
in  purple  and  fine  linen,  whilst  others  beg  or 
starve,  and  clothes  himself  in  vanity  for  the 
honour  of  God — what  right  have  I,  I  say,  to  expect 
l2 
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that  such  a  one  should  lower  himaelf  to  sympa- 
thize with  a  poor  man's  miseries^  should  trouble 
himself  for  one  he  knows  not,  nor  e'er  heard 
spoke  of  till  yesterday — a  soldier  of  fortune,  an 
adventurer,  a  beggar/' 

''Again  I  tell  you,  you  are  wrong,  Herman," 
replied  Nathan  ;  ''you  know  not  the  man  whom 
you  traduce,  and  speak  in  the  anguish  of  your 
heart.  But  be  patient,  my  good  fellow,  the  night 
is  not  yet  past." 

''  But  it  wanes  apace,"  said  the  soldier,  and 
muttering  the  word  "patience"  between  his 
teeth  in  a  scornful  tone,  he  folded  his  arms  upon 
his  breast,  and  relapsed  into  his  former  gloomy 
silence. 

"  Well,  this  is  cold  work  to  be  sure,"  said  the 
Jew  at  length,  who  was  as  little  accustomed  to  be 
out  of  his  bed  at  such  unseasonable  hours,  as  he 
was  to  the  exercise  of  walking  through  muddy 
forest  paths.  "Herman,  my  friend,  will  you 
give  me  a  little  of  that  bottle  of  cordial  I  fur- 
nished you  with  f" 
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The  soldier  handed  him  the  flask^  and  whilst 
he  applied  it  with  much  satisfaction  to  his  mouthy 
sprang  from  the  ground  and  paced  to  and  fro 
with  hasty  strides.  His  mental  agony  was  too 
great  for  words  ;  every  moment  increased  the 
fearfiil  anxiety  under  which  he  laboured;  yet 
like  the  chained  captive  who  beholds  the  flames 
destroying  all  he  values  without  the  power  of 
arresting  its  ravages^  the  fate  of  the  being  he 
most  loved  on  earth  depended  on  another^  not 
himself.  He  knew  that  she  was  perishing^  yet 
he  could  not  rescue  her,  he  felt  that  every  mo- 
ment's delay  aggravated  alike  both  her  sufferings 
and  her  danger,  and  the  agony  of  this  conscious- 
ness was  aggravated  by  his  knowledge  of  his  own 
inability  to  render  her,  singly,  the  slightest  assist- 
ance; whilst  the  necessity  for  tranquillity  re- 
doubled his  despair.  Every  possible  image  of 
danger  and  misfortune  thronged  upon  his  mind, 
yet  he  spoke  not,  for  he  knew  the  kind-hearted 
Nathan  had  no  real  consolation  to  offer  him,  and 
under  his  assumed  composure  was  scarcely  less 
impatient  and  uneasy  than  himself. 
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''  Hark  I^'  he  exclaimed  at  length, ''  I  hear  a 
step ;  it  approaches ;  it  must  be  he  I'' 

''Speak  softly,  my  son/'  whispered  Nathan, 
whom  a  long  life  of  fear  and  subjection  had  made 
cautious,  ''  enemies  as  well  as  friends  may  walk 
abroad  in  the  night/' 

''Who  comes  here?"  cried  Herman,  as  the 
shade  of  a  tall  figure  was  visible  approeching 
through  the  gloom,  and  a  rustling  was  heard  in 
the  grass. 

"A  friend  !"  was  the  reply,  and  the  silver  tones 
were  those  of  the  Archbishop. 

"  My  Lord  Gebhard  in  person !"  cried  the  Jew, 
thrown  by  his  surprise  for  a  moment  off  his  guard, 
and  rolling  round  so  as  to  get  upon  his  knees,  he 
endeavoured  to  arise  with  all  the  expedition  of 
which  |his  corpulency  admitted. 

"Yes,  in  person,"  returned  the  prelate,  in  a 
low  voice.  "  I  trust  not  such  matters  to  others. 
But,  Nathan,  is  your  companion  the  soldier  of 
whom  you  made  mention  ?" 

"  The  same,  so  please  your  excellency,"  returned 
the  Jew. 
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''And  the  horses  ?'' 

''You  may  even  now  hear  them  pawing  the 
ground  impatiently^  for  they  have  been  tied  to  an 
old  tree  for  the  last  two  hours  at  leasts  awaiting 
your  reverence." 

"  Yes,  I  am  late/'  said  Gebhard,  "  but  Father 
Philip  was  long  astir,  and  I  had  some  difficulty  in 
getting  the  keys  of  the  dungeons  undiscovered 
from  his  possession;  but  here  they  are  at  length, 
and  we  must  to  our  work  forthwith/' 

" My  lord"  said  Herman,  falling  on  one  knee 
before  the  Archbishop,  "  it  is  not  in  my  power  to 
speak  my  gratitude;  I  am  a  rough  soldier,  and 
what  my  heart  feels  I  have  not  skill  to  express  ; 
but  such  an  unlooked-for  condescension — such 
unexampled  benevolence — I  have  not  words — my 
arm,  my  sword,  my  life,  are  henceforth  yours/' 

''Arise,  my  friend,''  said  the  pielate,  with  that 
warm  glow  in  his  heart  which  the  generous  and 
noble-minded  in  the  exercise  of  kindness  only 
shew,  "  we  will  speak  of  these  matters  hereafter, 
at  present  follow  me,  for  we  have  no  time  to  lose. 
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Nathan  will  remain  with  the  hones  till  our  retnm^ 
and  I  tnut  there  is  no  doubt  of  our  success/' 

The  soldier  bowed  low,  and  taking  a  small  dark 
lantern  from  the  hands  of  the  Archbishop,  who 
was  provided  with  another  for  himself,  they 
parted  from  the  Jew,  who  gave  them  many  heart- 
felt good  wishes. 

Though  Gebhard  was  in  the  habit  of  passing 
the  gates  of  the  city  at  all  hours  of  the  night  with- 
out exciting  observation,  he  judged  it  more  prudent 
to  forbear  doing  so  on  the  present  occasion,  and 
returned  within  the  walls  by  the  same  postern 
leading  from  his  own  garden,  by  which  he  had 
come  forth.  "  We  have  a  long  journey  to  make, 
and  by  very  strange  roads,''  he  said,  for  the  first 
time  addressing  his  companion,  when  they  had 
nearly  reached  the  centre  of  the  pleasure  ground, 
*'  but  you  have  a  sword  I  trust,  and  a  practised 
arm  in  case  of  danger." 

"  Both  at  the  service  of  your  excellency,"  was 
Herman's  reply,  "and  a  heart  moreover  that  fears 
not." 
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"Are  you  masked^  as  I  desired  ?" 

''  I  have  purchased  the  bauble/'  returned  the 
soldier,  "  but  with  your  lordship's  permission  I 
would  rather  have  my  countenance  uncovered.  I 
am  not  used  to  such  precautions.'' 

''  For  my  sake  they  are  needful,"  said  Gebhard, 
smiling,"  so  pray  you,  my  friend,  follow  my 
example,  and  fasten  on  the  black  screen  over  your 
&ce,  before  we  enter  the  dungeons." 

Herman  did  as  he  was  desired  without  further 
objection,  and  after  following  his  noble  conductor 
through  various  sequestered  alleys  for  some  time 
longer,  they  at  length  came  to  a  low  door  in  a 
ruinous  and  deserted  wing  of  the  palace,  to  which 
Qebhard  applied  a  key  fastened  to  his  girdle,  and 
on  their  entrance,  again  carefully  locked  behind 
him.  By  the  light  of  his  lantern  the  soldier  saw 
they  stood  on  the  small  landing-place  of  a  stair- 
case, which  wound  both  above  and  below  them 
around  a  stone  pillar,  and  he  likewise  for  the  first 
time  perceived  that  Gebhard  wore  the  brown  frock 
l5 
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of  a  monk^  and  had  spoken  truly  when  he  said  his 
face  was  covered  by  a  mask. 

''You  know  me  not,"  said  the  prelate,  as  he 
caught  a  glimpse  of  the  surprise  which  Herman's 
countenance  expressed ;  "  and  for  you,  likewise,  I 
have  a  similar  disguise.  Here,  take  this  holy 
garb,  and  put  it  on  with  all  expedition,''  he  con- 
tinued, as  he  lifted  up  a  garment  like  his  own, 
which  lay  ready  on  the  ground.  "  Many  a  worse 
heart,  I  fear,  has  beat  beneath  the  frock." 

The  soldier  obeyed,  and  when  his  brief  toilet 
was  completed,  in  compliance  with  Gebhard's 
commands,  he  followed  him  down  the  damp  stair- 
case to  the  depth  of  more  than  twenty  steps, 

"  This  passage  leads  to  the  convent,"  said  the 
prelate,  as  they  then  entered  a  low  vaulted  arch- 
way, apparently  of  interminable  extent.  *'  I  doubt 
not  that  many  of  my  predecessors  have  found  the 
secret  communication  agreeable  enough  at  times ; 
but  I  believe  it  was  never  before  applied  to  so 
worthy  a  purpose  as  that  for  which  we  this  night 
tread  it." 
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Hemum  anawered  not^  his  heart  was  too  full  of 
anxiety  to  hold  discourse  on  indifferent  matters^ 
or  indeed  fully  to  comprehend  the  words  of  his 
conductor.  On  and  on  they  advanced^  under  the 
whole^extent  of  the  palace  and  the  space  of  ground 
which  lay  between  that  and  the  abode  of  the  holy 
sisterhood^  and  small  traces  of  human  footsteps 
were  to  be  observed  upon  the  moist  ground ;  for 
excepting  when  Father  Philip  passed  these  vaults 
on.  his  secret  visits  to  the  I/ady.  Abbess^  they  had 
been  rarely  trodden  for  many  years.  Hes^ps  of 
earth j  which  had  crumbled  from  the  sides  in  some 
peculiarly  wet  season^  occasionally  obstructed  the 
path^  and  seemed  to  wamthe  passers  by  of  the 
daageara  by  wliich  they  were  surrounded.  Loath- 
some repttlesi^  disturbed  by  the  unwonted  light^ 
crawled  forth  on  every  side  from  their  filthy 
hiding  jdaces^  aod  thei  bats^  wheeling  round  and 
found  their  swift  and .  aimless  flight,  struck  more 
than  once  against  the  lanterns ;  but  Gebhard  and 
his  companion  scarcely  noticed  the  horror  of  the 
place,  for  so  completely  were  their  minds  engaged 
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by  the  object  they  had  in  view^  that  they  forgot 
all  but  their  desire  of  acoompliahing  it. 

''We  must  now  proceed  in  silence^  and  with 
redoubled  caution/'  said  the  archbishop^  when  a 
sudden  turn  in  the  passage  brought  them  in  sight 
of  many  diverging  paths.  **  We  are  beneath  the 
convent  itself,  there  are  prisons  and  secret  cells 
on  every  side  of  us,  and  we  know  not  what  ears 
may  be  awake/' 

"Eva,  my  poor  Eva!"  was  the  soldier's  only 
reply,  as  with  a  shudder  of  horror  he  gazed 
around  him  at  the  narrow  doors,  secured  by 
chains  and  heavy  bolts,  on  which  the  rays  of  his 
lantern  flashed  at  successive  intervals,  and  the 
yet  more  terrible  recesses  his  faint  light  failed  to 
pierce.  Amongst  the  various  avenues,  the  arch- 
bishop pursued  his  way  vrithout  hesitation,  for  as 
master  of  the  palace  he  had  been  taught  the 
mystery  of  its  dungeons,  and  neither  pausing  to 
consider,  nor  once  diverging  from  the  path,  he 
ere  long  reached  a  massive  iron  door  which 
seemed  to  terminate  the  cavern  they  had  hitherto 
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trodden.  It  was  clenched  and  fastened  with 
knobs  and  bands  of  the  roughest  but  strongest 
workmanship,  and  after  every  bolt  was  with- 
drawn, still  refused  to  turn  on  its  hinges.  Her- 
man was  in  despair,  for  aU  he  beheld  around  him 
redoubled  his  consciousness  of  Eva's  sufferings, 
and  with  many  a  vain  effort  he  endeavoured  to 
drag  it  towards  him.  A  key  in  the  bunch,  the 
archbishop  had  purloined  from  Father  Philip's 
piUow,  was  at  length  found  to  remove  this  fearful 
impediment ;  the  bolts  with  which  it  was  equally 
provided  on  the  side  next  the  convent  having 
been  fortunately  displaced  by  the  confessor  on  his 
return  that  evening  from  the  prison  of  the  nun. 
Leaving  this  gate  partly  open,  that  nothing  might 
impede  their  return,  they  then  entered  a  high 
and  melancholy  hall,  round  which  they  could  just 
discover  by  their  feeble  lights  the  outlines  of  the 
various  instruments  of  torture  in  use  for  many 
preceding  generations.  Numberless  passages  led 
from  thfs  apartment,  some  to  the  convent  above, 
and  some  yet  deeper  into  the  bowels  of  the  earth. 
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One  of  these  Gebhard  well  knew  oondacted  to  the 
cell  of  the  coudemned,  which  he  had  fortunately 
once  previously  visited  from  mere  curiosity^  and 
whose  horror  had  left  too  deep  an  impression  on 
his  mind  for  one  circumstance  connected  with  it 
ever  to  be  forgotten. 

Herman  followed  his  noble  conductor,  with 
almost  breathless  agony,  down  a  steep  narrow 
flight  of  stairs,  dripping  with  wet,  and  so  slippery 
that  they  were  every  instant  in  danger  of  falling. 

"  This  is  the  prison  of  the  unfortunate  girl," 
said  Gebhard,  pausing  before  a  door  like  many 
they  had  passed  in  their  way  thither. 

They  both  listened  with  beating  hearts  for  a 
few  seconds,  for  though  neither  had  given  utter- 
ance to  the  idea,  they  equally  dreaded  that  the 
iniquitous  priest  might  have  taken  a  more  expe* 
ditious  method  than  famine  of  silencing  his  victim 
for  ever,  when  he  had  her  once  completely  in  his 
power ;  and  Gebhard  had  unfortunately  been  un- 
able to  commit  her  to  other  custody,  both  from 
the  dread  of  thereby  exciting  suspicion,  and  the 


THE  fobbsteb's  dauohtbb.  231 

increased  difficulty  lie  should  thus  have  expe- 
rienced in  obtaining  access  to  her  prison.  Not  a 
sound  met  their  ears;  everything  was  as  still 
anmndthem  as  if  death  had  chosed  the  dreary 
vaults  for  his  dwelling-place,  and  with  trembling 
hands  the  soldier  and  the  archbishop  pushed  .back 
the  rusty  bolts,  and  turned  the  key  in  its  un- 
accustomed wards. 

When  they  at  length  succeeded  in  opening  the 
massive  portal,  Herman,  forgetful  of  all  the  respect 
due  to  his  noble  companion,  of  everything  but 
her  he  came  to  save,  rushed  wildly  into  the  dun- 
geon and  gazed  around  him,  half  maddened  by 
the  anticipation  of  beholding  some  unspeakable 
sigbt  of  horror.  In  another  mom^tt  the  xays  of 
his  kntem  fell  upon  a  spectacle  which  fixed  both 
Oebhard  and  himself,  for  a  brief  space,  in  mute 
dismay  to  the  spot  where  they  stood. 

On  the  ground  in  the  middle  of  the  cell,  with 
her  bead  resting  on  her  uncovered  arm  for  a 
pillow,  lay  the  nun.  Her  dishevelled  hair  fell  in 
rich  masses  over  her  hand  upon  the  ground,  and 
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the  veil  which  had  once  covered  it  she  pressed^ 
grasped  tightly  upon  her  heart.  It  was  saturated 
with  tears.  Her  black  garments  fell  in  large 
folds  around  her  figure,  which  was  graceful  even 
in  its  desolation,  and  contrasted  with  the  marble 
paleness  of  her  cheek  so  fearfully,  that  Herman's 
first  feeling  was  that  he  beheld  a  corpse. 

''  She  breathes  I  thank  heaven,  my  lord,  she 
doth  but  sleep,'^  was  his  hurried  exclamation  as 
he  leaned  over  her,  and  pressed  his  fingers  on  her 
pulse. 

"  Her  sleep  is  the  sleep  of  the  innocent,''  re- 
plied Gebhard.  "  Father  Philip  will  not  thus 
slumber  on  the  brink  of  the  grave.  Take  her  in 
your  arms,  Herman,''  he  continued  in  the  same 
low  voice,  "  and  remove  her,  if  possible,  without 
awakening  her.  Every  moment  we  tarry  here  is 
fraught  with  danger." 

The  soldier  prepared  to  obey,  but  he  had 
scarcely  raised  the  head  of  the  unfortunate  girl 
from  the  ground  ere  she  awoke,  and  gazing  at 
them  with  the  wildest  terror,  demanded  their 
business  there. 
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"  We  are  friends^  Eva/'  murmured  Herman  in 
her  ear,  as  he  for  a  moment  ¥rithdrew  his  mask^ 
"  be  silent^  or  we  are  lost/' 

''  Friends !  Herman  I  what  do  I  hear  ?" 
shrieked  the  bewildered  nun^  and  flinging  herself 
into  the  arms  of  the  soldier^  she  burst  into  a  con- 
YolsiTe  passion  of  tears. 

Herman  was  utterly  overcome ;  he  too  seemed 
to  have  lost  all  remembrance  of  his  position  and 
the  purpose  which  had  brought  him  thither^  and 
wept  as  he  pressed  the  almost  unconscious  girl  to 
his  heart. 

''  This  is  no  place  for  such  indulgence  I"  saTd 
Crebhard,  taking  the  soldier  by  the  arm^  for  he 
was  fortunately  more  alive  to  their  danger  ;  ^'  let 
us  be  gone^  Herman  I  Eva^  my  poor  girl^  be 
calm^  you  must  away  with  us/' 

But  the  nun  heard  him  not ;  exhausted  by  her 
previous  suffering  she  sunk  before  he  ceased 
speakings  overcome  by  the  sudden  transition  in 
her  fate,  in  a  deep  swoon  upon  the  bosom  of 
Hennan. 
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"  She  answers  not  I  she  moves  not  I  her  spirit 
has  fled  for  ever  I''  returned  the  young  man^  who 
continued  to  gaze  immovably  on  the  pale  visage 
of  the  beautiAil  creature  he  supported,  with  a 
despair  bordering  on  madness. 

''She  is  not  dead/'  returned  Gebhard,  ''she 
has  only  fainted  from  weakness  and  excess  of  joy. 
Take  her  in  your  arms,  Herman ;  give  me  your 
lantern,  and  let  us  return  as  quickly  as  possible 
to  the  upper  air ;  that  will  speedily  revive  her.*' 

The  soldier  obeyed  without  uttering  a  word, 
but  was  obliged  to  tarry  with  his  burthen  for  a 
few  seconds  in  the  outer  passage,  whilst  the 
archbishop  replaced  the  fastenings  of  the  cell,  so 
that  nothing  might  excite  a  suspicion  of  its 
having  been  entered.  Gebhard  then  took  the 
lead,  and  with  extreme  caution  they  again  as- 
cended towards  the  hall  of  torture.  The  head  of 
the  prelate  had  just  risen  above  the  summit  of 
the  staircase,  when  making  a  sign  to  the  soldier 
to  pause,  he  shadowed  his  lantern  as  he  whispered 
in  an  almost  inaudible  tone,  that  he  heard  voices ; 
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and  scarcely  had  he  done  so,  when  a  •  light 
streamed  down  one  of  the  further  passages  lead- 
ing firom  the  apartment,  and  steps  were  audibly 
approaching  it. 

"  Stir  not  I  speak  not  for  your  life/'  whispered 
the  Archbishop,  as  he  beheld  two  figures  emerge 
from  a  low  arch  in  a  distant  comer  of  the  vast 
room,  «nd  advance  across  it  in  deep  and  earnest 
disoonrse.  Even  he  nearly  lost  his  self-com- 
posure, when  he  recognised  one  to  be  the  Abbess 
Lady  Margaret,  and  the  other  Ernest  of  Bavaria, 
her  brother,  his  former  competitor  for  the  elec- 
torate, and  long  hia  secret  and  bitter  enemy. 

''So  Gebhard  condemned  the  girl  afteir  aU,'' 
said  the  priest  as  he  drew  nigh,  ''  it  had  been 
better  for  us  if  he  had  openly  refused  so  to  doj 
I  flattered  myself  the  seeds  of  heresy  had  taken 
deeper  root  in  his  heart/'  ''  He  did  it  most  un- 
willingly," returned  the  lady,  "  but  fear  not,  his 
mitre  shall  yet  be  yours,  depend  upon  it.  Love 
will  go  further  than  reason  to  make  him  a  convert 
to  these  reformers'  doctrines." 
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^'And  do  you  hold  it  a  tnith  that  Agnes  of 
Mansfeld  is  a  protestant  V^ 

" It  is  so  believed/'  said  the  Abbess^  ''though 
she  hath  not  yet  made  open  renunciation  of  her 
faith.'' 

''And  you  are  certain,"  continued  Emesti 
"  that  Father  Philip  does  his  best  daily  to  inTohre 
Gebhard's  finances  in  yet  deeper  perplexity  ?** 

"  Trust  me  he  does/'  she  replied,  "  for  his  own 
sake  if  not  for  ours ;  for  the  fellow  has  an  itching 
palm  for  gold.'' 

During  this  discourse,  these  worthy  companions 
gradually  approached  the  stairs  where  the  Arch- 
bishop and  Herman  stood ;  and  even  the  former, 
bold  as  he  was,  watched  them  with  a  beating 
heart  as  they  came  within  arm's  length.  But 
they  passed  by;  their  words  were  gradually  in- 
audible, and  the  light  they  carried  vanished  down 
a  passage  to  the  left,  by  which  Gebhard  rightly 
concluded  the  Abbess  was  conducting  her  worthy 
brother  to  -the  river  gate,  after  one  of  their  secret 
conferences,  of  which  he  had  long  entertained 
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Buspicionsi  ¥dthout  being  fully  able  to  understand 
their  purport. 

''  Forth^  Herman^  like  lightning  1^'  he  ex- 
claimed to  the  soldier,  when  all  around  them  was 
once  more  silent  and  dark,  "  we  must  pass  this 
hall  before  the  old  Jezebel  returns;  quick  for 
your  life,  for  all  our  lives/'  and  the  young  man 
again  raising  his  still  insensible  burthen,  they 
strode  forward  ¥rith  the  utmost  speed.  Great 
reason  had  they  to  rejoice  in  their  precaution  of 
leaving  the  iron  door  unbarred,  and  they  paused 
not,  till  safe  behind  its  shelter  the  bishop  once 
more  made  it  fast  within. 

''We  are  now  at  all  events  safe  firom  pursuit," 
he  murmured,  ''and  if  that  demon,  Father  Philip, 
can  sleep  in  his  bed,  under  the  belief  that  this 
poor  girl  is  famishing  in  her  loathsome  den,  we 
may  yet  escape  detection;  the  wretch  must  be 
made  of  other  stuff  than  common  men,  if  he  can 
rest  this  night.'' 

Fortunately,  whatever  might  be  the  slumber  of 
the  confessor,  he  did  not  at  that  hour  walk  the 
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convent  dungeons,  and  Gebhard  with  the  soldier 
and  his  insensible  burthen  reached  the  open  air 
without  further  impediment.  The  eold  breese  of 
the  early  morning,  f<Hr  it  was  three  o'clock, 
restored  the  nun  to  consciousness,  as  Gebhard 
had  foretold,  before  they  had  passed  his  garden; 
but  though  she  essayed  to  walk,  she  was  unequal 
to  the  task,  and  Herman  continued  to  carry  her 
at  a  rapid  pace  till  they  reached  the  copse  in 
safety,  where  the  Jew  had  long  been  most  anxi- 
ously awaiting  their  return. 

The  joy  of  the  old  man  knew  no  bounds,  or 
respect  of  persons,  as  he  clasped  his  beloved 
child,  as  he  called  the  nun,  once  more  in  his 
arms,  and  his  expressions  of  gratitude  and  those  of 
Herman  to  the  archbishop  were  profuse.  Eva 
was  still  unable  to  speak,  and  though  when  she 
for  the  first  time  became  aware  that  she  owed  her 
safety  to  the  interference  of  the  noble  Gebhard 
himself,  she  struggled  to  fling  herself  at  his  feet ; 
he  prevented  her,  and  gently  seating  her  on  the 
ground  made  her  swallow  a  small  portion  of  the 
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contents  of  Naihap's  cordial  bottle^  which  lay 
nearly  empty  on  the  grass.  Though  greatly 
refreshed  by  this^  he  saw  that  she  was  unequal  to 
moch  further  exertion^  and  utterly  incapable  of 
mounting  the  horse  alone  which  had  been  pro- 
vided for  her  flight. 

Both  the  Jew  and  Herman  appeared  too  much 
agitated  to  direct  their  future  movements^  but 
G^hard's  was  a  mind  equal  to  every  emer- 
gency^ and  the  coolest  when  the  most  called  upon 
for  action. 

''You  said  that  Herman's  home  was  on  one 
of  the  seven  hills ;  the  Lowenberg,  if  I  mistake 
not 7'^  he  inquired  of  Nathan.  ''It  would  be 
necessary  if  such  be  the  oase^  to  cross  the  river  to 
arrive  at  it.'' 

"  Your  lordship  has  a  faultless  memory/'  was 
the  old  man's  reply. 

"  If  so/'  resumed  the  prelate,  "  the  fatigue  of 
such  a  journey  is  much  too  great  for  this  poor 
giii  to  encounter  to-night^  and  some  other  plan 
must  be.  devised." 
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"  It  is  indeed  quite  oertaii^  niy  Lord,  that  she 
is  incapable  of  riding  done/'  said  the  soldier. 

"  True/^  rejoined  the  archbishop,  *'  therefore 
mount,  Herman,  my  brave  feUow,  and  take  her 
up  before  you.  The  Lowenberg  you  cannot  reach 
this  night,  so  you  shall  even  have  shelter  in  my 
good  castle  of  Oodesberg.  You  can  be  there  in 
less  than  an  ^hour/' 

"  Thanks,  a  thousand  and  a  thousand  thanks, 
to  your  excellency,^'  replied  the  soldier,  "  but  may 
it  not  compromise  you  so  openly  to  espouse  our 
cause  ?" 

"  Not  a  whit  V  said  the  Archbishop.  "  That  is 
right  my  good  fellow,  mount,'*  he  continued  as  he 
saw  Herman  untie  his  impatient  steed,  and 
prepare  to  obey  his  commands;  and  no  sooner 
was  the  soldier  on  his  saddle,  than  he  lifted  the 
nun  tenderly  from  the  ground,  and  seated  her  on 
the  horse  before  him.  She  thanked  him  in  a 
low  voice,  as  she  yielded  unresistingly,  and  the 
archbishop  knew  not  wherefore,  but  he  fancied 
her  heart  beat  quicker  against  his  side,  though 
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it  was  too  dark  to  .aee  the  transient  glow  which 
snflFdsed  her  pale  cheeks  as  his  arms  encircled 
her. 

''  By  what  token  shall  we  claim  admission  to 
the  castle?^'  inquired  Herman,  as  soon  as  Eva 
was  safely  placed  before  him,  '^  and  which  road  is 
it  best  we  should  follow,  my  Lord  V* 

''  Tour  token  of  admission  shall  be  my  person, 
and  I  will  myself  act  as  your  guide ;  we  will  ride 
through  the  woods/'  said  the  prelate,  and  as  he 
spoke  sprang  like  a  practised  equestrian  on  the 
other  horse.  *'  Nathan,  farewell  my  old  fellow ; 
I  grieve  to  leave  you  so  badly  accommodated,  but 
finish  your  bottle,  my  good  money  changer ;  the 
gates  will  be  open  at  sun-rise,  and  we  have  no 
time  for  compliments.  Farewell,'^  and  waving 
his  hand  to  the  Jew  he  started  off  at  a  round  trot 
into  one  of  the  forest  paths  leading  along  the  side 
of  the  hills  in  a  south-eastern  direction,  and  the 
soldier,  holding  Eva  tightly  with  one  arm  round 
her  waist,  followed  his  example. 

Without  such  a  skilful  guide  as    the  arch- 
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bishop,  who  had  been  abroad  in  the  chaae  till  he 
was  thoroughly  acquainted  with  every  sequeatered 
nook  in  that  wild  country,  the  intricacieB  of  the 
woods  would  have  been  somewhat  difficult  to 
pass  in  the  darkness,  and  even  as  it  was,  the 
hanging  boughs,  projecting  copse  wood,  and 
masses  of  rock  in  the  path,  frequently  arrested 
their  speed.  But  there  was  not  one  difficult  pass 
of  which  Gebhard  was  not  well  aware,  not  one  of 
which  he  did  not  give  the  soldier  warning,  so  that 
all  were  surmounted  in  safety,  and  as  he  had 
foretold,  when  they  descended  into  the  Bbine's 
deep  valley,  in  less  than  an  hour  after  their  depar- 
ture, they  could  distinguish  in  the  grey  twilight  the 
tall  outline  of  the  castle  of  Grodesberg  arising 
immediately  before  them. 

When  seen  by  daylight  it  was  a  most  pic- 
turesque object  in  that  lovely  landscape ;  crowning 
the  summit  of  a  hill  detached  from  the  neigh- 
bouring chain^  which  was  covered  with  wood  up 
to  the  very  base  of  the  lofty  battlements,  except- 
ing where  a  huge  mass  of  grey  rock  burst  through 
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the  foliage.  The  eKfternal  fortifications  covered 
the  whole  summit  of  the  momit;  within  them^  in 
terraced  grandeur  spread  building  above  buildingi 
majestic  in  Gbihic  strength,  and  for  above  all,  to 
the  height  of  a  hundred  and  twenty  feet,  rose  a 
circular  tower  of  several  stories,  which  tapering 
slightly  from  its  base  was  an  object  of  admiration, 
for  its  light  and  elegant  propcMrtions,  to  the  whole 
surrounding  country.  The  dark  shadow  of  the 
common  mass  of  hill  and  masonry  was  all, 
however,  that  was  now  distinguished  by  the 
travellers  as  they  rapidly  approached  the  stately 
pile. 

When  at  the  bottom  of  the  hill,  Gebhard 
hastily  dismounted,  and  making  his  horse  fast  to 
a  tree,  commanded  Herman  to  do  the  same, 
and  taking  Eva  in  his  arms  to  follow  him  by 
a  private  path  to  the  castle ;  as  it  was  not  his 
intention  that  the  garrison,  or  his  servants  in 
the  building,  should  be  acquainted  with  his 
visit. 

The  ardibishop  himself  was  the  first  to  ascend. 
m2 
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The  road  up  which  he  conducted  his  companioni 
was  rough  in  the  extreme^  and  so  steep  as  to  be 
almost  inaccessible,  though  occasionally  masses 
of  rock  were  laid  rudely  on  each  other,  so  as  to 
form  steps,  where  the  face  of  the  hill  was  too 
abrupt  to  admit  of  otherwise  scaling  it.  The 
trees  which  overhung  it  entirely  concealed  it 
from  common  observation,  and  cannon,  bristling 
from  a  projecting  bastion  at  the  summit,  tho- 
roughly commanded  the  whole  ascent. 

Grcbhard  having  opened  the  small  sally  port,  of 
which  he  was  provided  with  a  key,  admitted  his 
companions  into  a  low  passage,  arched  with  hewn 
stone,  which  led  by  various  turnings  to  the 
south-eastern  part  of  the  castle,  which  was  appro- 
priated to  the  Archbishop  as  his  mansion,  whilst 
the  rest  of  the  building  was  inhabited  by  his  sol- 
diers, friends,  and  attendants. 

As  the  prelate's  visits  were  ever  made  at 
unforeseen  hours  and  seasons,  one  room  was 
always  held  ready  for  his  reception,  and  when 
they  at  length  reached  this  oaken  chamber,  which 
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was  plainly  famished  with  the  timber  from  the 
neighbooring  woods^  he  tenderly  placed  Eva  in  a 
large  chair  near  the  blazing  hearth^  and  desiring 
Herman  to  be  seated  within  the  warmth  of  the 
cheering  fire^  a  wish  with  which  the  soldier  in  his 
humility  at  first  hesitated  to  comply,  he  took  a 
whistle  from  the  oaken  table  in  the  middle  of  the 
floor^  and  blew  on  it  a  long  and  shrill  note. 

In  a  few  seconds  the  door  opened,  and  a  grey- 
haired  old  serving  man  appeared  in  answer  to  the 
summons.  He  started  at  the  sight  of  the 
soldier,  having  evidently  expected  to  find  his 
master  alone ;  but  when  his  eyes  fell  on  Eva,  his 
wonder  was  so  great  that  he  utterly  forgot  to 
inquire  his  lord's  commands.  She  was  indeed 
an  object  to  have  excited  surprise  and  curiosity  if 
aeen  in  any  situation,  but  more  especially  in  an 
Archbishop's  parlour.  Still  clothed  in  the  gar- 
ments of  a  nun,  her  dishevelled  hair  was  un- 
covered, and  her  disordered  dress  was  torn  in 
many  parts  by  the  branches  of  the  forest  trees. 
The  traces  of  tears  were  visible  on  her  fiedr  face. 
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and  her  slender  form  drooped  as  if  exhausted  bj 
fotigiie.  Nevertheless  the  joyous  expression  of 
her  countenance  was  in  direct  contradictioD  to 
the  worn  desolation  of  her  figure ;  a  bright  and 
unwonted  colour  burnt  upon  her  che^^  increas- 
ing the  brilKancy  of  her  full  dark  eyes^  and  the 
iaint  smile  that  played  round  her  half  open  lips 
was  one  of  extreme  happiness. 

The  old  man^s  knowledge  of  his  master's  ha- 
bitual devotion  to  the  fair  sex  made  him  at  first 
sight  regard  this  figure  with  a  conviction  of  her 
being  some  new  object  of  his  admiration^  whom 
even  her  holy  profession  had  not  exempted  firom 
his  fascinations^  but  a  second  view  convinced 
him  of  the  error  of  his  hasty  judgment.  That 
countenance,  though  beautiful,  was  illumined  bj 
none  of  the  fire  of  passion,  and  though  the  figure 
of  the  nun  was  desolate  and  forlorn,  it  shrunk  not 
beneath  the  weight  of  shame  or  of  sin. 

"  Ambrose,  this  lady  must  have  refreshment 
and  repose,^'  said  the  Archbishop  to  his  attendant, 
almost  before  the  latter  had  finished  his  momen- 
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tary  sanrey  of  the  unknown  guests;  ''she  will 
remain  here  tiU  her  strength  is  sufficiently  re- 
stored for  travelling;  probably  till  to-morrow 
nightj  and  in  the  meantime^  remember  that  her 
abode  remains  a  secret.  Our  horses  are  at  the 
foot  of  the  rock;  let  them  be  cared  for;  mine 
only  will  be  wanted  in  half  an  hour.  My  poor 
girl,  have  you  strength  to  leave  us  V^  he  added, 
turning  towards  Eva,  ''take  my  arm,  I  will 
support  you  to  a  chamber  where  food  and  all 
things  fitting  will  be  brought  you.'' 

But  Eva  modestly  declined  his  assistance,  and 
pressing  his  hand  to  her  Ups  with  many  ex- 
pressions of  gratitude,  she  gave  the  soldier  a 
smile  of  farewell,  and  followed  the  servant  from 
the  room. 

"  She  is  your  sister,''  said  Grebhard,  suddenly 
turning  to  Herman  as  Eva  disappeared. 

' "  No  I  not  my  sister,  please  your  excellency, 
but  the  child  of  my  father's  brother." 

"  Ah,  true  I  I  forgot  I  the  Jew  Nathan  told 
me  her  history,  and  a  mournful  one  it  is.     In  it. 
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neverthdess,  there  was  mach  which  did  you 
honour.  We  must  be  better  acquainted,  my 
friend;"  and  as  the  Archbishop  ceased  speaking, 
he  flung  himself  on  a  chair  opposite  to  his  guest, 
and  surveyed  the  person  of  the  stranger  for  some 
time  in  silence.  He  was  of  lofty  stature  and 
bearing,  and  his  athletic  limbs  were  nobly  pro- 
portioned; he  had  thrown  aside  a  small  green 
velvet  cap^  and  his  thick  black  hair  fell  back  from 
his  high  forehead,  and  curled  in  large  masses 
round  his  neck  above  a  square  white  collar  which 
was  open  in  fronts  and  displayed  a  part  of  his  full 
muscular  throat  below  his  short  black  beard, 
which  shadowed  his  upper  lip,  and  was  carefully 
fashioned  into  a  point  below  his  chin.  His  nose 
somewhat  inclined  to  aquiline^  his  forehead  was 
expansive  and  slightly  wrinkled,  though  he  could 
not  be  more  than  thirty,  and  his  dark,  full, 
deeply-seated  eye  had  an  impression  of  tenderness 
and  feeling,  and  of  firmness  and  .daring,  which 
well  accorded  with  the  character  of  the  man,  and 
convinced  the  Archbishop  that  meanness  and 
crime  were  alike  strangers  to  his  soul. 
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''Tou  are  a  soldier,  and  have  seen  service/' 
said  the  prelate  as  he  finished  his  survey. 

''  I  am,  so  please  your  excellency,  and  have  not 
long  retomed  from  the  Netherlands,  where  I 
fought  under  the  standard  of  the  Prince  of 
Orange  in  many  a  bloody  day/'  was  Herman's 
reply. 

''Then  I  must  conclude  you  are  a  Protestant?" 
I  am,  my  Lord/'  returned  the  soldier. 
And  your  sword  has  frequently  been  drawn 
in  defence  of  your  religion/'  again  inquired  the 
Archbishop. 

''I  am  a  humble  and  powerless  individual," 
replied  Herman,  ''my  arm  and  my  sword  were 
all  I  possessed  to  aid  the  cause  of  truth,  but  the 
Lord  accepted  the  service  which  was  of  the  heart, 
and  after  many  battles  I  was  rewarded  with  the 
command  of  a  detachment.  It  was  my  duty  to 
cast  my  mite  into  the  scale  of  right." 

"  And  on  this  conviction  I  am  to  suppose  you 

sought  the  war  in  the  Netherlands  7"    inquired 

the  Archbishop,  without  removing  his  eyes  for  a 
m6 
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moment  from  the  animated  ooantenanoe  of  the 
soldier. 

''I  drew  my  tword  in  defence  of  political  as 
well  as  religious  freedom/'  he  returned ;  ^  and  I 
am  still  ready  to  die  in  the  cause.  My  lord^  I 
have  suffered  much  ftt>m  oppression ;  I  have  seen 
those  who  were  nearest  and  dearest  to  me  fidl  the 
victims  of  iniquitous  church  tyranny;  I  have  seen 
the  peasant  toiling  through  a  life  of  misery  to 
feed  the  rapacity  of  his  liege  lord ;  I  have  seen  him 
plundered  by  churchmen^  imprisoned  by  laity, 
his  home  ravaged,  his  health  blighted,  and  all  his 
hopes  of  happiness  on  earth  destroyed  by  the 
hand  of  power,  yet  no  one  heard  his  lamentation. 
The  voice  of  the  djring,  the  cry  of  the  orphan, 
the  prayer  of  the  widow,  the  rights  of  the  poor  as 
men,  were  long  forgotten  in  the  struggles  of  their 
tyrants  for  supremacy.  Tou  have  seen  all  this, 
and  felt  it  not  j  I  was  poor,  and  could  not  forget 
it ;  my  own  wrongs  engraved  the  story  deeply  on 
my  heart,  and  it  may  be,  that  when  I  drew  my 
sword  to  fight  the  cause  of  the  oppressed,  revenge 
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united  with  compassion  and  the  love  of  liberty, 
to  prompt  the  deed/^ 

''  Tou  talk  boldly  to  one  who  is  himself  clothed 
in  the  insignia  of  power  and  a  servant  of  the 
church/'  said  Gebhard  calmly. 

''Pardon  me>  my  lord/'  rejoined  his  companion. 
''  I  trust  I  fail  not  in  the  deference  due  to  your 
station  as  a  prince,  and  your  dignity  as  a  man  of 
a  noUe  and  exalted  nature.  Tour  holy  trappings 
I  honour  not.*' 

''You  are  a  disciple  of  independence,  my 
friend/'  returned  Gebhard,  eyeing  his  companion 
with  increased  curiosity. 

"I  am,  my  lord/'  answered  Herman.  ''It 
would  be  well  if  all  men  were  so ;  but  they  who 
covet  much  and  have  all  things  to  win  cannot 
afford  to  keep  so  costly  a  companion.  Bich  men 
are  the  slaves  of  their  own  affluence.  I  am  a 
beggar,  but  content  with  poverty,  therefore  the 
freest  of  the  free." 

"  So  say  philosophers,'^  replied  Grebhard  coolly, 
"  but  perchance  you  may  remember  that  it  is  in 
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my  power  to  clip  the  wings  of  your  liberty  within 
the  minate^  and  send  you  to  rot  for  the  remainder 
of  your  days  in  the  deep  dungeons  of  this  castle, 
or  to  bum  as  a  heretic  in  the  market-place  at 
Bonn/' 

'^  I  do  so,  my  lord/'  answered  Herman  boldly; 
"  and  though  convinced  that  power  in  your  hands 
will  never  be  misused,  I  fed  it  is  unjust  for  such 
lawless  might  to  be  vested  in  the  hands  of  any 
man — ^that  it  is  directly  opposed  to  the  laws  of 
God^  and  a  withering  blight  upon  the  fiEunilties, 
the  energies,  and  happiness  of  man/' 

"  This  is  new  doctrine,"  said  the  Archbishop ; 
"  we  hold  that  the  power  of  kings  is  given  of 
God/' 

"Not  so  my  creed,  my  lord,"  returned  the 
soldier,  nor  can  it  be  that  of  any  man  who  has 
glanced  over  the  history  of  past  generations  with 
a  mind  unshadowed  by  superstition.  Heaven 
gives  no  right  to  one  human  being  to  oppress  his 
fellow  creatures,  or  to  erect  his  greatness  with 
their  sweat  and  their  blood/' 
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''Eongs  then  are  your  abhorrence,  and  yoa 
seek  to  annihilate  all  law  and  government/' 
replied  Gebhard  as  calmly  as  before. 

''Not  so,  my  lord/'  said  Herman,  ''yon  mistake 
me  greatly.  My  sword  makes  war  on  tyrants, 
not  on  kings.  Law  is  man's  shield,  his  best 
defence  against  oppression,  and  it  is  against  one 
who  would  erect  his  will  in  place  of  every  law  and 
ancient  usage,  that  I  have  shed  my  blood,  and  am 
prepared  at  every  hour  to  die." 

''  Methinks  you  have  studied  and  reflected  as 
well  as  fought,"  said  the  Archbishop. 

''  My  youth  was  devoted  to  the  learning  of  a 
convent,  and  from  the  age  of  sixteen  the  struggles 
of  a  changing  life  have  taught  me  to  think  deeply, 
and  it  may  be  sadly,  both  for  myself  and  others. 
But  I  crave  your  pardon.  It  cannot  concern  a 
man  of  your  excellency's  exalted  station  to  hear 
of  the  disappointments,  and  the  withering,  which 
years  bring  to  the  friendless  and  lowly,  above  all 
if  they  are  cursed  with  an  imagination  that  pic- 
tured life  a  paradise  whilst  yet  upon  its  threshold." 
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"  I  trusted  I  had  to-night  given  you  a  proof 
that  I  am  not  insensible  to  the  misfortunes  of  my 
fellow  creatures, "  replied  the  prelate. 

'^ Pardon  me,  my  lord/'  continued  Herman; 
"  I  well  know  your  noble  nature,  even  though  I 
appear  to  doubt  it.  Tou  can  feel  for  aU  you 
know,  but  there  is  much  misery  abroad  \mder  the 
canopy  of  heaven,  there  are  causes  of  agony,  and 
despair,  and  death,  of  which  you  cannot  dream. 
The  poor  alone  can  know  the  poor  man's  suffer- 
ings— the  gospel  alone  can  comfort  them.'' 

"  Your  experience  of  life  has  indeed  been  large, 
and  I  doubt  not  that  one  who  reflects  so  deeply 
on  what  he  sees,"  said  the  Archbishop,  "  hath  a 
wide  knowledge  of  the  realities  of  existence,  as 
well  as  its  abstractions.  Thou  canst  act,  as  well 
as  think,  I  have  heard." 

^'  Action  hath  ever  been  my  seeming  vocation," 
returned  the  soldier,  '^  whatever  may  have  been 
ray  impulse." 

"That  matters  little,"  said  Gebhard;  "men 
judge  actions  by  their  success,   and  not   their 
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motives,  and  thongh  I  have  no  right  to  question 
thee  concerning  the  latter,  it  seems  unaccountable 
that  with  thy  devotion  to  the  cause  of  freedom, 
thou  shonldst  have  forsaken  the  standard  of  the 
Prince  of  Orange,  before  the  liberty  of  the  pro- 
vinces was  established/' 

'^I  fear,''  replied  Herman,  ''there  are  moments 
in  which  the  best  of  us  forget  the  cause  of  the 
many  in  individual  interest." 

''Tou  have  then  other  ties  to  earth  besides  the 
love  of  freedom  ?"  inquired  the  Archbishop,  fix- 
ing a  piercing  glance  upon  him  he  questioned. 

''  One,  and  one  only,"  was  the  soldier's  reply, 
and  these  few  words  were  spoken  in  so  sad  a 
voice,  that  Gebhard,  with  the  intuitive  delicacy  of 
a  feeling  heart,  forbore  to  question  him  further 
on  the  subject,  and  there  was  a  deep  silence  for 
several  minutes. 

"  Methinks,"  said  the  Bishop  at  length,  after 
a  pause,  in  which  many  and  various  thoughts  had 
passed  in  swift  succession  through  his  mind, 
methinks  I  have  Beard  that  you  are  not  only 


i* 
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yourself  a  professed  follower  of  Luther^  but  that 
you  exercise  in  the  wild  district  of  the  seven  hills 
and  the  surrounding  fastnesses^  a  wondrous  in- 
fluence over  the  minds  of  the  inhabitants.  I  have 
heard  of  nightly  assemblages^  armed  it  is  reported^ 
and  men  have  whispered^  for  unholy  purposes  of 
heresy  and  rebellion.'^ 

''To  your  excellency  I  am  well  convinced  I 
need  not  contradict  the  tales  of  suspicious  bi- 
gotry," replied  the  soldier.  "Amidst  the  hills, 
it  is  true,  that  the  followers  of  my  creed  are 
numerous,  and  longing  for  celestial  food,  and 
the  unadulterated  word  of  truth,  we  have  met  to 
read  and  pray ;  but  we  were  impelled  by  no  sedi- 
tious mind;  our  thoughts  were  bent  on  eternal, 
not  on  temporal  matters,  and  though  we  carried 
arms  to  defend  ourselves  against  unjust  aggres- 
sion, we  were  as  ready  then  to  give  our  blood,  our 
lives,  and  our  fortunes  in  defence  of  the  magis- 
trates and  the  law,  as  the  most  strict  professors 
of  the  Romish  faith.  Exile,  prisons,  plunder, 
taxation,  and  all  the  endless  vexations  of  persecu- 
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tion,  may,  against  our  better  sense,  at  length 
drive  as  to  madness,  as  they  have  done  others, 
bnt  hitherto  we  are  submissive  subjects/' 

"I  believe  you/'  replied  the  Bishop,  "but  I 
have  seen  enough  of  you  this  night  to  know  that 
the  tranquillity  of  these  mountain  reformists  de- 
pends alone  on  you.  Tour's  is  a  mind  which,  like 
the  wind,  sways  all  within  its  sweep,  and  these 
unlettered  peasants  must,  like  reeds,  bend  as  your 
strength  impels  them." 

"  It  may  be  so,"  returned  Herman,  ''but  my 
strength  is  of  the  Lord,  and  my  prayer  is  ever 
that  he  may  direct  me  to  use  it  for  the  good  of 
his  people,  and  make  me  the  instrument  to  rouse 
the  sleepers  from  their  long  dream  of  Antichrist. 
Much  do  I  marvel  that  one  who  thinks  and  acts 
in  all  earthly  matters  so  nobly  as  your  excellency, 
should  still  live  on  the  slave  of  the  dark  vanities 
of  monkish  schools." 

"  Let  silence  be  now  between  us  on  these  mat- 
ters," returned  the  churchman;  "the  time  may 
come  when  you  may  hear  further  from  me.    Till 
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then^  remember  that  Ckbhard  is  Archbishop  and 
Elector— one  on  whose  step  there  hang  a  thousand 
chains^  which  most  be  fitly  ordered  ere  he  move, 

lest  they  should  drag  him  down  to  infiamy  and 

•    •• 

rum/ 

''  I  know  it  well^  my  Lord,''  answered  Herman, 
''and  am  the  more  grateful  that  your  excellency 
had  forgotten  it  in  behalf  of  my  poor  Eva,  who 
but  for  your  generosity  must  have  perished.  Let 
me  only  intreat  you  to  beware  of  Father  Philip. 
I  need  not  tell  you  how  utterly  he  is  unworthy  of 
your  trust.'' 

That  I  have  long  suspected,"  replied  Gebhard, 
but  found  him  useful,  and  will  not  yet  dismiss 
him  from  my  roof,  as  I  can  best  keep  watch  upon 
his  movements  there,  and  frustrate  his  manoeuvres. 
But  yet  methinks  the  Lowenberg  is  no  fit  residence 
for  you  and  Eva;  his  brother,  Baron  Stolberg, 
lives  in  a  castle  not  two  leagues  inland,  and 
Philip  oftentimes  goes  there  to  visit  him,  as  well 
as  to  the  monastery  of  Heisterbach." 

''What,    is    the    tyrannical    Baron     Stolberg 
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PIiil^*8  brother,  good  my  Lord  f  It  is  a  Btrange 
destiny  wliicli  fixed  oar  homes  bo  near/' 

''Knew  yon  not  this  before?''  inquired  Oeb* 
hard. 

"  I  knew  the  priest  as  the  second  son  of  the 
Count  of  Freiberg,  when  I  first  shared  his  studies 
in  the  convent  near  their  castle  in  Saxony,  and 
was  afterwards  secretary  to  that  nobleman  for  a 
year,  before  I  left  my  native  land  to  join  the  wars. 
Chance  discovered  to  me  Father  Philip  as  con- 
fessor of  the  convent,  but  of  his  brother's  change 
of  title  I  knew  nothing." 

"  He  obtained  these  lands  of  Stolberg  by  inhe- 
ritance, and  for  five  years  he  has  lived  the  tyrant 
of  his  district,"  said  the  Archbishop. 

''And  an  evil  neighbour  for  us,  in  good  truth, 
my  Lord,"  returned  Herman;  "but  till  we  can 
find  a  safer  abode,  I  must  trust  in  poverty  and 
insignificance  to  conceal  us." 

"  If  you  lack  gold,  my  friend,  this  purse  is  at 
your  service, "  said  Gebhard,  drawing  one  from 
his  girdle  as  he  spoke,  but  the  soldier  proudly  but 
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respectfully  declined  the  present.  The  Ardi- 
bishop  smiled  as  if  he  liked  him  the  better  for  the 
feelings  and  assuring  him  that  he  and  Eva  should 
ever  find  an  asylum  under  his  protection^  he  bade 
him  farewell^  and  leaving  the  castle  by  the  same 
secret  gate  by  which  he  entered^  remounted  his 
horse  and  rode  as  rapidly  as  possible  by  the  most 
direct  road  to  Bonn. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


From  blifls  unhoped  for,  man  receives  a  joy 
Much  greater  than  from  that  which  he  expected. 

EV&IPIDBS. 


On  the  following  evenings  as  Herman  had  fore- 
seen^ Eva  was  sufficiently  recovered  to  continue 
her  journey^  and  soon  after  sunset  they  rode  from 
the  castle  of  Godesberg  to  the  little  village  of 
Richnsdorf  on  the  margin  of  the  Bhine^  accom- 
panied by  the  servant  to  whose  care  Ckbhard  had 
recommended  them^  the  nun  having  assumed  the 
common  dress  of  the  peasantry.  Their  attendant, 
even  at  that  late  hour^  procured  them  a  boat  with- 
out difficulty,  and  tying  the  horses  to  one  of  the 
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willows  by  the  river-side^  liimself  assisted  Herman 
to  row  across  the  stream. 

The  current  was  strong  in  consequence  of  the 
recent  rains^  and  as  they  were  rocked  upon  the 
waves^  which  were  swollen  by  the  wind  in  the 
centre  of  the  water^  the  remembrance  of  the  last 
time  she  had  been  borne  on  that  flood  came,  full 
of  mingled  associations  of  joy  and  terror,  over  the 
heart  of  the  maiden;  and  as  she  gazed  upon  the 
clear  stars,  shining  in  endless  labyrinths,  higher 
and  higher  in  the  measureless  space  of  the  track- 
less sky,  she  breathed  a  prayer  in  the  secret  depths 
of  her  soul  for  protection  and  mercy,  to  the 
Creator  who  alike  appointed  their  course  and  hers. 

Strange  and  numberless  indeed  were  the  feel- 
ings and  thoughts  which  crowded  through  her 
brain,  like  spirits  of  the  darkness,  telling  of  the 
past,  and  mysteriously  imaging  the  future,  as  she 
was  borne  beneath  the  gloomy  shadow  of  the  Drach- 
enfels,  and  the  cold  wind  flew  by  her,  and  now 
near,  at  the  very  margin  of  the  frail  plank  which 
divided  her  from  eternity,  now  afar  ofi"  in  the 
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ravines  of  the  moontainB,  seemed  to  speak  with 
many  voices  the  secrets  of  the  elements,  which 
none  on  earth  may  ever  interpret,  save  when  fancy 
hears  in  this  mysterious  language  the  prophecies 
of  destiny.    Within  the  short  space  of  two  days 
the  whole    prospects  of   her  life  were  utterly 
changed.     No  longer  the  bride  of  heaven  in  the 
seclusion  of  a  convent,  from  whence  all  the  vicis- 
situdes, the  turmoil,  the  passions,  and  the  interests 
of  common  life  were  excluded,  she  was  plunged 
into  the  vortex  of  an  agitated  existence,  uncertain 
as  the  rainbow  upon  the  crested  wave,  and  free  as 
the  sparkling  foam.     She  had  forsaken  the  fedth 
and  superstitions  of  her  childhood  for  a  simple 
worship,  and  instead  of  being  guarded  round  by 
church  laws  and  monastic  power,  a  sacred  being 
to  all  common  men,  she  now  stood  alone  amidst 
the  strife  of  the  world,  and  the  jarring  interests 
of  her  fellow  creatures,  a  victim,  upon  whom  the 
stamp  of  death  had  been  branded,  exposed  to  the 
persecution  of  her  individual  enemies,  and  the 
outraged  body  of  the  whole    Boman  Catholic 


264  THB  forestxe's  dauohtxb. 

church,  without  other  protection  than  that  of  her 
own  pure  and  lofty  mind,  and  of  one  fellow  crea- 
ture, from  whom,  though  united  by  the  ties  of 
kindred,  she  had  lived  divided  for  years*  Never- 
theless her  heart  shrunk  not  from  her  altered 
destiny.  She  loved  Herman  with  the  holy  affec- 
tion of  a  sister,  she  regarded  his  noble  character 
with  the  confiding  respect  due  to  a  fiither,  and 
like  the  shipwrecked  mariner  who,  when  the  storm 
is  past,  spreads  his  light  sail  with  confidence  to 
the  wind,  she  relied  on  his  guiding  influence  to 
conduct  her  safely  through  the  unknown  wilder- 
ness of  life,  on  the  verge  of  which  she  stood. 

Yet  a  few  hours  had  greatly  shadowed  her  anti- 
cipations of  future  felicity.  Her  solitude  and  her 
seclusion  had  rather  taught  her  how  to  suppress 
the  expression  of  her  feelings  than  to  subdue 
them;  and  whilst  others  thought  they  were  dead 
within  her,  there  was  one  which  for  more  than 
two  years  had  been  gaining  daily  influence  in  her 
heart,  absorbing  every  other  by  its  intensity,  and 
diffusing  a  lustre  over  her  whole  existence,  even 
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whikt  it  was  drying  up  her  yery  springs  of  life. 
And  that  feeling  was  love. 

Unknown  to  herself^  its  feeble  spark  had  been 
first  kindled  in  her  bosom^  unknown  to  herself  it 
had  daily  gathered  strength^  and  she  had  admin- 
istered to  it^  onconscioosly^  all  the  sweet  unction 
which  an  exalted  mind  nursed  in  solitude  could 
^ean  from  the  world  of  imagination  to  sanctify 
the  object  of  its  worship.  Disguised  in  the  holy 
garb  of  religion  she  had  cherished  it  as  a  virtue, 
she  had  indulged  in  her  tenderness  as  a  pure  and 
permitted  pleasure^  and  the  circumstances  of  the 
past  days  had  for  the  first  time  revealed  t  >  her 
the  real  nature  of  the  feeling.  Horrified  at  the 
discovery,  she  was  for  hours  bewildered  by  the 
enormity  of  her  transgression ;  her  innocent  love 
appeared  to  her  the  darkest  of  crimes,  and  during 
her  solitude  at  (jodesberg,  abhorring  herself,  she 
in  her  deep  repentance  wept  and  prayed,  but  in 
vain,  that  the  remembrance  of  her  wickedness 
might  be  for  ever  obliterated  from  her  mind. 
The  passion  fostered  in  her  heart  for  years  was 
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not  to  be  in  a  moment  forgotten,  and  thoogfa  no 
hope  of  reciprocal  affection  ever  glimmered  aeroaa 
her  fancy,  she  clnng  to  the  cherished  image  and 
all  the  countless  beantifol  imaginings  with  which 
she  had  invested  itj  as  to  an  existenoe  within 
existence,  a  hidden  world  where  all  her  treasure 
lay. 

After  disembarking  from  their  boat  on  the 
opposite  bank  of  the  Bhine^  Eva  and  Herman 
continued  their  way  on  foot,  and  for  some  time 
ascended  a  steep  and  rugged  path  among  the 
vineyards,  their  silence  only  broken  by  the  short 
expressions  of  encouragement  which  the  soldier 
occasionally  addressed  to  his  companion.  The 
young  moon,  though  sinking  rapidly  towards  the 
west,  still  threw  a  feeble  light  on  their  road,  and 
enabled  the  soldier,  who  appeared  well  acquainted 
with  the  country,  to  find  his  way  with  as  much 
facility  as  by  day,  until  they  gained  the  bank 
of  a  deep  ravine,  which,  as  far  as  was  distin- 
guishable, ascended  in  a  sinuous  course  amidst 
the  recesses  of  the  clustered  mountains,  whose 
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seven  sommits  covered  with  their  solemn  forests^ 
were  dimly  to  be  traced  against  the  cloudless  sky. 
The  bottom  of  the  abyss  lay  in  the  deepest 
shadow^  but  the  rushing  sound  of  water  was  dis- 
tinctly to  be  beard^  as  it  dashed  from  rock  to 
rock  down  the  torrent-worn  defile. 

''In  summer  our  shortest  course  is  up  this 
ravine,  said  the  soldier,  as  he  paused  upon  its 
brink,  and  listened  for  a  moment  to  the  noise  of 
the  rushing  stream  beneath/'  its  bed  is  then  dry, 
bat  the  clouds  have  been  paying  their  tribute 
of  water  to  the  Drachenfels,  and  made  the  path 
impracticable.  If  you  will  trust  to  my  guidance, 
I  know  a  track  amidst  the  rocks  and  brush- 
wood half  way  down  the  precipice,  which  I  have 
often  trodden,  and  though  somewhat  difficult,  it 
will  be  better  than  lengthening  our  walk  a  league 
at  least,  which  we  must  do  if  we  seek  an  easier 
road.'' 

Eva  declared  her  willingness  to  follow  him 
wherever  he  thought  proper,  and  taking  h^  arm 
through  his,  he  led  her  by  a  steep  and  slippery 
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path  down  the  side  of  the  torrent  bank.    By 
grasping  at  the  brushwood,  and  leaning  on  her 
guide,  Eva  continued  with  some  difficulty  to  pre- 
vent herself  falling,  and  slowly  and  with  much 
caution  they  crept  along  the  dangerous  way,  now 
clambering  over  broken  fragments  of  rocks,  now 
treading  a  narrow   ledge  of   crumbling  earth, 
which  threatened  to  sink  beneath  their  weight 
into  the  brawling  torrent  below ;  at  one  time  in 
the  light  of  the  declining  moon,  and  at  another 
in  the  darkest  gloom,  when  a  projecting  acclivity 
or  gigantic  tree  intercepted  its  rays.     Yet  Eva 
felt  no  fear.     She  continued  her  way  with   as 
courageous  a  heart,  and  as  assured  a  step,  as  if  in 
the  full  brightness  of  day,  and  though  the  dis- 
torted branches  of  the  leafless  trees  looked  like 
dark  spectres  in  the  distance,  and  the  mists  above 
the  stream  floated  in  strange  and  changing  forms 
around,  she  beheld  all  with  admiration,  not  with 
dread,  and  against  every  earthly  danger  relied  for 
defence  on  the  stout  and  practised  arm  of  her 
companion. 
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Our  way  ere  long  will  be  comparatively  easy," 
id  Herman^  who  had  rather  carried  than  sup- 
ported the  exhausted  Eva  along  the  most  ragged 
portions  of  the  road^  ''when  we  have  crossed  that 
hanging  bridge.  Our  path^  though  it  continues 
to  ascend^  is  no  longer  dangerous^  nor  need  we 
hurry  on  as  hitherto;  but  had  we  not  gained 
this  pass  before  the  moon  went  down^  I  feared  we 
must  have  waited  on  this  side  of  it  for  the  morn- 
ing light'' 

It  was  indeed  at  any  hour  a  fearful  path  to 
tread;  a  large  pine  tree  roughly  flattened  on  the 
uppermost  side  by  a  hatchet^  and  cast  from  crag 
to  crag  more  than  a  hundred  feet  above  the  rush- 
ing water^  was  the  frail  bridge  of  which  the  soldier 
spoke,  and  without  allowing  Eva  time  to  hesitate 
or  object,  he  lifled  her  slender  form  in  his  arms 
as  he  spoke,  and  with  a  steady  step  and  unwaver- 
ing eye,  trod  with  the  ease  and  rapidity  of  a 
mountain  chamois  hunter  along  the  prostrate  tree, 
which  bent  at  every  step  with  an  elastic  spring 
beneath  the  double  weight. 
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The  narrow  road  on  the  farther  side  of  the 
ravine  led  at  once  into  the  deep  forests  which 
covered  the  Peterberg,  and  the  slanting  rajs  of 
the  moon  only  threw  a  faint  and  chequered  light 
upon  the  ground  through  the  net-work  of  the  leaf- 
less branches.  Occasionally  as  the  travellers  arose 
higher  up  the  side  of  the  mountain^  they  caught  a 
view  through  the  interstices  of  the  woods  of  the 
broad  Rhine,  whose  majestic  waters,  in  the  moon's 
white  beams,  swept  with  a  graceful  turn  to  the 
city  of  Bonn,  whose  dark  spires  and  houses  were 
faintly  visible  in  the  distance.  They  had  con- 
tinued to  ascend  for  some  time,  in  a  direction 
parallel  with  the  river,  when  they  reached  a  glade 
amidst  the  forest,  where  for  thirty  feet  square  at 
least,  the  long  withered  grass  was  unencumbered 
by  brushwood,  and  the  tall  fern  and  hurtle  berries 
grew  in  rank  luxuriance,  excepting  where  the 
foot  of  man  had  worn  for  himself  a  way  amidst 
the  wilderness. 

^'Here,   my  dear  Eva,  we  must  change  our 
course, ''  said  the  soldier  to  his  companion,  as  they 
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raached  the  centre  of  the  opening,  **  the  path  we 
hare  hitherto  trodden  leads  on  to  Heisterbach, 
this  to  our  right  conducts  us  to  our  home.  ** 

^  TeU  me,  Herman,  is  it  £Eur  V  she  replied,  **  for 
I  am  Tcry  weary.  " 

'*  Not  half  a  league,  and  when  we  are  deeper 
in  the  woods,  there  is  a  shephenPs  hut,  deserted 
at  this  season  of  the  year,  where  you  can  rest  in 
safety.  Hark,  I  hear  the  tinkling  of  mule  bells, 
and  though  the  ground  is  so  thickly  covered  with 
damp  leaves  that  footsteps  are  inaudible,  there  is 
a  rustling  amongst  the  brushwood  down  that  road 
leading  to  the  river.  See,  there  are  torches 
flashing  amidst  the  trees;  doubtless  some  noble 
visitor  is  travelling  to  the  monastery,  and  we  had 
better  escape  their  observation.  **  So  saying  he 
hurried  the  feeble  girl  into  a  low  copse  on  the 
r^ht,  and  they  had  just  crept  behind  the  screen 
o£  a  leafless  hasel  bush,  when  a  sumpter  mule 
emerged  from  the  opposite  path.  It  was  heavily 
laden,  and  two  servants  in  dark  purple  vests  and 
caps,  with  leathern  belts  round  their  waists,  and 
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flaming  torches  in  their  hands,  walked  by  its  side, 
whilst  a  monk,  in  the  dress  of  his  wder,  slowly 
followed  on  a  white  pony.    It  was  Father  Philip. 

With  a  horror  no  words  can  describe,  Eva  stood 
by  the  side  of  the  soldier  as  she  beheld  him,  pale 
and  cold  as  a  corpse.  But  she  uttered  no  sound 
of  terror,  and  breathlessly  did  they  both  shrink  as 
lowly  as  possible  behind  the  lofty  fern,  as  the 
wretch  passed  within  a  few  yards  of  them,  though 
by  an  involuntary  impulse  Herman  grasped  his 
sword  as  he  did  so.  For  a  moment  the  rays  of 
the  torches  flashed  on  the  face  of  the  priest,  for 
a  moment  his  iron  countenance  was  revealed  in 
the  darkness,  Uke  an  apparition  of  an  evil  spirit; 
and  as  the  lurid  light  fell  athwart  it,  no  trace  of 
remorse  for  his  recent  deeds  was  discernible,  but 
a  bitter  smile  of  calm  exultation  played  about  his 
thin  lips,  and  he  wore  the  look  of  one  who  in  the 
depths  of  his  soul  brooded  over  success,  and 
longed  to  impart  his  triumph. 

He  passed,  his  torches  vanished,  and  the  little 
group  was  engulphed  in  darkness,  as  aU  evil  will 
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eveatually  be,  ere  the  soldier  or  Eva  moved  in 
their  concealment. 

''  He  is  gone,  Herman,  let  us  fly,  I  am  strong, 
▼ery  strong,'^  were  the  first  words  of  the  poor 
nim,  as  she  sprang  from  the  ground,  and  seized 
the  arm  of  her  companion.  "  Oh  come !  come 
anywhere  but  here,  methinks  the  very  air  is 
tamted,  it  stifles  me  I^' 

Herman  yielded  to  her  impulse  without  speak- 
ing a  word,  and  half  carrying  her  along,  in  less 
than  a  quarter  of  an  hour  they  reached  the  shep- 
herd's hut,  of  which  he  had  before  spoken.  Here 
they  tarried  for  a  brief  space,  as  he  well  knew 
they  were  in  no  danger  of  pursuit,  and  rightly 
concluded  the  priest  was  only  going  to  the  mo- 
nastery of  Heisterbach  to  communicate  the  recent 
events  at  Bonn  to  the  prior,  with  whom  he  was 
in  habits  of  intimacy,  or  to  hold  a  conference  with 
Ernest  of  Bavaria,  which  he  could  there  do  with 
leas  danger  of  detection  than  in  the  good  city. 

"  Fear  not,  Eva,''  he  said,  "  he  believes  that  you 
are  buried  in  the  deep  dungeons  of  your  convent 
n5 
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— ^that  death  has  probably  by  ibis  time  fireed  him 
from  all  danger  of  your  accusatioiia,  and  he  will 
make  no  aeareh  for  you.  He  knows  not  my 
dwelling-place,  and  I  tmat,  for  a  few  weeks  at 
leasts  it  may  remain  undisooTered,  for  there  is  one 
beneath  my  roof  who  is  ill  able  at  present  to  bear 
the  fatigue  of  a  removal  even  for  a  short  dis* 
tance/' 

^'What^  Herman^  do  you  not  then  dwell 
alone  V   exclaimed  Eva  with  amazement. 

'^No/'  replied  the  soldier,  "since  my  return 
from  the  Netherlands,  my  cottage  has  given 
shelter  to  one  who  once  bestowed  the  same  on 


me." 


a, 


^And  must  this  person  know  our  secret?" 
she  inquired.  "  Fear  you  not  to  trust  our  lives 
in  the  keeping  of  a  stranger  ?" 

"  This  man  is  no  stranger  either  to  you  or  to 
me,"  returned  Herman.  "But  come  in,"  he 
continued,  pushing  open  the  door  of  the  cottage 
near  which  they  stood;  "there  is  a  hght  still 
burning  to  welcome  us^  for  though  he  himself 
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was  ill  and  on  his  pallet^  I  left  a  peasant  girl^  a 
dumb  creature  I  once  saved  when  a  village  was 
burnings  to  watch  and  nurse  him.  Come  in^ 
dearest  Eva^  and  fear  nothing^^'  said  the  soldier^ 
taking  bis  companion  by  the  hand,  when  he  saw 
that  she  still  trembled  on  the  threshold,  though 
he  had  opened  the  cottage  door. 

"  Herman,  I  dare  not/'  she  whispered,  "  your 
words,  though  simple,  are  not  spoken  in  your 
usual  tone.  What  mean  you  ?  There  is  a  mys- 
tery  and  a  danger.  Who  is  this  man,  and  how 
can  I  in  my  secluded  life  have  known  him  V' 

"'Era"  said  the  soldier,  whilst  tears  gathered 
in  his  eyes  as  he  gazed  on  her  with  unutterable 
love, ''  fear  nothing  whilst  with  me.  There,''  he 
added,  pointing  to  a  decrepit  old  man,  with  silver 
hair  and  a  long  white  bearc^,  who  sat  by  the  fire 
with  his  back  towards  them,  "  you,  least  of  all 
human  beings,  have  aught  to  dread  from  that 
poor,  feeble,  broken-hearted  old  man." 

''  Herman^  who  is  he  7  speak,  oh  speak  I"  cried 
the  maiden  clasping  his  hands  in  hers,  and  gazing 
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with  bewildered  astonishmeiit  on  the  extraor- 
dinary  ezpresnon  of  the  soldier'B  ooontenaiioe. 

'^  Your  father/'  was  his  laconic  reply. 

'^Merdfid  heaven !  what  do  I  hearf''  exclaimed 
Eva.  ''  Herman^  hold  me  not  I  let  me  go  to  him^ 
oh  let  me  I  nay,  this  is  cruel.'' 

But  the  soldier  who  had  passed  his  arm  aronnd 
her  waist,  still  held  her  fiist,  as  he  said,  ''Eva, 
yon  must  be  calm,  or  you  will  kill  him.  He  has 
been  ill,  aye,  very  ill,  and  his  mind  was  unsettled 
for  years  with  his  calamities ;  he  can  bear  no  sur- 
prise. He  expects  you,  he  knew  you  had  pro- 
mised to  quit  your  convent.'' 

'^  Oh,  Herman,  my  best  of  friends,  and  it  was 
for  this  you  urged  me  to  fly  1"  cried  the  weeping 
girl. 

The  soldier  again  smiled  on  her  with  inexpressi- 
ble tenderness,  but  continued  without  otherwise 
noticing  her  interruption,  ''he  never  knew  you 
were  made  a  prisoner,  nor  of  your  trial,  your 
danger,  nor  your  escape.  AU  this  I  spared  him, 
for  it  well  nigh  broke  my  heart,  and  he  could  not 
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have  sarvived  it.  He  sleeps,  I  doubt  not,  since 
he  takes  no  note  of  our  being  here,  and  when  he 
wakes  you  will  restrain  your  feeUngs,  Eva,  for  his 
sake ;  I  know  you  will  be  calm/' 

''  I  will  be  aU  and  everything  you  wish,  my 
preserver,  my  guardian  angel,''  she  replied  in  a 
soft  whisper,  as  she  pressed  her  companion's  hand 
in  hers ;  ''  but  this  is  wonderM  and  surpasses  my 
comprehension.  My  father  here  in  these  wild 
woods  alive,  whom  for  years  I  have  mourned  as 
in  the  grave.  Oh,  Herman,  if  you  could  imagine 
how  I  loved  him,  how  I  wept  for  him !  It  was 
not  kind  to  leave  me  so  long  in  my  sorrow." 

''Acquit  me  of  the  fault,"  he  replied,  "to- 
morrow you  shall  know  all — ^but  see,  he  moves — 
he  is  awake." 

^'It  is  very  strange,"  murmured  the  feeble 
voice  of  the  old  man,  as  he  raised  himself  in  his 
chair  after  his  slumber,  "three  days,  and  Herman 
has  not  yet  returned.  Bad,  very  bad;  but  what 
had  I  to  do  with  hope.  Herman,  my  son,  is  that 
you  7"  he  cried  in  an  eager  voice,  as  he  heard  the 
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heavy  tread  of  the  soldier  advaiici]||[  from  the 
threshold  towards  him. 

"  Yes,  my  father/'  was  his  reply. 

''And  Eva !  where  is  Eva  ?  have  you  hronght 
her  with  you  f" 

''  Yes,  be.  comforted,  she  is  safe/' 

''  My  child  I  my  dear,  my  long-lost  child  ;  oh, 
let  these  eyes  behold  her  once  again  before  I  die,'' 
was  the  old  man's  wild  exclamation,  as  tears 
streamed  down  his  uptamed  countenance,  and 
holding  forth  his  arms  he  vainly  endeavoured  to 
arise. 

The  feelings  of  Eva  when  she  first  heard  the 
voice  of  her  parent  pronounce  her  name,  were 
such  as  are  rarely  in  this  world  experienced ; 
feelings  of  the  most  pure,  the  most  perfect  joy, 
that  earth  is  capable  of  bestowing ;  such  as  we 
may  be  supposed  to  feel  when  re-united  to  the 
beloved  in  heaven.  Yet,  for  a  moment,  all  ap- 
peared like  a  dream  of  the  dead — ^blest,  but 
bewildering — when  even  in  the  midst  of  felicity, 
a  mistrust  of  its  reality  hangs  like  a  mist  over 
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the  mind^  aii^  forgetful  of  Hermanns  injunctions, 
she  rushed  forward  and  flung  herself  with  an 
irrepressible  exclamation  of  joy  upon  the  neck  of 
the  old  man. 

Again  and  again  he  pressed  her  to  his  heart, 
but  though  they  both  wept,  not  a  word  was 
spoken  between  them.  It  needed  no  words  to 
assure  them  of  the  depth  of  their  love,  of  the 
greatness  of  their  felicity.  Between  those  who 
mistrust  each  other,  there  may  be  need  of 
speech ;  between  those  who  in  the  brief  ac- 
quaintance of  advanced  life  seek  to  fathom  the 
depths  of  each  other's  hearts,  language  may  pass 
current  as  a  means  of  acquiring  truth,  though  too 
often  only  the  shadow  of  falsehood ;  but  between 
a  father  and  daughter  there  is  a  trusting  confi- 
dence which  needs  and  asks  not  questions.  The 
affection  of  the  first  is  inwoven  with  his  being,  by 
one  of  the  great  mysteries  of  nature,  and  the  love 
of  the  latter  uniting  the  fervour  of  passion  with 
the  purity  of  friendship,  and  the  hallowed  respect 
of  adoration,  is  as  of  another  world,  of  an  earlier 
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*'  Mv  child,  lu)\v  thou  iirt  irrown  ! 
have  known  thee,  but  that  thou  i 
mother/'  said  Walberg^  as  after  a 
he  held  the  maiden  at  arm's  lengthj 
her  with  delighted  wonder;  his  < 
from  feature  to  feature  of  the  Ix 
before  him,  as  he  endeavoured  to 
perfect  form  and  expressive  features 
the  lovely  child,  who  long  years  l 
upon  his  knee  and  sported  by  hii 
rambles,  and  who,  in  the  years  of 
had  for  ever  been  near  him  as  thi 
by  the  progress  of  time — ^now  sool 
her  imagined  gambols,  now  drivin| 
to  fury  by  her  lamentations  and  vai 
for  succour.     And  even  in  his  fe 
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ever ;   fled  back  like  a  ministering  spirit  to  the 
T^ons  of  fancy. 

''It  was  thus  your  mother  looked  when  first  I 
loved  her/'  he  said  after  a  pause^''  but  where^  my 
child^  are  your  long  light  curls  that  floated  upon 
the  breeze  when  we  went  chasing  butterflies? 
and  the  bright  roses  on  your  cheeks,  Eva,  where 
are  they  V 

''Tears  withered  them  early,  my  father/' 
replied  the  girl,  and  though  she  smiled,  she  wept, 
for  she  too  was  asking  herself  many  sad  questions 
as  she  gazed  on  the  shattered  and  decrepit  form 
before  her,  and  thought  of  other  times. 

"Ah,  my  child,  we  have  both  had  cause  to 
weep/'  sighed  the  old  man  pressing  her  hand; 
"but  we  will  be  happy  now ;  for  he  who  wipeth 
the  tears  from  all  eyes  has  seen  our  affliction,  and 
bis  peace,  which  passeth  aU  understanding,  is  with 
us.  You  shall  sorrow  no  more,  my  daughter,  nor 
win  I,  when  you  are  with  me.  Yet  you  are 
dianged,  greatly  changed ;  how  know  I,  if  your 
heart  be  not  changed  likewise;  how  know  I,  if  you 
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have  not  in  later  loves  forgotten  the  blighted, 
withered  old  man  who  calls  you  child  f  No,  no, 
Eva,  I  am  not  what  I  was  when  in  yonr  little 
sweet  voice,  and  with  yonr  arms  roand  my  nedt, 
you  promised  to  love  me  for  ever.  I  never  shall 
be  so  again/' 

''  Oh,  but  a  thousand  and  a  thousand  times 
dearer  than  you  ever  were,  my  father,'^  exclaimed 
the  nun,  again  clasping  Walberg  in  her  arms,  and 
hiding  her  face  on  his  shoulder  as  she  wept  con- 
vulsively, ''  Father,  I  have  never  loved  any  one 
as  I  love  you,  and  never  can.  Do  not  mis- 
trust me,  or  you  will  break  my  heart/' 

"  I  do  not,  my  child,"  murmured  the  old  man, 
"but  I  have  known  so  much  misery,  I  mistrusted, 
for  a  moment,  my  own  happiness/' 

"  But  you  must  not  when  Herman  and  I  are 
here,"  she  returned ;  "  you  must  be  happy,  you 
must  forget  our  years  of  separation,  our  years  of 
sorrow,  and  think  we  are  in  Saxony  again." 

"Ah  !"  said  Walberg  with  a  deep  sigh,  "  but 
where  are  my  two  bright-eyed  boys  ?  where  is 
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your  mother?  They  will  never  more  stand  on 
my  threshold  to  welcome  me^  they  will  never 
more  sit  beside  my  cheerful  hearth.  Eva^  my 
girl,  have  you  been  with  them  all  this  time^  and 
can  you  give  me  tidings  of  them  V 

''Father,  they  are  in  heaven/'  returned  the 
nun  in  a  solemn  voice^  as  she  beheld  with  sorrow 
the  unsettled  wandering  of  the  old  man's  eye,  and 
heard  his  mournful  words. 

''  Yes  !  yes  !  I  remember  they  are  angels  now, 
but  not  more  blest  than  I  am/'  he  -returned, 
pressing  the  hand  of  his  daughter  in  his,  "  and 
when  our  task  is  accomplished,  by  the  mercy  of 
God  We  will  go  hence  and  join  them." 

''Eva,  he  cannot  bear  further  discourse  this 
eveniog,"  whispered  Herman  as  he  drew  close  to 
her  side,  "  it  will  be  better  he  should  go  to  rest. 
It  is  late,  my  father,"  he  added  aloud,  "  and  Eva 
haa  travelled  far;  she  needs  repose  and  to-morrow 
she  will  be  refreshed  and  able  to  tell  you  all  that 
haa  befallen  her  since  you  parted." 

"  To*morrow — ^will  she  be  here  to-morrow  V 
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inquired  the  old  man,  ganng  fixedly  upon  her^  as 
he  held  her  hand  hsi  in  his. 

"Yes,  to-morrow,  and  to-morrow,  and  for  ever," 
said  the  nun,  "you  shall  find  me  at  your  side 
when  you  awake/' 

"  That  is  a  blest  assurance,''  answered  Walberg 
arising  with  Herman's  assistance,  "and  I  wiD 
believe  you,  Eva,  though  the  world  is  full  of 
deceits  and  corruptions;  for  you  smiled  as  you 
were  wont  to  do  in  other  sunny  days.  Every 
minute  I  look  upon  you,  you  grow  more  and 
more  like  my  Eva ;  and  then  your  voice — ah,  I 
knew  that  the  first  moment  you  spoke ;  only  it  is 
somewhat  sadder.  It  was  once  a  very  cheerful 
voice." 

"  And  shall  be  so  again,  if  you  will  have  it  so," 
was  the  nun's  reply,  as  with  Herman's  assistance 
she  supported  Walberg  into  a  low  back  room  of 
the  cottage,  where  his  dumb  nurse  had  already 
been  more  than  two  hours  asleep,  as  by  no  signs 
or  gesticulations  had  she  been  able  to  induce  her 
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old  master  to  retire  for  the  night  so  long  as  he  en- 
tertained a  hope  of  Herman's  return. 

When  Walberg's  head  rested  on  his  pillow  he 
still  held  the  hand  of  his  child  fast  grasped  in  his, 
and  though  he  spoke  not,  he  smiled  frequently, 
and  continued  to  gaze  on  her  with  an  unwander- 
u^g  ^^f  ^^^il  nature,  being  utterly  exhausted  by 
the  excitement  of  the  preceding  days,  he  sunk  into 
a  sleep  as  calm  as  the  slumbers  of  childhood. 


t86 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


And  dost  thou  triumph,  murderer  ?  dost  thou  deem 
Because  I  perish,  that  the  unsleeping  lids 
Of  justice  shall  be  closed  upon  thy  crime  ? 
Poor  miserable  man  ! 

bOL'THET's    ThALABA. 


When  Eva  was  fully  assured  that  her  father 
slept  soundly^  and  not  till  then^  she  quitted  his 
bed-side  ;  and  returning  to  the  outer  room^ 
demanded  from  Herman  in  a  hurried  voice  the 
history  of  his  preservation.  It  was  in  vain  that 
he  entreated  her  to  go  to  rest^  and  promised  to 
explain  every  apparent  mystery  on  the  following 
morning;  she  protested  that  she  was  insensible 
of  fatigue^  and  should  be  utterly  unable  to  sleep 
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tin  she  knew  the  whole  of  a  story  in  which  she 
was  so  deeply  interested. 

"  If  you  will  have  it  so^  dearest  Eva^  I  most 
needs  comply/'  said  the  soldier^  "  and  lay  a  fresh 
log  on  the  fire^  for  the  narrative  is  a  long  one. 
As  you  have  probably  never  heard  the  cause  of 
Father  Philip's  enmity  to  your  father^  and  its 
fearful  consequences  to  our  family  fully  explained, 
I  will  begin  at  a  period  a  short  time  preceding 
the  fearful  destruction  of  our  home. 

"The  Baron  Freiberg,  as  you  have  heard, 
inhabited  a  castle  at  no  great  distance  from  your 
father's  residence,  although  the  lands  of  Walberg 
were  held  from  the  Counts  of  Mansfeld,  and  had 
been  so  for  centuries.  The  property  of  your 
family  was  not  large,  but  one  which  fortunately 
for  your  father  required  his  industry  to  make  it 
suffice  for  the  support  of  his  increasing  family, 
mod  the  expenses  of  a  house  to  which  the  poor 
were  at  all  times  welcome.  I  was  one  of  those, 
who  as  you  well  know  found  shelter  beneath  its 
Toof ;  my- parents  having  died  young,  and  left  me 
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without  provisioii  to  the  care  of  my  uncle.  It  is 
enough  for  his  praise  to  say^  I  never  knew  the 
want  of  a  father.  At  the  age  of  ten^  he  sent  me 
to  the  Benedictine  monastery  in  the  neighbouring 
forest^  and  there  Father  Philip^  then  known  as 
Conrad  Freiberg^  the  second  son  of  the  Baron^ 
was  at  the  same  time  a  student^  being  destined^ 
like  myself^  for  the  church.  He  was  probably 
about  eighteen ;  and  even  then  my  young  heart 
shrunk  from  him  with  dread^  he  was  so  cold, 
so  cruel^  so  utterly  selfish.  Nevertheless  he  made 
his  studies^  I  well  remember^  with  considerable 
distinction.  But  talent  is  the  last  thing  in  the 
world  for  which  boys^  as  well  as  other  people, 
love  each  other^  and  one  who  knew  no  touch  of 
human  affection  was  utterly  detested  by  his  fellow 
students^  of  whom  there  were  many  in  the 
establishment.  Universally  shunned^  the  bitter- 
ness of  his  temper  increased  as  he  grew  older^  for 
though  he  endeavo\u*ed  to  veil  his  mortification 
under  a  calm  and  passionless  manner^  instances 
of  his  petty  cruelty  and  his  reckless  persecatioii 
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of  those  in  his  power^  daily  came  to  lights  which 
made  him  yet  more  detestable.  He  was  devotedly 
fond  of  field  sports^  and  the  chase  was  the  only 
sobject  which  ever  animated  his  impassive  coun- 
tenance ;  but  at  home  he  was  denied  the  indulg- 
ence of  this  propensity.  His  elder  brother^  as 
keen  a  sportsman  as  himself^  would  allow  no  rival 
in  the  pursuit ;  and  his  father^  who  had  detested 
him  from  his  birth^  refused  the  indulgence^  under 
the  plea  of  his  being  devoted  to  the  church.  In 
me  therefore  lay  his  sole  hope  of  enjoying  this^ 
his  only  pleasure^  for  my  uncle  was  the  ranger  of 
the  Mansfeld  woods^  and  commanded  the  sport 
of  innumerable  forests.  To  me  therefore  he 
affected  an  uncommon  attachment^  for  he  was 
even  then  a  hypocrite;  and  though  I  loathed^  I 
pitied  him ;  for  I  saw  he  was  unhappy^  without 
being  fully  aware  how  much  he  deserved  to  be  so. 
In  hct,  to  speak  the  truths  I  can  even  now  re- 
member that  I  was  pleased  by  his  flattery^  and 
his  artful  words  of  praise  fell  very  sweetly  on  my 
young  ear,  from  one  so  much  higher  in  station 
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than  myself;  and  whenever  he  could  obtain  leave 
of  absence  I  took  him  to  my  home,  and  he  found 
kindness  and  hospitality  under  that  roof  he 
afterwards  destroyed.  Your  &ther  respected  him 
as  the  Baron's  son^  and  suspecting  not  his  fimlts, 
which  for  his  own  purposes  he  well  knew  how  to 
conceal^  he  taught  him  every  haunt  of  the  gamtej 
and  every  path  and  pass  amidst  the  woods  and 
hills.  Alas^  he  little  knew  how  he  was  to  requite 
his  kindness. 

"  Time  passed  on;  Philip  having  completed  his 
studies^  took  his  religious  vows^  and  became  one 
of  the  brotherhood  with  whom  he  had  so  long 
resided^  and  under  pretence  of  gratitude  procured 
for  me  the  situation  of  secretary  to  his  father.  I 
was  only  fifteen^  but  I  soon  found  it  was  an  ofiSce 
little  suited  to  my  character.  My  spirit  of 
independence  could  not  brook  the  restraint  of 
living  in  another  man's  house— of  being  the  slave 
of  a  fellow  creature^  for  a  paltry  remuneration  I 
despised^  more  especially  when  that  man  was  a 
capricious  tyrant^  upon  whose  favour^  when  he 
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smiled^  I  placed  no  dependence^  and  whose  caose- 
lesa  displeasure  I  continually  unwittingly  in- 
curred. I  longed  to  read^  to  explore  the  world 
in  its  various  forms ;  but  the  time  for  both  was 
denied  me ;  not  one  hour  in  the  day  was  at  my 
own  disposal^  and  so  many  tasks  of  tyranny  and 
chicanery  were  imposed  on  me^  that  disgusted 
with  my  office  at  the  end  of  a  year^  I  threw  it  up^ 
and  with  your  father's  consent  went  to  serve  in 
the  army  in  Hungary.  You  were  then  a  child^ 
Eva,  not  more  than  five  years  old^  and  I  did  not 
see  you  again  till  you  were  nearly  nine,  when 
after  a  life  of  great  vicissitude  I  returned  to  the 
Forst  house  for  a  few  weeks,  on  my  way  to  take 
service  under  the  Prince  of  Orange  in  the  Nether- 
lands. It  was  the  first  time  I  was  made  con- 
scious of  the  progress  (^  life,  by  the  changes 
which  had  occurred  during  its  flight.  You  were 
taller  and  fairer,  though  still  a  child,  your  mother 
had  lost  somewhat  of  her  bloom,  and  I  mournfully 
felt  that  the  days  of  my  boyhood  were  past.  The 
{orevtB  were  no  longer  the  tranquil  habitations 
o2 
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of  the  wild  deer  and  the  boar,  for  the  whole 
country  rang  with  strange  atones  of  the  depreda- 
tions and  cruelties  of  a  band  of  robber  soldiers 
who^  disbanded  from  the  wars,  had  there  assem- 
bled to  live  by  the  plunder  of  their  fellow  coun- 
trymen. Your  father^  in  his  vocation,  had  met 
them  more  than  once  in  the  depths  of  the  woods, 
but  though  they  passed  him  courteously,  it  was 
evident  they  feared  his  searchiug  eye,  for  he 
received  repeated  and  mysterious  warnings  against 
venturing  so  far  into  the  forest  alone.  He  heeded 
them  not,  but  he  had  no  power  to  put  down 
these  marauders.  The  Baron  Freiberg  was  the 
only  person  in  that  country  whose  force  was  equal 
to  the  task,  and  it  was  suspected  that  far  from 
desiring  their  extirpation,  he  was  actually  himself 
in  league  with  them.  I  saw  Father  Philip  only 
once  during  my  visit,  and  his  manner,  and  all 
I  heard  of  him,  proved  that  the  qualities  which 
had  blossomed  in  the  boy  had  all  fully  ripened  in 
the  man.  He  was  then,  as  now,  cold,  avaricious, 
and  cruel.     At  the  end  of  three  weeks  I  bade  the 
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abode  of  my  childhood  farewell  with  a  heavy 
hearty  for  I  had  already  learnt  that  the  world  was 
not  all  I  had  pictured  it^  and  the  Forst  house 
had  many  charms  for  me.  I  little  thought  I 
should  never  behold  it  more^  or  how  multiplied 
would  have  been  my  sorrow^  how  bitter  my  part- 
ing tears  I  I  had  not  been  half  a  year  in  the 
Netherlands  when  the  story  of  its  destruction 
reached  me.  I  will  not  tell  you  the  tale  in  detached 
fragments^  as  at  successive  periods  it  came  to  my 
knowledge^  but  rather  as  the  whole  with  which  I 
am  now  acquainted. 

'^  The  domains  of  the  Benedictine  monastery^  of 
which  Father  Philip  was  a  member^  are  of  very 
considerable  extent^  and  it  was  usual  twice  a  year 
for  two  brothers  of  the  establishment  to  make  the 
circuit  of  the  most  outlying  possessions^  to  levy 
fines^  collect  in  the  rents  and  various  dues^  which 
amount  to  more  than  many  a  baron's  income.  After 
my  second  departure  from  the  Forst  house^  great 
apprehensions  had  been  entertained  by  the 
monks,  as  to  the  danger  of  this  journey,  on 
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account  of  the  robbers  in  the  neighbourhood,  and 
when  Father  Philip  and  an  elder  brother  called 
Ambrose  started  on  the  expedition^  prayers  were 
offered  up  in  the  chapel  of  the  monastery  for  their 
safe  return.  I  will  not  pretend  to  say  whether 
the  holy  fraternity  was  most  anxious  for  the  safety 
of  their  brethren^  or  the  treasure  they  were  to 
bring  back.  A  month  passed  away,  and  their 
return  was  hourly  expected^  when  on  a  clear 
autumn  day  your  father  went  forth,  not  to  the 
chase^  but  merely  to  observe  the  state  and  quan- 
tity of  the  game.  He  took  no  dog  with  him,  but 
in  case  of  attack  he  was  well  armed.  He  had 
proceeded  several  miles  into  the  very  depths  of 
the  woods  on  his  way  to  a  favourite  haunt  of  the 
deer^  when  he  arrived  at  a  narrow  pass  between 
two  perpendicular  rocks,  where  the  terraced  path, 
overhanging  a  torrent,  was  scarcely  wide  enough 
for  one  man ;  and  feeling  that  if  there  were  a 
danger  of  surprise  and  attack  by  robbers  any- 
where in  the  forest,  it  was  there,  he  preferred 
scaling  the  rugged  side  of  the  mountain   and 
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crossing  its  summit^  firom  whence  he  could  com- 
mand a  view  of  all  passing  below^  and  be  every 
moment  on  his  guard. 

''He  bad  not  ascended  far,  when  he  was  startled 
by  sudden  cries  of  murder  firom  the  ravine 
beneath.  The  voice  was  feeble  and  occasionally 
stifled,  but  still  ever  and  anon  it  shrieked  for  aid, 
in  the  wild  tone  of  one  in  mortal  agony.  Walberg 
was  brave  as  a  lion,  and  instead  of  endeavouring 
to  escape  himself,  his  first  impulse  was  to  rush  to 
the  scene  of  danger.  He  clambered  to  the  brink 
of  the  precipice  as  quickly  as  he  was  able,  and 
every  step  as  he  advanced  he  heard  the  suppli- 
cations for  mercy,  and  horrid  imprecations  in  a 
deeper  voice,  plainer  and  plainer;  and  then  a 
rushing  and  a  struggle,  as  of  two  men  who  fought 
for  life  and  death,  sounded  fearfully  amidst  the 
deep  silence  of  the  surrounding  woods.  It  made 
his  heart  freeze  within  him,  but  still  he  advanced, 
and  when  he  reached  the  brink  of  an  overhanging 
mass  of  rock  he  beheld  the  combatants  imme- 
diately beneath  him.     He  recognised  them  with 
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fell  upon  your  father's   form,  one 

|f^j  cry  for   succour  burst  from   his 

quivering  lips.     It  was  a  sound  i 
gotten  in  this  world  by  him  whc 
often  and  often  in  his  madness  hs 
berg  close  his  ears  against  its  fea 
It  was  the  last  effort  of  despair;  i 
father  sprang  from  a  height  of 
between  the  combatants,  Philip^s 
the  heart  of  his  victim.     It  was  hi 
defend  himself;  but  though  he  m 
man,  and  well  armed,  he  ¥ras  no  i 
berg,  who  was  long  practised  in  th* 
weapon ;   and  conscious  at  length 
mastered  bv  sunerior  rIciII-  xeifh  o  m 
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disdained  to  take  the  life  of  a  defenceless  man^ 
even  though  that  man  was  a  murderer,  and 
spuming  him  firom  him,  as  he  would  a  loathsome 
reptile,  he  told  him,  that  he  left  him  to  the 
punishment  of  the  divine  and  human  laws  which 
he  had  that  day  violated,  and  disdained  to  pollute 
his  hand  with  blood  which  should  be  shed  by  the 
common  executioner  alone.  In  vain  did  Philip 
entreat  him  to  conceal  the  crime  of  which  he  had 
been  a  witness ;  in  vain  did  he  offer  him  the  gold 
he  had  plundered  from  the  unfortunate  Ambrose 
to  bribe  him  to  swear  that  the  murder  was  the 
deed  of  the  robbers,  till  at  length  finding  every 
effort  to  corrupt  the  sturdy  Walberg  vain,  by  a 
sudden  effort  he  shook  off  the  hold  of  his  captor, 
and  rushed  away  with  direful  imprecations  of 
vengeance  into  the  depths  of  the  forest.  Your 
fiither  did  not  attempt  to  pursue  him,  but  as  soon 
as  he  was  left  alone,  he  took  the  body  of  the 
murdered  man  in  his  arms,  and  with  much  labour 
and  fatigue  carried  it  through  the  woods  by  the 
nearest  paths  to  the  monastery.  It  was  at  several 
06 
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leagaea  distance  from  the  icene  of  the  murder, 
and  the  shades  of  evening  had  closed  in  before  be 
reached  its  gates  with  his  melancholy  burthen. 
The  horror  of  the  monksi  as  may  well  be  sup* 
posed,  was  unbounded,  when  they  beheld  the 
mangled  corpse  of  their  unh^>y  oompaniom ;  but 
it  was  redoubled  when,  on  listening  to  the  narra- 
tive of  Walberg,  they  learnt  that  the  terriUe  deed 
had  been  committed  by  one  of  their  own  com- 
munity. The  body  was  carried  to  the  chapel  and 
laid  uncovered  before  the  altar,  masses  were  sung 
for  the  soul  of  the  departed,  and  a  universal 
gloom  pervaded  the  whole  society.  Your  &ther 
was  made  to  repeat  his  story  again  and  again, 
as  if  its  truth  was  doubted,  and  the  Prior 
seemed  more  to  lament  that  so  foul  a  deed  had 
been  committed  by  a  member  of  the  church  than 
to  grieve  for  the  death  of  the  wretched  Ambrose, 
or  the  enormity  of  the  sin,  and  could  not  conceal 
that  he  felt  the  loss  of  the  convent  revenues  to  be 
the  most  distressing  of  all. 

''On  Walberg's  return  to  his  house  late  that 
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nighty  he  foiAid  thete  a  man  whom  he  bad  once 
been  instrumental  in  saving  from  the  wrath  of  an 
infuriated  mob^  under  circumstances  of  pecuUar 
injustice,  and  who  grateful  for  this  service,  never 
failed  to  visit  the  Forst  house  with  presents  of 
value  during  his  commercial  journey  at  this 
season  of  the  year.  It  was  the  Jew  Nathan ;  and 
the  kindliness  of  his  heart,  even  more  than  his 
genei^osity,  ever  made  him  a  welcome  visitor. 
Unwarped  by  the  prejudices  of  his  religion,  he 
never  held  it  a  virtue  to  cheat  a  christian,  or  to 
requite  with  intolerance  the  persecution  under 
which  his  people  had  laboured  for  centuries.  It 
was  ever  a  holyday  when  he  crossed  your  father's 
thx^hold;  and  engaged  with  recounting  the  events 
of  the  past  year,  and  the  horrible  deed  of  which 
Walberg  had  himself  that  evening  been  a  witness, 
it  was  past  midnight  before  all  the  household  had 
r^tii^  to  rest.  But  Nathan  has  since  told  me  he 
could  not  sleep ;  he  was  conscious  he  had  large 
sums  of  money  with  him,  and  he  had  heard  so 
much  dnce  his  arrival  of  the  band  of  robbers  by 
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whom  the  surroanding  forest  was  infested,  that 
an  undefined  uneasiness  kept  him  awake — one  of 
those  presentiments  of  evil  which,  when  nnful- 
fiUed,  are  forgotten  with  the  morning's  light,  but 
when  accomplished,  make  even  the  strongest 
minded  in  a  certain  d^;ree  superstitious. 

''The  wind,  as  I  have  heard  him  relate,  wailed 
in  long  moaning  blasts  over  the  summits  of  the 
trees,  the  owls  screamed  from  one  to  another,  the 
foxes  barked  beneath  the  windows,  and  the  dull 
howl  of  the  wolves  awakened  the  anger  of  the 
huntsman^s  dogs,  which  were  never  for  a  moment 
still ;  but  soon,  above  this  complication  of  sounds, 
arose  a  noise,  deeper  and  fuller  than  the  autumn 
blast,  and  more  continuous  in  its  fiiry.  A  crack- 
ling and  falling  of  heavy  masses  ere  long  mingled 
with  this  solemn  but  impetuous  roaring,  which 
like  the  rush  of  a  mighty  mass  of  water,  con- 
tinued without  intermission.  Nathan  sprang 
from  his  bed  to  the  window,  and  unfastening  the 
shutter  beheld,  to  his  horror  and  amazement,  the 
principal  part  of  the  Forst  house  an  entire  mass 
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of  flames.  The  stranger's  rooms^  one  of  which  he 
occupied,  were  over  a  detached  outhouse  yet  un- 
ignitedj  but  as  the  wind  blew  strongly  from  the 
opposite  wing,  it  was  in  momentary  danger  of 
catching  fire.  Yet  the  Jew  continued  to  gaze,  as 
if  fascinated,  on  the  awful  spectacle  before  him. 
It  was  manifestly  not  the  work  of  accident,  for 
the  whole  of  the  blazing  dwelling  was  surrounded 
by  armed  men,  who  the  moment  any  one  of  its 
unfortunate  inhabitants  appeared  at  a  door,  or 
window,  threw  them  back  without  mercy,  amidst 
the  flames.  He  saw  your  mother  make  her  way 
to  the  roof  with  her  youngest  infant  in  her  arms ; 
he  saw  her  lay  it  on  a  ledge  the  fire  had  not  then 
reached,  and  again  descend  amidst  the  flames; 
he  saw  her  bring  a  second  and  a  third  of  her 
children  at  peril  of  her  own  life  to  this  frail  place 
of  refuge,  without  the  power  to  aid  her;  but 
scarcely  for  the  last  time  did  she  emerge  half 
burnt  from  the  smoke,  when  the  whole  roof  of 
the  dwelling  fell  in  with  a  tremendous  crash,  and 
she  and  her  children  were  engulphed  amidst  the 
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burning  ruin^  never  to  be  seen  again.  Then  did 
Nathan  for  the  first  time  remember  that  you, 
Eva^  might  yet  be  saved.  With  childish  a£Fectbn 
you  had  begged  to  be  allowed  to  sleep  in  his 
room,  as  you  had  done  for  many  previous  years, 
the  old  man  having  taken  a  singular  &ncy  to 
you,  which  you  requited  tenfold  with  your  love. 
He  seized  you  in  his  arms,  Mid  rushed  with  you 
down  a  narrow  stair  leading  to  quite  a  different 
side  of  the  building  from  that  in  flames,  just 
at  the  moment  when  the  thatch  of  the  outhouse 
burst  forth  with  a  furious  noise  into  a  sheet  of 
fire  like  a  volcano.  Fortunately  this  part  of  the 
extensive  dwelling  was  rarely  inhabited,  and  the 
door  being  unguarded,  the  Jew  reached  the  dark 
shadow  of  the  wood  with  you  in  his  arms,  with- 
out being  observed.  You  have  probably  not  for- 
gotten, that  after  endeavouring  to  quiet  your 
fears,  he  left  you  in  the  shelter  of  a  large  hollow 
tree,  with  a  promise  that  you  would  not  stir  firom 
the  spot  till  his  return,  and  ventured  once  more 
to  approach  the  Forst  house,  to  ascertain  if  after 
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the  departure  of  its  barbaroas  ravagers,  it  might 
be  possible  to  rescue  any  of  their  victims  from 
the  mins.  But  the  savages  were  still  there^ 
ezaltiiDg  with  loud  cries  over  the  scene  of  ruin. 
He  nevertheless  approached  near  enough  to  as- 
certain by  their  conversation^  that  they  were  the 
robbers  of  the  forest^  who^  at  the  instigation  of 
Father  Philip,  had  undertaken  this  work  of  appal- 
ling revenge ;  and  from  his  concealment  he  re- 
cognised the  priest,  whom  he  had  seen  more  than 
once  before  at  your  father's  table,  in  close  con- 
verse with  the  leader  of  the  band,  and  heard  him 
exult  that  not  one  of  the  hated  name  of  Walberg 
survived  to  tell  the  tale, 

"  Convinced  by  all  he  witnessed  that  his  only 
chance  of  safety  was  in  flight,  and  rightly  judging 
that  he  could  traverse  the  woods  in  the  greatest 
safety  when  the  marauders  were  thus  engaged,  he 
returned  immediately  to  your  place  of  conceal- 
ment, and  in  spite  of  all  your  demands  for  your 
fiither,  mother,  and  brothers,  carried  you  at  as 
quick  a  pace  as  he  was  able  during  the  whole  of 
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the  remainder  of  the  night.  Great  were  the 
fatigue  and  the  privations  he  underwent  on  his 
journey  homeward  with  such  a  companion^  for 
knowing  that  one  of  the  principal  charges  brought 
against  his  people  for  centuries  has  been  that  of 
child-stealings  he  dreaded  to  seek  shelter  in  any 
house^  nay  almost  to  purchase  food,  lest  your 
continual  tears  and  lamentations  should  subject 
him  to  be  suspected  of  this  heinous  sin.  Never- 
theless  the  good  man  did  not  desert  you^  nor  did 
any  bigoted  attachment  to  his  own  faith  induce 
him  to  wean  you  from  the  creed  of  your  fathers. 
On  the  contrary^  soon  after  his  arrival  at  Bono, 
he  contrived  to  place  you  in  the  Carmelite  con- 
vent, and  to  pay  all  the  money  necessary  for 
your  admission  there,  without  any  of  the  sister- 
hood suspecting  that  you  had  ever  lived  under 
the  protection  of  a  Jew. 

"  The  story  of  this  dreadful  catastrophe  reached 
me  in  the  middle  of  a  campaign,  and  many  years 
passed  away  before  the  troubled  events  of  the 
times  allowed  me  to  leave  the  army,  and  return  to 
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my  native  land  to  make  inquiries  concerning  its 
horrible  details.  To  my  utter  surprise^  I  found 
on  reaching  my  old  neighbourhood  that  the 
Benedictines  had  pronounced  Father  Philip  guilt- 
less of  the  murder  of  Ambrose^  and  thrown  the 
whole  odium  of  the  crime  on  your  father^  who^ 
they  said^  had  accused  the  priest^  in  order  to 
screen  himself  and  the  robbers^  with  whom  he 
was  connected^  from  suspicion.  It  was  added^ 
that  some  disagreement  having  occurred  between 
him  and  his  villainous  associates  concemiug  the 
division  of  the  spoil  of  the  murdered  Ambrose^ 
they  had  revenged  it  by  his  destruction  and  that 
of  his  whole  family.  Though  this  story  appeared 
plausible  enough^  it  was  contradicted  by  the  whole 
tenour  of  Walberg's  life^  and  there  was  not  a 
peasant  in  the  country  who  gave  credit  to  it^ 
though  the  power  of  the  priesthood  was  such 
that  they  feared  to  express  their  disbelief.  As 
protestantism^  however^  in  those  wild  districts 
made  a  rapid  progress,  the  prior  of  the  Bene- 
dictines prudently  sent  Father  Phihp  on  a  mission 
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to  Rome^  to  remove  one  theme  for  accusation 
from  their  monastery^  and  he  had  set  off  on  his 
journey  thither  several  months  before  I  returned 
to  my  own  country. 

''All  this  I  heard^  but  it  was  in  vain  that  I 
endeavoured  to  discover  if  any  of  the  Sunily  of 
Walberg  had  escaped  the  general  destruction.  I 
visited  the  ruins  of  their  former  dwelling.  I  sat 
by  the  blackened  walls  which  had  once  been  the 
home  of  my  childhood^  but  were  now  the  grave  of 
all  I  had  ever  loved.  I  laboured  for  days  amongst 
the  charred  timbers  and  masses  of  masonry  to 
discover  the  relics  of  the  victims^  but  a  few  half 
consumed  bones  were  all  I  ever  found ;  and  these 
even  I  had  a  satisfaction  in  having  interred  with 
the  rights  of  christian  burial  in  the  neighbouring 
church-yard.  Few,  very  few,  were  the  details  I 
could  obtain  concerning  the  fearful  catastrophe, 
till  at  length  I  remembered  that  a  man  servant 
who  had  lived  in  the  house  of  Walberg  from 
childhood,  till  in  a  fit  of  mad  passion,  excited  by 
circumstances  of  a  very  painful  nature,  he  fled 
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and  joined  the  robber  band^  was  the  son  of  a 
wood-cutter  in  one  of  the  wildest  recesses  of  the 
forest;  and  to  the  secladed  dwelling  of  these 
poor  people  I  determined  to  proceed^  rather  in 
despair  than  the  hope  of  obtaining  any  farther 
information. 

''  It  was  a  log  hut^  in  the  middle  of  a  morass 
thickly  overgrown  with  willows,  in  a  cavity  be- 
tween two  mountains,  which  was  far  above  the 
level  of  the  surrounding  woods,  and  scarcely 
accessible  to  the  foot  of  man,  save  to  the  few  who 
like  myself  had  early  learnt  the  forest  paths.  The 
door  of  the  hovel  was  barred  within,  although  it 
was  evidently  occupied,  and  it  was  with  consider- 
aUe  difficulty  I  obtained  admission.  I  found  the 
old  people  greatly  changed  from  what  I  remem- 
bered them  when  a  boy,  but  they  recognised  me 
immediately,  and  scarcely  gave  me  time  to  tell 
the  purport  of  my  visit,  before  they  led  me  into 
the  inner  room,  where  to  my  unutterable  amaze- 
ment I  beheld  your  father,  sitting  as  you  have 
this  night  seen  him.    But  he  was  not  as  now 
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aware  of  my  presence.  He  was  prematurely  grey 
from  the  excess  of  his  affliction^  and  I  learnt  from 
the  old  cottagers  that  his  mind  had  never  re- 
covered the  awful  destruction  of  his  family^  but 
that  there^  for  eight  years^  he  had  sat  an  inoffen- 
sive maniac.  From  them  too  I  heard  that  their 
unfortunate  son^  who  had  been  engaged  with 
others  of  his  companions  in  the  attack  on  Wal- 
berg's  house^  had  been  the  means  of  saving  the 
life  of  the  broken-hearted  old  man^  who  whilst 
struggling  to  rescue  his  wife  and  children  from 
the  flames^  had  been  struck  down  by  a  foiling 
beam^  and  for  a  time  stunned  by  the  blow.  The 
timbers  forming  a  kind  of  pent  house  above  him 
preserved  him  from  further  injury  than  the  frac- 
ture of  a  limb,  and  here  on  the  following  day,  in 
a  state  of  utter  insensibility,  he  was  found  by  the 
robber,  whom  a  feeling  of  compassion  for  his  old 
master's  family,  and  of  repentance  for  the  share 
he  had  had  in  their  destruction,  led  to  explore  the 
ruins,  in  the  wild  hope  of  being  able,  in  some 
way,  partially  to  repair  the  crime  he  had  assisted 


THE    forester's   DAtTOHTER.  S09 

in  perpetrating.  This  man^  although  degraded^ 
was  not  utterly  depraved ;  and  moved  to  com- 
passion by  the  spectacle  before  him^  carried  the 
helpless  Walberg  through  the  woods  under  cover 
of  the  night  to  his  parent's  hut^  where,  well  aware 
of  the  vengeance  Father  Philip  had  vowed  against 
him  and  the  accusations  he  had  attached  to  his 
name,  he  thought  it  necessary  for  the  security  of 
bis  life  to  keep  him  in  the  most  profound  seclu- 
sion and  secrecy, 

''  During  my  miUtary  career  I  had  gained  some 
slight  knowledge  of  medicine,  and  after  the  lapse 
of  a  few  weeks  I  had  the  satisfaction  to  see  your 
Esther's  health  much  improved  by  my  treatment. 
Slowly  and  gradually  his  reason  returned,  and 
like  one  awakening  from  a  dream,  he  began  to 
look  with  bewildered  avidity  on  all  around  him. 
His  agony  was  fearful  to  behold  when  he  was 
first  fully  aware  of  his  misfortunes ;  but  even  the 
bitterness  of  that  grief  at  length,  in  some  measure, 
subsided,  for  his  mind,  though  no  longer  con- 
fused, was  greatly  weakened  and  incapable  of  any 
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long  continued  emotion.    The  wood-eatter's  hat 
was  no  fitting  abode  for  him^  and  he  waa  no 
sooner  equal  to  bear  the  fatigue  of  trayeUing^  than 
I  proposed  hia  removal,  to  which  he  willingly 
assented,  and  agreed  to  visit  Bonn,  where  the 
Jew  Nathan,  the  only  man  to  whom  it  was 
prudent  to  trust  the  secret  of  his  eiistenoe,  had 
formerly  resided;  and  thither  accordingly,  after 
rewarding  our  kind  hosts  as  far  as  was  in  our 
power,  we  journeyed  in  the  beginning  of  last 
summer.      We   found    to  our   satisfaction   that 
Nathan  was  still  alive,  and  as  much  Walberg's 
friend  as  he  had  been  in  earlier  years.     He  re- 
ceived us  under  his  roof  with  a  kindness  and 
hospitality  beyond  all  praise,  and  to  me  he  com- 
municated the  secret  of  your  existence,  but  judged 
that  as  you  were  for  ever  secluded  from  the  world 
by  your  religious  vows,  it  would  be  needlessly 
agitating  your  father  to  acquaint  him  with  your 
preservation,  without  adding  to  the  comfort  he 
already  felt  in  the  persuasion  that  his  Eva  was  an 
angel  in  heaven.     We  left  him  therefore  in  this 
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blessed  delusion,  and  as  long  as  no  hope  existed  of 
your  escaping  the  trammels  of  superstition, 
Nathan  thought  it  advisable  that  your  future 
esdstence  should  not  be  embittered  by  the  know- 
ledge that  your  father  was  still  an  inhabitant  of 
earth,  whilst  you  had  no  power  to  comfort  his 
declining  years,  or  press  him  once  more  to  your 
heart.  To  you,  Eva,  on  this  account,  I  was 
therefore  silent ;  but  when  by  Nathan's  contriv- 
ance we  held  our  midnight  conferences  by  the 

# 

river  side,  I  let  no  opportunity,  as  you  well  know, 
escape  of  awakening  your  mind  to  the  errors  of 
the  religion  you  professed,  hoping  that  whilst  I 
was  aiding  the  work  of  your  salvation,  I  was  at 
the  same  time  preparing  for  you  a  happier  life  on 
earth,  by  opening  you  a  path  from  the  dull  mono- 
tony of  superstitious  observances  to  the  useful  and 
active  duties  of  domestic  life.  I  had  long  found 
reason  to  abjure  the  religion  in  which  I  had  been 
educated,  and  I  was  a  declared  convert  to  Luther's 
creed  even  before  the  crimes  of  Father  Philip  had 
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given  me  cause  to  hold  the  Romish  faith  in  ntter 
abhorrence. 

''You  have  now  heard  the  principal  circum- 
stances of  your  own  history  and  mine^  Eva,'' 
continued  the  soldier  after  a  brief  pause^  ''and 
though  there  are  still  many  trifling  details  which 
I  will  relate  to  you  at  a  fitter  opportunity^  I  must 
insist  on  your  retiring  for  the  nighty  lest  you 
should  forget  your  promise  of  being  at  your 
fatber^s  bed-side  when  he  awakes." 

The  maiden,  who  had  listened  to  the  foregoing 
narrative  with  the  deepest  emotion,  thanked  him 
more  by  looks  than  words,  and  yielding  to  his 
repeated  entreaties,  sought  a  small  chamber  which 
he  had  prepared  ready  for  her  reception  in  the 
roof  of  the  cottage.  Though  she  ascended  to  it 
by  a  ladder,  and  its  furniture  was  of  the  rudest 
description,  she  found  sweeter  sleep  upon  its  hard 
pallet  than  she  had  for  years  enjoyed ;  for  she 
felt,  as  the  soft  fancies  of  slumber  glided  imper- 
ceptibly over  her,  that  she  was  once  more  free, 
and  beneath  her  father^s  roof,  and  the  last  prayer 
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ahe  had  offered  up  to  the  throne  of  mercy  was  for 
the  happiness  of  that  parent  whom  heaven  had  so 
miraculously  restored  to  her. 
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CHAPTBE  XV. 


What  warre  so  cruel,  or  what  siege  so  sore 
As  that,  which  strong  affections  doe  apply 
Against  the  forte  of  reason  eyermore 
To  bring  the  sowle  into  captivity  ? 

Spbnsbb's  Fabbt  Qubbn,  canto  zi. 


The  following  day^  and  week  after  week,  Eva 
was  still  by  her  father^s  side,  who,  in  consequence 
it  might  ahnost  appear  of  his  happiness,  had  such 
a  severe  return  of  his  former  malady  as  to  render 
their  removal  to  a  more  secure  abode  utterly 
impracticable.  Herman,  during  this  period,  was 
all  kindness  and  gentleness,  ever  ready  to  do  her 
slightest  will,  and  seeking  to  add  to  the  few  com- 
forts it  was  in  his  power  to  procure.     There  is 
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aomething  in  the  tenderness  of  a  proud  and  noble 
natxure  whidi  to  most  women  is  peculiarly  capti- 
fating;  but  though  to  another  it  would  have 
ken  speedily  manifest  that  Herman's  devotion 
had  its  origin  in  love^  Eva  suspected  it  not,  and 
receiving  all  his  attention  and  kindness  as  that  of 
a  brother  to  a  sister,  and  his  afiiection  as  that  of 
one  who  had  known  her  from  her  childhood,  her 
own  heart  was  untouched  by  the  passion  of  his. 
She  loved  him  it  was  true,  but  not  as  he  craved  to 
be  loved.  She  admired  his  lofty  character,  she 
venerated  his  talents  and  his  judgment,  and  she 
was  immeasurably  grateful  to  him  for  aU  his 
services;  but  she  could  tell  him  all  this  simply 
and  unblushingly.  She  never  felt  a  moment's 
doubt  of  his  continued  a£fection,  nor  the  sUghtest 
agitation  at  his  approach.  But  there  was  another 
whose  name  she  could  not  hear  pronounced  with- 
out confusion,  there  was  another  whose  praise, 
when  uttered  by  other  Ups,  made  her  heart  leap 
within  her,  though  she  could  herself  rather  have 
died  than  uttered  it,  in  whose  fate  she  took  the 
f2 
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deepest  interest^  though  she  questioned  no  man 
concerning  it,  and  whose  prosperity  was  her  per- 
petual yet  her  secret  prayer.  From  Herman 
were  these  feelings  most  sedulously  concealed, 
and  had  she  been  able,  she  would  have  concealed 
them  from  herself,  when  her  efforts  to  banish 
them  from  her  heart  proved  unavailing.  But  in 
spite  of  the  despair  which  ever  accompanied  them, 
in  spite  of  the  gloom  which  the  mere  conscious- 
ness of  their  indulgence  diffused  over  her  exist- 
ence, it  was  not  wonderful  that,  circumstanced  as 
she  then  was,  they  should  perpetually  recur  to  her 
mind. 

Herman,  though  he  apparently  followed  no 
profession,  was  frequently  abroad  for  days  toge- 
ther. Strange  men  at  times  returned  with  him 
to  the  cottage,  with  whom  he  was  often  engaged 
in  earnest  and  mysterious  discourse,  except  during 
the  few  brief  hours  he  snatched  for  repose ;  her 
father  had  fallen  into  melancholy  vacuity,  and  the 
hard  duties  of  the  little  household  being  chiefly 
performed  by  the  poor  dumb  girl,  she  had  not 
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occapation  enough  to  divert  her  mind  from  its 
long  cherished  imaginations.  Seated  by  the  side 
of  the  invaUd,  or  wandering  in  some  retired 
avenoe  of  the  forest,  her  thoughts  would  often 
and  often  recur  unbidden  to  words,  and  looks, 
and  tones,  which  she  had  repeatedly  resolved  to 
forget.  She  knew  it  was  weakness  bordering  on 
insanity  to  allow  her  mind  to  be  thus  engrossed 
by  a  single  idea,  to  allow  one  desire,  which  she 
was  certain  could  never  be  gratified,  to  deaden 
every  faculty.  Yet  she  yielded  to  the  weakness. 
Sweet  thoughts  came  again  and  again,  till  they 
displaced  every  other ;  her  mind  wearied  by  their 
sameness,  then  varied  them  into  a  thousand 
forms,  and  from  dwelling  on  things  past,  madly 
anticipated  yet  brighter  hours  to  come,  though 
these  visions  were  but  to  lead  to  disappointment 
and  despair.  This  is  the  history  of  all  passion, 
which  is  a  deluding  enchantress  in  the  days  of 
spring,  but  a  dark  avenger  of  neglected  duties  in 
the  autumn  of  her  career,  whether  the  mind  of 
her  victim  is  sated  with  the  fulness  of  earthly 
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gratification^  or  disappointment  has  annihilated 
the  power  of  future  hope,  and  left  but  a  deaert 
between  the  sufferer  and  the  grave. 

With  such  an  inmate  in  her  heart,  her  preaent 
exiatenoe  was  not  dulness  to  Eva,  lor  like  a  bird 
which  flies  for  ever  round  and  round  the  same 
little  span  of  sky,  her  fancy  perpetually  circled  in 
a  region  of  brightness,  which,  though  confined, 
was  to  her  a  heaven.  Yet  sometimes  dark  clouds 
came  athwart  her  ;  she  felt  that  her  dreams  were 
not  only  vain,  but  wicked;  and  then  flinging 
herself  on  her  knees,  she  wept  for  hours,  and 
sought  to  bring  back  her  wandering  mind  to  the 
contemplation  of  religious  truth  and  the  study  of 
the  holy  scriptures. 

By  these  endless  struggles  the  happiness  she 
had  anticipated  in  freedom  was  annihilated ;  she 
learned  that  her  bliss  had  hitherto  arisen  from 
delusion — a  delusion  which,  unknown  to  herself, 
had  difiused  a  charm  over  every  weed  or  flower 
that  sprang  in  her  path.  But  it  was  gone  for 
ever.     No  hope  existed  for  her  except  in  heaven  ; 
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and  though  the  ohuns  ct  her  captivity  wtrt 
brokeDt  she  fek  she  had  no  pleasures  on  earth. 

Nevertheless  this  conviction  seemed  rather  to 
stvengthen  than  subdue  her  character.  By  con- 
centrating her  faculties  within  herself,  it  weaned 
them  firom  petty  cares,  and  prepared  her  to  walk 
the  woild  unworldly.  Often,  without  betraying 
the  cause  of  her  self-accusations,  did  she  apply  to 
Herman  for  consolation  and  support,  and  as  she 
listened  to  the  lofty  tone  of  the  rdigious  instruc- 
tion which  he  addressed  to  her,  and  drank  soboe 
and  faith  from  the  impressive  words  which  his 
own  piety  and  strength  of  character  imbued  with 
an  eloquence  peculiarly  persuasive,  deeply  did  she 
fed  the  enormity  of  her  sin  in  yielding  to  the 
delusions  of  passion,  and  resolve  for  the  future  to 
fix  her  hope,  her  sure  and  certain  hope,  in 
heaven. 

Then  did  she  perform  her  duties  cheerfully  j 
then  did  die  arise  contented  with  her  lot,  and  lie 
down  to  rest  at  peace  with  herself  and  all  man- 
kind;   for  happiness  is   not  in  things   but  in 
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oonelves.  It  is  no  glare  of  pleasure  flashing  like  a 
meteor,  but  to  leave  all  darker  in  our  path ;  no 
high-wrought  excitement  which  exhausts  us  even 
by  its  own  intensity.  It  is  a  calm  and  holy 
feeling,  independent  of  this  world  and  its  posses- 
sions, making  us  universally  benevolent,  teaching 
us  to  pity  where  we  cannot  love,  to  wipe  the  tears 
from  the  mourner's  eyes,  our  own  have  earlier 
shed,  and  to  point  to  others  that  pure  light  which 
from  afar  hath  been  our  beacon  amidst  the 
passions  and  struggles  of  life,  to  the  quiet  waters 
of  contentment,  down  which  we,  full  of  hope,  go 
gliding  on  in  joy  towards  a  better  world. 

Weeks  thus  passed  away,  during  which  the 
manner  of  Herman  daily  assumed  a  deeper  ten- 
derness towards  Eva,  although  as  before  he  was 
frequently  absent  from  the  cottage.  It  was 
evident  that  he  was  involved  in  some  matter  of 
grave  import  and  venturous  character;  for  his 
great  abstraction,  and  his  agitation  when  ques- 
tioned on  the  subject  of  his  thoughts,  were  of 
that  sufficient  evidence,  without  the  confirmation 


THB    forester's   DAUGHTER.  321 

which  was  given  to  Eva's  suspicion  by  the  strange 
appearance  and  manners  of  many  of  his  mysteri- 
ous visitants.  Yet  that  any  unlawful  pursuit 
engaged  his  time  and  thoughts,  was  an  idea 
which  never  once  flashed  across  her  mind ;  for  so 
holy,  so  severely  pious  was  every  word  that  fell 
from  his  lips,  and  so  devout  and  profound  his 
study  of  the  scripture  and  his  devotion  when  in 
the  cottage,  that  he  seemed  more  like  one  walk- 
ing on  earth,  though  not  of  it,  than  a  creature 
who  was  dwelling  in  the  shadow  of  sin. 

It  was  a  cold  grey  winter's  day,  and  uncertain 
gusts  from  the  north  occasionally  brought  slight 
snow  storms  over  the  hills  and  scattered  the  few 
withered  leaves  which  yet  hung  rustling  on  the 
beech  trees,  Herman  had  gone  early  abroad,  and 
old  Walberg  being  too  feeble  to  rise  from  his  bed, 
Eva  sat,  as  the  evening  began  to  close  in,  turning 
her  spinning  wheel  in  the  glimmering  light  of 
the  wood  fire,  and  sang  as  if  to  cheer  her  toil,  in 
a  low  monotonous  voice,  the  following  words. 
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SONG. 

How  changed  thou  art  I  will  not  see, 

Nor  weep  because  thine  eye 
Can  never  beam  again  on  me, 

As  in  the  days  past  by. 

Though  silyered  is  thy  raven  hair. 

And  ftirrowB  mark  thy  brow, 
Although  thy  form  is  bent  by  care, 

I  love  thee  dearer  now. 

Yes,  dearer  tiian  in  joyous  days, 

Ere  you  your  child  forgot. 
Far  dearer,  though  with  vacant  gaze, 

Tou  smile  and  know  me  not. 

What  matter  though  thy  youth  has  fled, 

Thy  withered  heart  grown  chill  ? 
No  I  no !  a  tear  I  will  not  shed. 

Thou  art  my  father  stiU. 

She  was  again  silent,  and  the  continued  hum 
of  her  wheel  was  the  only  sound  to  be  heard  in 
the  cottage,  when  her  melancholy  thoughts  were 
interrupted  by  a  slight  tap  at  the  outer  door,  and 
before  she  could  reply,  it  was  pushed  inward,  and 
a  man  who  stood  on  the  threshold,  bending  his 
head  in  salutation,  advanced  towards  her. 
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£v%  Uumgh  aaturany  courageoiii»  nevertheleas 
afanmk  back  with  terror  and  amasement  as  she 
gased  on  the  intruder.  For  one  moment  the 
danger  of  her  own  position  flashed  fearfully  on 
her  mind,  but  the  next,  she  felt  that  she  had  no 
means  of  defence  or  escape,  in  case  of  peril,  and 
summoning  all  her  presence  of  mind  to  her 
assistance,  she  returned  the  stranger's  courtesy 
with  some  degree  of  composure.  He  was  a  man 
not  less  than  six  feet  three  inches  in  height,  large 
boned  and  muscular,  though  the  great  length  of 
his  arms  and  Ic^,  and  extreme  leanness,  gave 
him  almost  the  appearance  of  deformity.  His 
nose  was  high  and  aquiline,  and  his  large  Uack 
eyes  burnt  with  a  restless  fierceness  under  his  pro- 
jecting brow.  His  comfdexion  was  of  the  darkest 
hue,  and  his  skin  so  hardened  and  vrrinkled  hf 
time  and  weather,  that  it  seemed  to  stretch  with 
difficulty  over  his  high-boned  hollow  cheeks,  thin 
Up,  and  low  white  forehead.  His  grisded  hair 
and  beard  were  cut  in  the  quaint  fashicm  of  the 
anabaptists ;  a  broad  flapped  beaver  hat  shadowed 
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his  face^  a  large  dark  serge  mantle  was  thrown 
loosely  over  his  shoulders,  and  the  whole  of  his 
dress  was  as  forlorn  and  wretched  looking  as  its 
wearer ;  partaking  moreover  of  the  sanctified  cast 
which  his  countenance  from  long  habit  had  as- 
sumed. Whether  both  could  equally  be  laid  aside 
at  pleasure  was  a  thing  not  so  easily  to  be 
decided,  but  there  certainly  was  a  wild  air  about 
the  stranger's  general  appearance,  and  a  loftiness 
in  his  carriage,  better  suited  to  the  camp  than 
the  church,  though  his  dress  proclaimed  him 
desirous,  at  least,  of  passing  for  one  of  those 
wandering  preachers  who  at  this  time  infested 
every  part  of  Germany. 

Eva  had  heard  much  of  these  zealous  men,  and 
knew  that  they  were  not  only  greatly  instru- 
mental in  propagating  the  creed  of  Luther  or 
Calvin,  as  they  were  respectively  the  disciples  of 
either,  but  likewise  of  scattering  wide  amongst 
the  people  the  seeds  of  civil  as  well  as  reUgi- 
ous  liberty,  which  there  took  deep  root,  and 
afterwards  brought  forth  a  plentiful  harvest.    She 
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bad  likewise  seen  more  tlian  one  of  this  class^  who 
had  shared  the  hospitality  of  Herman^  or  come  to 
take  oomisel  with  him,  but  they  were  very  unlike 
the  man  who  now  stood  before  her — simple  way- 
fisurers  in  the  path  of  holiness,  and  humble 
labourers  in  their  vocation ;  but  he  was  neither  of 
these ;  and  her  heart  misgave  her  that  he  was  not 
what  he  seemed,  when  she  civilly  inquired  his 
business. 

''Food,  shelter,  and  concealment,'^  was  his 
abrupt  answer. 

"  To  the  two  former  you  are  welcome,"  replied 
Eva,  ''but  for  the  last  our  cottage  is  not  large 
enough/' 

"  Is  Herman  at  home  ?"  inquired  the  man  in 
the  same  tone. 

"  No  I  he  has  been  abroad  since  daylight." 

"  Can  you  tell  whither  he  went  ?"  was  his  next 
demand. 

''He  spoke  somewhat  about  a  preaching 
amongst  the  hills,"  returned  Eva,  "but  it  is  not 
my  habit  to  question  him." 
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''I  knew  it/'  said  the  man, ''  he  is  a  troe  duister 
after  the  waters  of  righteooaness!  but  if  there  is 
favour  in  heaven,  some  blessed  star  has  been 
made  apparent  to  his  eyes,  and  hath  guided  him 
into  the  path  of  safety/' 

''Stranger,  what  mean  youf"  cried  the  girl, 
''  tell  me  not  that  Herman  has  gone  into  the  way 

of  danger  I^ 

''The  wolves  are  abroad,"  returned  the  preacher, 
''  and  it  would  be  hard  to  say  where  the  sheep  of 
the  Lord  are  in  safety.  But  tremble  not,  foolish 
girl  I  there  is  a  shepherd  on  high,  who  careth  for 
his  flock,  and  will  guide  us  all,  to  eat  of  the  ten- 
der grass  and  to  drink  of  the  still  waters." 

''  Speak  not  in  parables,"  said  Eva,  seizing  the 
loantle  of  the  stranger  in  her  hand,  "  my  anxiety 
is  very  great." 

**  The  Lord  spake  in  parables  and  men  under- 
stood him  not,  because  they  were  wise  in  their 
own  conceit;  and  art  thou  too  full  of  foolish- 
ness f"  he  inquired,  fixing  a  long  searching 
glance  upon  the   upturned  countenance  of  the 
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gid,  who  witk  eyes  full  of  tears  was  bending  at  his 
aide.  ''Who  art  thoa?  say,  who  art  thou« 
maidenf  I  have  seen  some  one  much  resembling 
theOy  though  may  be  not  so  fair/'  be  continued, 
starting  soddenly  back,  and  holding  the  aston- 
ished giri  at  arm's  length  from  him,  as  he 
continued  his  scrutinising  gaie.  ''Yet  she  was 
very  CEur,''  he  added,  in  «  low  deep  melancholy 
ycHoe.  ^  Who  are  yon  f  whence  came  you  f  why 
are  you  here  f  a  bmb  of  Satan,  may  be,  to  tempt 
that  good  man  Herman  to  his  ruin,  as  stronger 
heads  than  his  haye  been  tempted  before  now. 
Speak,  fspixit,  or  living  creature,  if  you  be,  tell  me 
how  you  are  called  7'' 

Eve  trembled  from  head  to  foot ;  it  was  plain 
that  the  stranger  was  ignorant  of  her  residence 
there,  and  its  cause,  but  though  convinced  that  if 
Herman  had  concealed  from  him  the  secret  of 
her  name,  it  behoved  her  not  to  betray  it ;  there 
was  something  in  the  manner  of  her  visitor  so 
nearly  bordering  on  insanity,  so  reckless,  so  wild, 
and  yet  so  determined,  that  whilst  she  shrunk 
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from  shielding  herself  by  a  falsehood,  she  feared 
to  exasperate  him  by  silence,  and  with  quivering 
lips,  in  reply  to  his  last  question,  she  murmured 
the  name  of  Eva. 

"Eva  Walberg!"  echoed  the  stranger,  in  an 
almost  inaudible  tone,  "  I  knew  thou  couldst  be 
no  other;''  and  covering  his  face  with  his  bands 
he  sunk  back  on  a  chair. 

Eva  knew  not  the  thoughts  of  mingled  mad- 
ness, repentance,  piety,  and  despair  which  thronged 
like  tormenting  spirits  on  the  brain  of  the  preacher 
as  she  gazed  on  him  ;  but  she  saw  the  tears  trickle 
between  his  bony  fingers  ;  she  saw  the  conviJsive 
heavings  of  his  gigantic  figure,  and  the  drops  of 
agony  which  stood  upon  his  brow.  It  was  one  of 
those  tempests  of  struggling  passions  which  are 
more  fearful  from  their  rarity,  and  ofiered  a 
dreadful  contrast  to  the  former  tranquillity  of 
his  manner. 

"  Angel  as  thou  hast  long  been,  angel  as  thou 
ever  wert,  why  hast  thou  come  back  to  earth  ?  " 
he  murmured  at  length,  withdrawing  his  hands 
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from  his  £Eu;e,  and  gazing  on  the  bewildered 
maiden  with  a  look  of  the  deepest  tenderness^  yet 
80  holy  and  so  sad,  that  the  whole  expression  of 
his  countenance,  when  she  had  last  seen  it,  was 
utterly  changed.  ''Surely  in  the  gardens  of 
heaven  thou  hast  pardoned  my  transgressions; 
thou  hast  knelt  for  me  at  the  throne  of  mercy, 
thou  hast  forgotten  my  sins.  So  have  I  dreamt, 
or  how  could  I  have  dragged  my  chains  so  long. 
Let  me  kneel  to  thee ;  let  me  kiss  the  hem  of 
thy  garment,  thou  messenger  of  salvation,  ere 
thou  vanishest  again  into  thy  native  skies. "  And 
with  the  wildest  enthusiasm  the  preacher  fell  in 
a  phrensy  of  devotion  at  the  feet  of  the  astonished 
and  terrified  girl.  ''  Like  an  angel  of  light  hast 
thou  come  to  save  me  at  my  utmost  perQ.  Often 
hast  thou  appeared  in  my  sleep,  and  inspired  me 
with  the  word  of  God  to  satisfy  the  cravings  of 
my  people  for  the  manna  of  righteousness,  but 
now,  now  for  the  first  time,  am  I  fully  assured 
that  I  am  a  chosen  vessel,  and  that  my  arm  is 
acceptable  to  fight  the  battle  of  the  Lord  V 
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Eva  had  heard  much  of  the  doctrines  propagated 
by  Thomas  Moncer,  in  Thoringiay  who  by  enlist- 
ing the  passions  and  imagination  of  man  in  his 
cause,  had  about  sixty  years  before  erected  a 
great,  though  temporary,  power  in  the  north  of 
Germany,  and  been  the  cause  of  much  crime  and 
bloodshed,  whilst  in  f<»rwarding  tba  cravings  of 
his  own  ambition,  he  assumed  the  garb  of  religion 
as  his  most  profitable  disguise;  and  she  was  too 
well  aware  that  many  of  his  disciples  still  survived 
the  destruction  of  their  teacher,  and  his  ill-gotten 
power,  not  to  perceive  by  this  rhapsody  that  the 
man  before  her  was  a  firm  beUever  in  his  doctrine. 
That  his  intellects  were  in  a  measure  deranged 
by  his  religion,  or  some  other  cause,  she  at  the 
same  time  could  not  doubt ;  and  greatly  alarmed, 
she  shnmk  back,  and  gently  withdrawing  her 
dress  from  his  grasp,  bid  him  arise,  for  she  was 
only  a  poor  human  being,  who  had  never  beheld 
him  till  that  day. 

''  A  human  being  I''  he  exclaimed,  gazing  on 
her  with  a  glance  of  bewildered  scrutiny.     Yet 
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•aid  yoa  not  jocur  name  was  Eira,  Eva  Walberg  f 
I  did^^'  returned  the  girl. 
Nay,  mock  me  not/'  he  rejoined,  grasping 
her  aim,  "she  periahed  in  the  flames — ^I  saw  her 
die— I  had  not  power  to  rescne  her.  Yet  can  I 
trace  a  strange  resemhknee.  Speak,  girl,  if  thou 
indeed  art  flesh  and  blood  I  what  and  whence  art 
thour 

''Her  child,''  said  the  maiden,  though  she 
trembled  as  she  uttered  the  words* 

''Hat  I  deny  I"  exclaimed  the  preacher,  "her 
babes  all  perished  with  her !  Ah,  it  was  a  bloody 
day,  but  say  not  it  was  I  who  did  the  deed  I  No, 
though  Beelsebub  often  tempted  me  to  evil  when 
I  approached  her,  I  would  not  have  harmed  a  hair 
of  her  head.  Her  child,  say  youf  and  it  is 
rtrange  thy  (ace  bears  witness  to  thy  words^ 
aUhou^  I  saw  their  blazing  grave." 

"  Her  eldest  bom  was  saved,  and  I  am  she," 
replied  Eva. 

"And  thou  hast  seen  her  then,  when  thou  wert 
young?"  cried  her  strange  companion  eagerly; 
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''those  hands  have  touched  her^  thy  head  has 
rested  on  her  breast^  thy  lips  have  been  pressed 
to  hers  V 

''  She  was  my  mother/'  answered  Eva  meekly. 

''Then  thou  shouldst  know  how  perfect  was 
her  nature/'  he  rejoined^  "  that  thou  mayst  learn 
to  walk  the  path  of  God  like  her.  Angels  are  not 
more  pure.  Yet^  oh  heaven^  I  shall  go  mad  to 
think  upon  the  past.  And  thou  art  then  in  truth 
her  daughter — Eva  Walberg's  daughter  ?  It  doth 
surpass  belief !  and  thou  hast  been  beneath  that 
pleasant  roof,  and  thou  hast  looked  upon  that 
countenance  man  never  more  shall  see  V 

"  I  have/'  replied  the  girl,  "  but  I  was  very 
young." 

"  Five  years,  no  more,  when  last  I  saw  you," 
murmured  the  preacher,  gazing  on  her  like  one 
who  sought  to  discover  in  her  lineaments  the 
traces  of  the  past. 

"  You  knew  my  parents  then,"  she  inquired. 

"  Peace  I  I  abjure  thee,  peace !  ask  me  no  more 
of  them,"   he   wildly   exclaimed.     "Thy  father 
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liires^  let  that  suffice  for  thee;  but  he  is  mad,  girl, 
madder  than  I  am  when  the  dark  spirit  comes  and 
tells  me  of  the  past.  Yet  who  shall  say  that  I 
rq)ent  not  I  By  the  waters  of  Babylon  have  I 
sat  down  and  wept,  aye,  tears  of  blood.  I  have 
Uved  upon  the  bread  of  sorrow ;  in  the  evening 
and  morning  and  at  noon  day  have  I  prayed,  and 
that  earnestly,  for  I  remembered  that  I  had  laid 
waste  his  dweUing-place.  I  have  been  a  scorn 
and  derision  to  those  round  about  me,  I  have 
been  an  open  shame  to  mine  enemies,  but  I  have 
mourned  in  my  prayer  and  been  vexed,  and  the 
Lord  has  heard  my  sorrowful  sighing,  and  hath 
delivered  my  soul  from  death.'' 

Overpowered  by  the  violence  of  his  emotion 
the  preacher  again  sunk  back  on  his  chair,  but  it 
was  no  longer  in  the  same  agony  of  passion ;  he 
was  lost  to  all  around  him,  and  sat  like  a  creature 
seeing  visions,  till  in  a  low  and  not  unmusical 
voice  he  began  to  sing  one  of  the  hymns  of  his 
people. 

Whilst  he  was  thus  engaged,  the  door  of  the 
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cottage  again  opened^  and  to  Eva's  inexpressible 
reUef  and  comfort  Herman  stood  before  her. 

^'Elias  Wolfgang  herel''  he  exclaimed,  in 
amasement,  as  his  eyes  fell  upon  the  strange 
visitor.  '^What  has  sent  thee  hither  from  the 
black  forest  f'  was  his  harried  inqairy  of  the 
preacher.  '^  I  thought  thou  wert  there  busily  en- 
gaged in  bringing  in  fresh  lambs  to  the  flock. 

^'The  task  of  late  has  been  one  of  danger, 
replied  his  guest ;  '^  the  wicked  are  abroad  with 
the  swords  of  the  Philistines,  and  vain  is  the 
voice  of  David  to  those  who  are  not  armed  with 
his  sling.  It*  is  the  will  of  the  Lord  that  his 
chosen  should  be  hunted  like  the  beasts  of  the 
field,  and  that  like  fowls  of  the  air  they  should  be 
struck  down;  so,  that  I  might  better  fulfil  my 
calling,  it  was  meet  that  I  should  gird  up  my 
loins  and  fly,  ere  the  shafts  of  the  wicked  laid 
me  low.'' 

"Ah,  my  friend,  you  have  been  preaching  some 
of  your  levelling  doctrines,''  said  I(erman,  "en- 
ticing the  poor  from  the  darkness  of  Popery  with 
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die  fiJae  glitter  of  other  men's  goods,  the  deluding 
wcnrds  eqoality  and  community  of  property.  You 
have  been  denouncing  ranks,  and  titles,  and  magis- 
trates, I  presume.  Mad,  very  madl  have  I  not 
ever  told  yon,  you  would  most  further  the  cause  of 
rsligion  if  you  meddled  with  politics  not  at  all.'' 

'^  In  truth  you  rightly  divine  the  cause  of  my 
peril,''  answered  the  preacher,  ''  for  what  care  I 
for  the  wealth  of  the  tyrants,  when  the  truth  of 
heaven  is  trusted  to  me  to  reveal.  I  told  the 
people  that  the  Lord  cared  more  for  them  than 
fbr  theur  wicked  governors,  and  that  they  might 
read  in  Easekiel,  chapter  xxxix,  that  God  fed  the 
ravenous  tirds  with  the  flesh  of  lords,  and  that 
thqr  should  spoil  them  who  had  spoiled  them, 
and  rob  those  who  had  robbed  them,  that  they 
should  eat  the  flesh  of  the  mighty  and  drink  the 
blood  of  the  princes  of  the  earth.  And  for  this 
was  there  a  price  set  upon  my  head,  for  this  have 
I  been  obliged  to  fly  like  the  wild  ass  of  the  desert, 
and  to  ask  concealment  of  thee  here,  from  the 
Idood-hoonds  who  track  my  path.^ 
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*'Thou  art  welcome,  my  friend/'  replied  the 
soldier,  ''and  I  doubt  not  in  perfect  safety 
amongst  these  hills.  But  you  must  stand  in 
need  of  food  as  well  as  shelter/' 

"  In  sooth  thou  sayest  true,"  he  returned,  "  for 
my  lips  have  not  tasted  bread,  nor  drank  but  of 
the  pure  stream,  for  four-and-twenty  hours,  and 
then,  like  the  feast  of  the  passover,  I  did  eat  with 
my  loins  girded,  and  my  staff  in  my  hand/' 

Eva,  to  whom  Herman's  words  had  been  suffi- 
cient signal^  had  by  this  time  spread  such  simple 
fare  as  the  cottage  afforded  on  a  table  before  the 
fire,  and  placed  beside  it  a  large  jug  of  common 
wine.  But  though  all  was  thus  prepared,  it  was 
some  time  before  the  hungry  men  were  to  partake 
of  the  repast,  for  when  Elias  Wolfgang  took  his 
place  at  the  board,  instead  of  satisfying  the  crav- 
ings of  his  appetite  after  simply  returning  thanks, 
he  took  off  his  broad  brimmed  hat  and  cloak, 
crossed  his  arms  on  his  breast,  threw  his  eyes  up 
to  heaven  till  nothing  but  the  whites  remained 
visible,   and    commenced    a  grace,   which   even 
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Herman^  used  as  he  was  to  puritanical  obser* 
vances,  began^  at  the  end  of  half  an  hour,  to 
suspect  would  never  come  to  a  conclusion. 

But  like  aU  sublunary  things  it  had  at  length 
an  end,  and  the  soldier  making  a  sign  to  Eva  to 
retire,  they  both  eat  with  exceeding  appetite  for 
a  brief  space,  and  then  entered  upon  the  discus- 
sion of  matters  in  which  they  were  deeply 
interested,  and  to  which  we  shall  afterwards  have 
occasion  to  refer. 


END  OF  VOLUME  I. 
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History  of  Germany  hy  Schmidt ,  vol,  12. 

2. 
Luther  at  first  took  the  part  of  Muncer,  till  he  taught 
that  the  scriptures  were  superseded  by  dreams,  through 
which  God  manifested  himself,  and  that  having  been 
commanded  in  one  of  his  own  visions,  that  all  men 
should  swear  an  oath  to  depose  their  governors,  and 
choose  a  new  christian  rule,  disobedience  to  established 
authorities  was  lawful.  Equality  of  rights  and  property 
was  another  of  the  doctrines  of  this  enthusiast,  and  such 
was  the  influence  he  obtained  over  the  minds  of  the 
peasants,  that  in  battle  they  believed  he  would  receive 
the  bullets  in  the  tail  of  his  mantle,  and  that  angels 
fought  by  his  side.  He  was  defeated,  taken  prisoner,  and 
publicly  executed  in  the  years  1525-6. — Oeschichte  de$ 
Deut$chen  Bauemkrieyea  in  Jahre,  1525,  van  Dr.  E. 
Burekhardt, 
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CHAPTEE  I. 


For  if  of  oiiT  affections  none  find  grace 

In  sight  of  heayen,  then,  wherefore  hath  God  made 

The  world  which  we  inhabit  7    Better  plea 

Loye  cannot  haye,  than  that  in  loying  thee. 

Glory  to  that  eternal  peace  is  paid, 

Who  such  divinity  to  thee  imparts 

As  hallows  and  makes  pure  all  gentle  hearts. 

WOBDSWOBTH. 


When  Archbishop  Oebhard^  on  the  memorable 
night  of  Eva's  escape  from  her  dungeon^  returned 
from  (jodesberg  to  Bonn^  the  first  twilight  of 
morning  had  already  begun  to  gleam  in  faiub 
stripes  above  the  Drachenfels^  before  he  reached  the 
walls;    but  as  the  keys  of  the  gates^  which  were 
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(Jchhard  was   not    a   scltisli    man,  and   thougl 
was  chill  with  the  morning  air,  very  weary, 
somewhat  in  want  of  sleep^  he  did  not  forget 
the  Jew  Nathan  was  probably^  after  bis 
watch,  in  even  a  worse  condition  than  bin: 
and  he  accordingly  diverged  from  the  road 
the  thicket  where  they  had  last  parted^  witl 
intention  of  taking  the  old  man  with  him  thi 
his  palace^  and  thus  enabling  him  to  reacl 
home  a  full  hour  sooner  than  he  otherwise  c 
if  be  waited  for  the  customary  time  of  the 
being  unlocked. 

The  spot  where  be  had  left  him  was  not 
paces  within  the  wood,  and  there  was  al 
su£Scient  light  for  the  Archbishop  to  distinj 
bv  the  irrass  trodden  around   it,  the  ver 
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upon  the  ground^  his  bottle  quite  empty  and 
without  a  cork  lay  at  a  little  distance^  but  Nathan 
himself  was  nowhere  to  be  seen.  It  was  certain 
that  the  old  man  could  not  have  entered  the  town 
without  scaling  the  walls^  which  to  one  of  his 
form  and  figure  was  as  impossible  as  a  flight  to 
the  moon  for  an  ordinary  mortal ;  and  the  marks 
of  many  footsteps^  which  as  the  light  increased 
he  could  distinctly  trace  deeper  into  the  woodj 
broken  branches,  and  the  fragment  of  a  dark 
garment  hanging  on  the  split  boughs  of  an  old 
tree,  gave  rise  to  serious  apprehensions  in  his 
mind,  that  some  misfortune  had  befallen  the  poor 
man  during  his  brief  watch. 

The  rapid  approach  of  morning  rendered  it 
imprudent  for  Gebhard  to  prolong  his  researches, 
but  as  far  as  he  could  see,  the  prints  of  many 
footsteps  were  visible  on  the  moist  ground,  and 
the  fern  and  brushwood  on  each  side  of  the 
narrow  path  were  broken  down  by  violence. 
Under  no  small  apprehension  that  Father  Philip, 
having  discovered  their  nocturnal  adventure,  was 
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in  some  way  or  other  conoected  with  tbe  disap- 
pearikDce  of  Nathan,  he  made  bis  way  with  all 
posBible  expedition  to  his  own  palace,  and  having 
given  his  horse  to  a  trusty  attendftnt,  sou};ht 
his  apartment,  but  not  to  sleep.  After  hastily 
flinging  himself  on  his  bed  that  it  might  look  as 
if  it  had  been  that  night  occupied,  he  called  his 
youthful  page,  who  unconacious  of  his  master's 
long  absence,  yet  slept  in  an  outer  chamber. 
The  boy,  who  was  accustomed  to  be  summoned  at 
all  bonra,  came  at  a  moment's  notice,  and  receiv- 
ing Gebhard's  commands  to  ascertain,  as  noise- 
lessly as  possible,  whether.  Father  Philip  were  yet 
astir,  went  to  the  monk's  chamber  without  other 
reply  than  a  bend  of  the  head. 

"  He  sleeps,  my  lord,"  said  the  youth  when  be 
again  appeared. 
"  Soundly  ?" 

"  So  please  yonr  excellency,  he  was  muttering 
something  between   his  teeth  as  I  entered   the 
room,  but  he  stirred  not,"  was  the  boy's  answer. 
"Then  go  to  thy  own  couch  again,  my  child. 
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till  the  son  is  up/'  replied  Oebhard ;  and  scarcely 
had  the  page  disappeared/ when  he  drew  a  large 
bundle  of  the  convent  keys  from  his  bosom^ 
and  proceeded  with  rapid  steps  to  the  chamber  of 
the  confessor. 

His  proud  spirit  rebelled  within  him,  as  with 
stealthy  steps  he  crossed  its  threshold  and  de- 
posited the  bunch  in  the  pocket  of  the  priest's 
frock,  from  whence  he  had  previously  taken  it ; 
but  he  conquered  his  detestation  of  duplicity, 
when  he  remembered  the  holiness  of  his  purpose, 
and  caught  a  view  of  the  countenance  of  the  man 
who  slept  on  the  pallet  before  him,  undisturbed 
by  any  remorse  for  her  sufferings  whom  he  had 
left  that  night  alone  to  die. 

"  Wretch,  thy  iniquity  shall  yet  be  punished," 
murmured  the  princely-minded  priest,  as  he 
retreated  from  the  chamber  of  guilt,  with  his 
mind  greatly  relieved  from  the  dread  of  being 
discovered,  though  more  than  ever  perplexed  to 
account  for  Nathan's  disappearance  from  the 
thicket.    Aware  that  the  hour  was  yet  too  early 
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for  him  to  investigate  the  matter  further,  Be  threw 
hiniBctf  on  hia  bed,  and  in  a  few  momenta  forgot 
the  whole  of  the  previous  night's  adventures  in  a 
deep  sleep. 

Hia  first  act  when  he  again  awoke  in  broad 
daylight,  was  to  despatch  his  page  to  the  Jew's 
quarter,  with  a  brief  note  addressed  to  the  money- 
lender himself,  and  the  strictest  injunctions  to 
make  every  inquiry  concerning  him  of  his  old 
honaekeeper,  should  he  prove  to  be  absent.  His 
next  employment  was  to  hold  a  conference  with 
Tather  Philip  concerning  his  month's  expenses, 
which  was  carried  on  with  as  much  apparent 
confidence  on  the  one  side  and  professed  integrity 
on  the  other,  as  if  no  cause  for  mistrust  had 
existed  with  either,  save  that  perchance  uncon- 
scionBly  Oebbard  paid  rather  more  attention  than 
nsual  to  the  items  of  the  reckoning ;  but  they  were 
BO  art^lly  arranged,  and  worded  with  so  much 
conning,  that  but  for  the  conversation  he  had 
overheard  in  the  convent  dungeons,  he  would  have 
found    small    cause    for    suspicion.     The    wily 
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confessor  had  too  long  cheated  with  impunity  to 
be  apprehensive  ci  detection,  and  exalting  at  the 
sum  his  duplicity  had  that  day  secured  to  him, 
he  proceeded  from  the  chamber  of  the  Archbishop 
to  his  daily  conference  with  the  abbess,  almost  at 
the  same  moment  the  page  returned  from  his 
embassy. 

But  the  boy  brought  no  tidings  of  Nathan. 
The  Jew  had  not  been  seen  in  his  own  quarter 
since  late  the  preceding  night,  and  no  one  knew 
whither  he  was  gone.  This  on  many  accounts 
was  a  new  source  of  anxiety  to  Oebhard ;  but  his 
mind  was  too  much  occupied  by  a  variety-  of 
circamstances  connected  with  his  private  and 
public  interests,  to  permit  him  long  to  grieve  over 
the  Jew's  disappearance,  and  be  trusted  that  time 
would  elucidate  a  mystery  which  it  was  out  of 
his  own  power  to  solve.  Though  he  had  for  a 
time  forgotten  his  own  anxieties  in  the  misfor- 
tunes of  others,  yet  as  waters  arrested  in  their 
course  only  rush  on  when  they  escape  with 
redoubled  violence,  so  the  feelings  of  the  generous 
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prelate,  which  h»d  been  diverted  from  their  usual 
channel  during  the  last  four  and  twenty  hours, 
now  recurred  to  it  with  renewed  energy,  and  with 
nil  the  wild  impatience  of  a  lover,  he  counted  the 
remaining  moments  of  the  day  till  the  shadows 
of  evening  should  once  more  enable  him  to  seek 
the  presence  of  the  beautiful  object  of  his  adora- 
tion— Agnes  of  Mansfeld. 

Day  faded,  the  stars  one  after  another  resumed 
their  places  in  the  sky,  like  spirits  of  the  de- 
parted, holding  watch  over  their  beloved  who  still 
walk  the  earth  in  darkness,  the  clocks  of  the  city 
broke  the  silence  of  the  moonlit  air  again  and 
again,  and  Gebhard  once  more  trod  the  windings 
of  the  silent  streets,  and  the  same  conductress, 
whom  we  have  before  described,  led  him  by  the 
»me  secret  passages  and  staircase  to  the  chamber 
of  the  beautiful  canoness,  which  he  found  in  every 
respect  as  he  had  last  visited  it,  save  that  the 
lady  was  not  there.  A  Bible  lay  open  on  the 
table  i  its  pages  were  blistered  by  tears,  and  on  a 
scrap  of  paper  which  projected  from  its  leaves. 
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Gebhard  saw  his  own  name^  written  over  and  over 
again  by  a  delicate  female  hand^  which  had 
likewise  traced,  as  if  unconsciously,  flowers,  cir- 
cles, and  grotesque  flourishes,  in  strange  confusion 
with  the  often  repeated  initials.  He  had  just 
time  to  snatch  the  precious  relique  and  thrust  it 
in  his  bosom,  when  he  heard  a  light  step  in  the 
adjoinmg  room,  and  in  another  moment  Agnes 
was  in  his  arms. 

"  Sweetest,  why  are  these  tears  ?''  inquired  the 
Archbishop,  as  he  gazed  upon  the  pale  face  of  the 
weeping  girl,  who  far  from  being  consoled  by  his 
presence,  seemed  to  find  renewed  cause  for  sorrow 
in  his  tenderness. 

"  Oh,  Gebhard,"  she  replied,  "  you  know  not 
what  I  have  suffered  since  we  parted.  I  verily 
believe  we  are  betrayed,  for  they  knew  of  your 
visit,  and  have  reviled  me,  ah,  worse  than  I  could 
repeat  I  They  have  called  me  by  names  which 
I  would  die  sooner  than  deserve  I  but  you  know 
my  innocence,  so  that  matters  little.  Would  it 
were  all," 
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"  Ob,  no,  no,  no,  it  is  not  me  tl 
cried  the  girl^  gently  pressing  dow 
ing  arm^  '^  it  is  you  I  tremble  fo 
for,  Gebhard,  not  myself/' 

"  Who  dares  to  threaten  me  J"  c 
'^  he  is  a  bold  man  who  does  !  and 
sweet  girl,  thou  need'st  fear  noog 
am  their  master,  be  they  who  the 
church  and  empire  have  power  to 
sand  puny  barons  into  dust,  and  I  a 
them  both  in  one.    What  I    am  I 
these  minions'  leave  before  I  love,  f 
fancies  to  their  liking  f  it  were  tl 
small  profit  to  wear  the  mitre,''  and 
the   young  canoness,  who  had    al 
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She  did  not  attempt  to  restrain  him^  she  did 
noti  even  lift  her  eyes  to  watdi  his  movements, 
she  only  wept  more  bitterly  than  before ;  till  at 
length  Gebhardj  suddenly  arresting  his  impetuous 
course,  knelt  down  beside  her,  and  gently  endea- 
voured to  withdraw  her  hands  &om  her  face. 

''Agnes/'  he  said,  "  why  weep  you  thus  f  you 
cannot,  you  must  not  have  any  secrets  from  me, 
my  poor  girl/' 

She  answered  him  not,  but  resting  her  head 
on  her  hand  vainly  tried  to  check  her  tears,  and 
to  stifle  the  deep  sobs  which  convulsed  her 
delicate  frame. 

"  We  used  to  meet  in  py/'  he  continued,  ''why 
now  m  this  despair  7" 

''  Because  we  meet  for  the  last  time,  Gebhard," 
was  her  reply. 

'<  In  mercy  what  have  I  done  to  merit  such  a 
sentence  V  cried  the  priest. 

''  Dear  Gebhard,  it  is  for  your  benefit,  and  not 
your  punishment,  that  we  must  part  now,  and  for 
ever,"  murmured  the  canoness. 
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"  What  madness  have  they  infused  into  your 
soul  V  inquired  the  Archbishop  wildly.  "  Speak 
freely^  Agnes ;  in  mercy  to  me  tell  me  all,  that  I 
may  prove  the  folly  of  thy  fears." 

"Would  that  you  could/'  she  replied  with  a 
deep  sigh. 

"  This  is  your  sister's  work,  I  read  it  all.  She 
has  been  talking  to  you  of  sin,  of  absolutions, 
fasts,  and  penitence." 

"You  know  my  sister  is  a  Protestant,"  re- 
turned the  girl  meekly. 

"  And  thou  ?" 

"The  same,"  she  rejoined.  "I  have  found 
reasons  here,"  she  added,  laying  her  hand  on  the 
open  Bible,  "  to  change  my  creed,  and  upon  that 
they  would  build  so  vile  a  fabric.  You  must  not 
ask  me  further,  but  leave  me,  Gebhard^  leave  me. 
I  can  part  from  thee  for  ever,  though  it  may  be 
my  heart  may  break  in  the  trial,  but  I  cannot  be 
made  a  tool  to  work  thy  degradation." 

"That  were  impossible,"  rejoined  the  Arch- 
bishop ;    "  but  Agnes  if  you  love  me,  speak  no 
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more  in  riddles.    What  do  they  require  of  thee  ?" 

"  Nay,  Gebhard,''  she  replied,  "  it  makes  mc 
blush  to  think  of  it  only,  lest  thou  shouldst  be- 
lieve me  so  debased  as  to  share  in  their  schemes.^' 

''I  know  thy  innocent  heart  too  well;  fear 
neither  stispicion  or  mistrust  from  me,'^  said  the 
priest  in  a  low  soft  voice. 

"  Then  turn  your  eyes  away,  for  if  you  look  on 
me  so  earnestly,  I  needs  must  die  for  shame. 
Yes  I  there  are  base  natures  in  the  world,  baser 
than  ever  I  dreamt  of,  who  would  make  a  traffic' 
of  those  pure  affections  which  they  cannot  feel — 
a  snare  of  love  like  ours.  Gebhard,  couldst  thou 
deceive  me  1" 

"  Do  you  not  know  me,'*  rejoined  the  Bishop, 
"  that  you  ask  such  a  question  V 

"  Yes,  truly,''  she  returned,  "  but" 

"  But  what  ?" 

''  I  wished  that  thou  shouldst  feel  as  I  did, 
when  they  bid  me  cozen  thee  !  Yes,  this  is  my 
secret ;  they  would  have  me  like  a  vile  decoy  sit 
here  and  lure  thee  to  thy  ruin ;  encompass  thee 
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with  wiles  and  trickeries,  till  thou  hadst  forsworn 
faith,  rank,  and  title  for  my  false  love.  But  trust 
me,  Gebhard,  I  would  §aoner  die.  Tell  me  that 
you  beheve  me,  and  let  us  part." 

"Agnes,"  said  the  Archbishop,  in  a  deep  im- 
pressive voice,  "  if  there  is  a  human  being  in 
whom  I  trust  upon  earth,  it  ta  thee ;  and  however 
degraded  may  become  my  opinion  of  mankind, 
however  I  may  have  cause  to  doubt  my  felloit 
creatures,  remember,  whatever  may  be  the  scci- 
dents  of  our  lives,  that  I  never  can  entertain 
a  BOspicicn  of  thee.  I  know  the  object  your 
relatives  have  in  view.  Perchance  they  think 
themselves  justified  by  its  importance  in  using 
every  possible  means  which  fate  places  within 
their  reach  to  accomplish  it ;  but  never  fear,  even 
for  a  moment,  that  I  could  believe  your  con- 
science could  be  blinded  by  the  sophistry  of  expe- 
diency, to  belie  its  heavenly  nature.  Its  purity 
was  the  first  of  your  charms  which  won  my  love, 
and  it  is  the  last  I  can  imagine  you  divested  of. 
Let  OS  meet  as  ever;   let  us  love  and  forget  the 
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ealcoktions  of  politicians  and  sectarists  in  our 
affection.  I  have  much  need  of  this  sweet  drop 
in  my  cap^  of  this  bright  gem  amidst  my  common 
life  of  cold  realities.  I  will  wed  thee,  my  Agnes, 
but  it  shall  be  my  own  free  deed,  and  not  com- 
pelled by  the  craft  or  the  threats  of  others.  Thou 
wilt  not  banish  me,  sweetest  V 

"  Oh,  wotdd  that  I  could  1''  was  the  whispered 
reply  of  the  canoness,  as  her  head  rested  on  her 
lover's  shoulder;  and  scarcely  had  she  pronounced 
the  words,  when  the  door  was  burst  suddenly 
open,  and  three  men  in  the  dress  of  noblemen, 
with  drawn  swords  in  their  hands,  rushed  into  the 
room. 

Agnes  started  up  with  a  wild  shriek,  and 
flinging  her  arms  around  Gebhard,  hid  her  eyes 
in  his  mantle  and  clung  to  him,  as  if  from  him 
alone  she  expected  protection.  But  the  Arch- 
bishop, unstartled  and  unappalled,  stood  drawn 
up  to  his  full  height,  eyeing  the  intruders  with  a 
haughty  composure,  which  seemed  like  a  fascina- 
tion to  arrest  them  in  their  purpose. 
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"  My  Lord  of  KreicliiDgen,  and  you  Counts 
Soger  and  John  of  Mansfcld,  might  1  iuquire  the 
purpose  of  this  warlike  intrusion  iuto  a  lady's 
chamber  at  such  an  untimely  hour  of  the  night?" 
he  demanded  in  a  prond  tone. 

"  You  forget,  my  Lord  Archbishop,  when  you 
propose  this  query,"  returned  the  baron,  who  first 
recovered  his  composure,  "  that  we  arc  in  our 
own  house,  and  it  better  becomes  us  to  question 
you  as  to  your  busiuesa  in  our  sister's  chamber 
at  Buch  unlawful  aeasons,  forgetful  of  your  sacred 
garments  and  our  house's  honour." 

"  The  very  sacred  garments  of  which  you  speak, 
and  your  sister's  vows,  might,  I  should  suppose, 
admit  our  intercourse  at  all  times  without  ex- 
citing scandal,"  replied  the  Archbishop  with  a 
■comful  sneer. 

"Report  speaks  otherwise,"  returned  Count 
Roger — a  broad  thick-set  man,  with  a  coarse 
countenance,  which  seemed  to  belie  his  relation- 
ship to  the  beautiful  canoness — "  and  we  are  not 
men  to  see  our  sister  pointed  at  with  scorn  in  the 
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streets,  without  seeking  to  wipe  oat  the  dis- 
honour, whether  it  be  with  the  blood  of  a  hind^ 
or  an  Archbishop/' 

"  Peace,  minion,  on  your  life,''  exclaimed  Geb- 
hard,  half  drawing  his  sword,  but  the  Baron  of 
Kreichingen,  wbo  was  a  cool,  long-headed  man, 
little  likely  to  be  diverted  from  his  purpose  by 
any  heat  of  passion,  stepped  between  them,  and 
laying  one  hand  on  his  brother's  sword,  and  his 
other  on  the  Archbishop's,  desired  them  to  put  up 
their  weapons. 

^' Blood  will  not  compensate  for  our  sister's 
disgrace,  as  your  excellency  must  well  know,"  he 
continued,  '^  notwithstanding  this  young  man's 
impetuosity ;  it  would  but  blazon  her  shame  the 
wider.  But  there  is  another  reparation  in  your 
power,  my  Lord  Archbishop,  which,  considering 
what  has  passed,  we  feel  ourselves  fully  justified 
in  demanding,  and  which  if  report  does  not  much 
exaggerate  your  noble  nature,  and  your  affection 
to  this  girl,  you  will  not  hesitate  to  grant." 

"  I  understand  you  not,  my  Lord,"  said  the 


"  l.>oubtl('ss/'  ivturnca  ueunara  ;  • 
first  protest,  in  the  preseuee  of  these 
gentlemen^  against  the  abominable  slan 
you  say  have  been  spread  abroad  cone 
Countess  Agnes  and  myself.  I  speat 
terror  of  your  paltry  weapons,  or  youi 
paltry  accusations,  of  which  I  well 
intention  ;  but  I  speak  it  as  a  man,  tc 
character  of  the  helpless  is  dearer  thi 
and  I  swear  by  everything  sacred  th< 
is  as  pure  from  mortal  sin  as  the  I 
heaven." 

''That  is  your  affair,  not  ours,  ; 
excellency,"  replied  the  baron ;  "  hei 
matters  little  to  the  honour  of  our  h< 
voice  of  common  fame  bespeak  her  g 

n11/\«r    vna    unfit    oil    Aufk  VflVP'.rP'nCP.  tO   fldd 
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her  diflhonoiir,  with  which   her  family  will   be 
satisfied/^ 

The  Archbishop  smiled  with  disdain^  but  not 
in  anger^  as  he  replied,  that  the  religious  obliga- 
tions of  the  canoness  and  himself  would  render 
such  a  union  impossible. 

''  Methinksi  my  lord,  you  should  have  thought 
of  this  sooner  1^^  exclaimed  Count  Boger,  in  great 
wrath.  But  the  Baron  of  Kreichingen  again  put 
him  aside,  and  coming  close  up  to  Gebhard,  said 
in  a  low  voice,  *'The  lady,  please  your  excellency, 
has  already  abjured  her  vows,  and  if  report  speaks 
truly,  my  Lord  Archbishop  will  have  no  great 
reluctance  in  adopting  a  creed  which  admits  of 
the  marriage  of  those  in  holy  orders.^^ 

"  The  father  of  hes  has  been  with  you,  most 
worthy  baron,*'  returned  Gebhard. 

"  He  may,  or  he  may  not,*'  said  the  nobleman, 
and  perhaps  at  present  we  had  better  not  discuss 
the  matter  further,  till  you  have  given  it  mature 
consideration." 

''No,  Gebhard,  no!"  cried  the  countess,  flinging 


lost.      (Jo,    lca\c    me    to   mv   sli 
resolved  to  blast  uiiju>tly  ii  sisti 
further  their  intrigues,  but  do 
dupe.     Leave  me,  Gebhard,  but 
world  would  lose  uothing  if  I  w 
the  eyes  of  thousands   are  upo 
of  thousands  depends  upon  you 
till  conviction  bids  you  change  y< 
weak  pity  for  my  sufferings  ma] 
hypocrite.     Oh,   my  good   lord, 
request,  that  you  will  be  true  to  y 
''And  to  thee,  my  poor  girl,' 
Archbishop,  raising  her  from  tl 
resigning  her  to  the  care  of  the  b 
at  his  side,  anxiously  watching  tl 
struggle  of  passions  which  was  evi 
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matter  in  debate  between  us.  It  is  not  one  which 
can  be  lightly  decided,  and  it  is  fitting  that  I  take 
oonnsel,  and  weigh  the  matter  gravely.  In  the 
meantime,  I  commend  that  lady  to  your  tender- 
ness, and  wishing  her  and  your  lordships  a  good 
night,  I  leave  you  to  discuss  your  next  step 
towards  the  establishment  of  a  Protestant  arch- 
bishopric.'* 

So  saying,  with  a  slight  bow  to  the  noblemen, 
and  a  momentary  glance  of  unutterable  tender- 
ness at  Agnes,  who,  almost  sinking  to  the  earth, 

•I 
was  supported  by  the  arm  of  her  brother-ii^-law, 

Gebhard  left  the  chamber,  not  by  the  private  door 
by  which  he  habitually  found  admission,  but  by 
the  public  entrance  leading  through  the  body  of 
the  mansion,  where,  in  answer  to  the  baron's 
summons,  domestics  already  awaited  with  lights, 
and  attended  him  with  all  the  honours  due  to  his 
rank,  to  the  great  gate  of  the  building,  though  it 
was  a  ceremony  with  which  he  would,  under 
existing  circumstances,  gladly  have  dispensed. 


CHAPTER  II 


In  ogni  nostra  deliberazione  si  de 
sono  meno  inconTenienti,  e  pigliare 
partito  perche  tutto  rutto,  tutto  senza  i 
mai. — ^Machiatelli.    I  Discobsi. 


As  the  Archbishop  emerged 
dicQy  lighted  palace  alone,  into 
where  the  rain  was  £Edling  in  t 
without  attendants  their  dreary  i 
mon  man  would  have  felt  homil 
wonted  position ;  but  Gebhard's  j 
was  fond  of  splendour,  was  of  too 
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him.  He  felt  himself  the  same^  whether  he 
walked  heneath  the  canopy  of  the  Archbishop, 
with  all  his  priests  and  pageantry  around  him,  or 
trod  in  solitude  and  darkness  the  forsaken  streets 
at  midnight ;  and  it  is  wonderful  to  remark,  how 
the  calm  unobtrusive  influence  of  such  a  spirit  at 
all  times  insures  the  respect  of  other  men  to  him 
who  possesses  it.  The  glitter  of  pomp  may  win 
outward  observance,  but  it  is  this  alone  which 
secures  the  reverence  of  the  heart.  It  is  the 
power  of  a  great  mind  over  little  ones,  which  acts, 
even  unconsciously,  on  all  around  it. 

In  truth,  so  much  was  Gebhard  engrossed  by 
the  scene  in  which  he  had  just  been  an  actor,  and 
the  train  of  circumstances  in  which  it  necessarily 
involved  hiip,  that  he  rather,  found  his  way  to  his 
own  palace  by  intuition  than  by  any  attention  to 
the  path  he  trod.  It  was  not  that  he  was  unpre- 
pared for  the  position  in  which  he  found  himself, 
for  as  an  able  politician,  and  one  deeply  skilled 
in  the  spirit  of  the  times,  he  had  long  foreseen  it. 
But,  however  our  penetration  may  have  warned 
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us  of  coming  events^  there  are  ever  new  combina- 
tions arise^  and  new  interests  to  be  consulted  at 
the  moment  of  action^  which  not  the  most  calcu- 
lating intriguer  can  foresee^  and  the  coolness 
which  is  ready  to  meet  these,  and  turn  them  to 
advantage,  constitutes  a  prominent  feature  in  the 
character  of  genius. 

All  Europe,  and  Oermany  in  particular,  was  at 
that  time  at  the  crisis  of  an  extraordinary  change 
in  religion  and  politics,  which  was  to  alter  for 
succeeding  ages  the  relative  positions  of  mankind, 
and  to  commence  a  new  era  in  their  history.  The 
toleration  of  the  Emperors  Ferdinand  the  First, 
and  Maximilian  the  Second,  had  allowed  the  re- 
formed religion  to  make  undisturbed  progress 
even  in  the  Austrian  dominions,  their,  own  pecu- 
liar possession;  though  the  former  had  vainly 
sought  to  unite  the  two  churches  by  the  peace  of 
Augsberg,  and  subsequently  by  the  council  of 
Trent. 

Necessity   and   power    imposed    a   temporary 
tranquillity,  alike  on  those  professing  the  Catholic 
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or  Protestant  doctrines,  but  they  were  both 
equally  incapable  of  exercising  that  liberality 
which  is  the  only  sure  bond  of  religious  peace. 
Where  the  Catholics  possessed  supreme  authority, 
the  Protestants  were  oppressed,  and  where  the 
Protestants  held  the  ascendancy,  the  Catholics 
were  compelled  to  submit.  The  government  was 
too  weak  to  punish  the  alleged  spoliations  of  the 
heretics,  and  the  terms  of  peace  between  the  dis- 
senting parties  were  too  general  to  protect  the 
subjects  of  either  religion  from  the  oppressions  of 
rulers  of  a  different  faith.  Christianity  is  unfor- 
tunately no  bond  between  men  when  a  shadow  of 
difference  exists  in  their  creed,  and  even  the 
reformed  themselves,  divided  into  Lutherans,  Cal- 
vinists.  Anabaptists,  and  numerous  other  sects 
were  alone  united  by  their  common  hatred  of 
popery. 

The  towns  oppressed  by  the  nobility  and  clergy, 

and  their  commerce  restricted  by  iniquitous  taxes, 

divided  in  a  great  degree  the  wretched  lot  of  the 

peasantry,  who  were  humiliated  by  long  servitude 

c 


;u;(l    landlords;   our   of  wlioni 
ai;(l  the  (^tlicr  the  liiutli  ol"  the  | 
whilst  the  mortuarium^  or  deat 
gememe   pfennigy   an    equivale 
war^   completed  the  plunder  < 
beings.  (1) 

At  Brachsal^  in  Warzbarg,  in 
conia^  excited  by  prolonged  at 
evangelical  preachers  who  then, 
many  hundreds,  swarmed  throu 
people  sought  by  repeated  reb< 
themselves  from  their  burthens^  v 
to  observe  bore  in  many  instai 
semblance  to  the  oppiessions  of 
A  relief  from  unjust  taxes,  the  i 
clergy  to  one  benefice,  trial  at 
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may  appear,  they  won  no  other  reply  than  the 
blood  of  the  petitioners. 

But  blood  cannot  silence  the  voice  of  despair. 
The  famous  peasant  war  in  152S  was  fought  and 
lostj  renewed  oppressions  were  the  punishment  of 
rebellion;  but  they  could  not  extinguish  the 
desire  for  liberty  which  had  excited  the  sufferers 
to  the  desperate  struggle.  And  though  the  dis- 
cipline, and  the  artillery,  and  the  strong  fortresses 
of  the  nobility  prevailed  against  the  desultory 
warfare  of  the  towns-people  and  the  tillers  of  the 
land,  a  spirit  of  inquiry  and  resistance  was  abroad, 
which  neither  discomfiture,  slaughters,  nor  execu- 
tions could  lay ;  and  when  at  length  the  rulers  of 
northern  Germany  made  common  cause  against 
the  encroachments  of  Austria  and  the  papal  des- 
potism, they  found  their  subjects  ready  to  fight 
at  their  summons  to  the  last  drop  of  their  blood 
in  defence  of  the  reformed  religion,  in  the  success 
of  which  they  beheld  the  establishment  of  their 
political  fireedom. 

Oebhard  had  long  watched  with  deep  interest 
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the  progress  of  the  reformers  throughout  Oer- 
mauy.  And  he  who  was  an  apt  observer  of  public 
opinion^  and  no  bigoted  professor  of  the  Catholic 
faith^  had  long  indulged  serious  thoughts  of 
renouncing  its  doctrines.  His  love  for  Agnes 
had  latterly  in  some  degree  probably  influenced 
his  feelings ;  but  though  his  passions  were  strongs 
his  reason  was  equally  so^  and  he  was  not  one  to 
renounce  the  creed  of  his  childhood  without  con- 
scientious conviction  of  its  error.  Startled  by 
many  of  the  principles  of  Luther,  he  had  fre- 
quently held  converse  with  learned  men  who  had 
embraced  his  belief,  and  with  preachers  who  were 
capable  of  discussing  with  wisdom  the  points  on 
which  his  faith  wavered;  though  fearful  of  ex- 
citing the  suspicions  of  the  empire,  he  had  been 
obliged  to  use  extreme  caution  in  these  investiga- 
tions. 

The  new  doctrines  daily  gained  ground  in  his 
dominions.  In  Cologne  the  secret  meetings  of 
the  Protestants  gave  rise  to  many  false  and  odious 
accusations,  and  in  the  little  town  of  Mechter, 
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which  was  subject  to  its  jurisdiction^  although 
under  the  immediate  patronage  of  Count  Nuenai^ 
a  rigid  Calvinist,  public  assemblies  of  so  tumul- 
tuary a  character  had  been  held  as  to  compel  the 
chapter  of  the  patron  city  to  use  most  strenuous 
measures  for  their  suppression.  But  though 
Oebhard  was  suspected  of  favouring  all  these 
manifestations  of  a  feeling  hostile  to  the  Catho- 
tics,  and  the  Count  Nuenai  was  well  known  to  be 
his  own  most  intimate  friend^  he  stood  in  no  way 
committed  to  the  party  of  the  reformers^  and  was 
professedly  as  good  a  Catholic  on  the  night  he 
entered  his  palace  after  his  interview  with  the 
Countess  of  Mansfeld  and  her  brothers^  as  he  was 
the  first  hour  of  his  installation  there. 

But  in  his  heart  he  was  far  otherwise ;  and  it 
needed  not  the  conference  which  in  the  course  of 
the  following  day  he  held  with  the  Count  of 
Solms  and  other  Calvinist  leaders,  to  convince 
him  of  the  course  he  had  to  pursue.  There  was 
a  monitor  in  his  own  breast  spoke  louder  than 
them  all,  and  a  soft  voice  which  sounded  in  his 
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ears  more  convmcing  than  their  rhetoric.  He 
felt  that  he  had  arrived  at  a  crisis  in  his  fate, 
where  it  was  for  a  moment  in  his  power  to  in- 
fluence his  future  destiny,  but  that  his  choice 
once  made,  were  it  for  evil  or  for  good,  he  should 
thenceforth  be  swept  onward  by  a  flood  from 
which  he  should  retain  no  power  to  extricate  him- 
self;  and  with  the  most  profound  sagacity  and 
attention  he  endeavoured  to  develope  the  secrets 
of  futurity  by  the  light  of  the  present  and  the 
past. 

The  task  was  one  of  deep  anxiety,  and  wearied 
at  length  by  the  intense  and  struggling  passions 
which  had  occupied  him  for  several  days,  he 
turned  his  steps  towards  the  cell  of  his  sister,  the 
Carmelite  nun,  for  it  had  long  been  his  habit  to 
seek  from  that  holy-minded  woman  the  gentle 
solace  in  time  of  trouble  which  a  sensible  female 
only  can  impart,  as  the  soft  dews  of  the  stars 
shed  freshness  over  the  hardy  oak. 

Men  are  ashamed  to  confess  their  weaknesses 
to  each  other,  but  a  woman^s  sympathy  soothes 
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withoat  hamiliating,  and  such  a  woman  as  the 
Lady  Gertrude  can  awaken  the  best  feelings  of  a 
man's  natore^  whilst  she  appears  only  to  grieve 
for  his  sorrow. 

She  smiled  as  her  brother  entered^  and  held 
out  her  hand  to  him^  for  even  during  the  few 
days  which  had  elapsed  since  they  last  met^  sick- 
ness had  made  such  inroads  on  her  delicate  frame^ 
that  she  was  unable  to  rise  from  her  chair.  He 
returned  its  friendly  pressure,  and  gazed  for  a 
moment  with  extreme  agony  on  her  pale  face. 
Like  a  voice  from  heaven,  its  expression  spoke  to 
his  heart  of  the  worthlessness  of  the  things  of 
earth,  which  had  recently  occupied  him  with  en- 
grossing interest.  He  was  like  one  suddenly 
awakened  from  sleep  to  the  full  consciousness  of 
the  illusion  of  the  vision  he  had  a  moment  before 
believed  reality,  and  the  awakening  was  not  one 
of  joy,  but  sorrow. 

''  Gertrude,  you  are  ill  1^'  he  exclaimed,  as  he 
drew  a  chair  beside  he. 

''  Not  worse  than  usual,''  she  replied  with  a 


32  THE   FORESTER^S   DAUGHTER. 

faint  smile^  ^^you  and  I^  Grebhard^  have  long 
known  that  my  life  is  a  frail  tenure/' 

'^And  I  have  been  engrossed  in  all  the  bustle 
of  life^  giving  a  loose  to  my  own  passions^  and 
struggling  for  the  mastery  with  those  of  others, 
whilst  thou,  my  Gertrude,  art  fading  away  from 
me  in  solitude  and  suffering,  forgotten  in  my 
own  base  interests." 

"  If  thou  rememberest  thy  God,  my  brother,*' 
returned  the  lady,  "  there  is  httle  sin  in  some- 
times forgetting  such  a  feeble  creature  as  I  am, 
who  was  alone  bom  to  suffer  and  to  die,  without 
the  power  which  was  bestowed  on  thee,  to  benefit 
her  fellow  creatures,  and  lead  them  both  by 
precept  and  example  into  the  way  of  holiness." 

''Alas,  Gertrude,  if  thou  art  weak,  pure  being 
as  thou  art,"  he  replied,  "what  am  I,  wicked, 
sinful,  and  self-willed  ?  When  I  associate  with 
ordinary  mortals,  in  the  vanity  of  my  heart  I 
exult  in  my  superiority,  but  when  I  draw  near 
thee,  my  sister,  I  feel  the  whole  strength  of  my 
transgressions ;  and  when  I  quit  the  carnal  and 
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spiritual  straggles  of  the  world  for  this  calm  and 
holy  cell,  and  see  thee  sitting  there  arrayed  like 
an  angel  in  thy  purity,  I  feel  how  utterly  incapa- 
ble is  man  to  work  his  own  salvation ;  how  utterly 
unworthy  am  I,  clothed  though  I  be  in  all  the 
splendour  of  church  dignity,  even  to  kneel  before 
thy  footstool/' 

''My  brother,  talk  not  thus,''  returned  the 
lowly-minded  nun ;  ''  the  temptations  of  men  are 
greater,  their  passions  are  fiercer  than  woman's, 
and  though  they  may  lead  them  to  deeper  sins 
than  we  commit,  each  human  creature  will  be 
judged  according  to  his  gifts ;  each  must  walk 
according  to  his  light;  and  when  men  conquer 
in  the  strife  of  godUness,  their  merit  surpasseth 
ours.  You  are  a  prince,  as  well  as  a  churchman, 
and  it  befits  you  to  fulfil  the  duties  of  your 
station.  The  exercise  of  such  duties  bring  you  in 
direct  contact  with  many  evil  passions,  and  per- 
chance, at  times,  unduly  excite  your  own,  but 
remember  your  God,  and  you  will  pass  through 
both  these  trials  like  gold  which  is  purified  in  the 
c5 
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furnace.  You  will  do  your  duty  to  your  neigh- 
bour without  being  yourself  corrupted  by  his 
association.^' 

^^Ah^  if  I  did!''  exclaimed  the  Archbishop^ 
''but  how  often  am  I  swept  on^  I  know  not 
wherefore,  by  an  invisible  impulse  to  the  wildest 
actions,  and  pause  not  to  repent  until  repentance 
comes  too  late.  A  nature  like  mine  is  incom- 
prehensible to  thy  calm  intellect,  my  Gertrude. 
It  is  a  sea  lashed  to  waves  by  every  blast — a  sand 
which  is  borne  before  the  breeze  as  easily  as  by 
the  whirlwind — a  worthless  vapour  which  now 
catches  borrowed  lustre  from  the  neighbouring 
sun,  now  sweeps  along  in  its  own  darkness; 
flashes  in  momentary  glory  as  it  is  whirled  in 
contact  with  another,  and  then  vanishes  away, 
leaving  not  a  shadow  whereby  mankind  may  trace 
its  wild  and  worthless  course  I" 

''Something  has  crossed  you,  my  brother," 
said  the  nun,  "  you  are  not  wont  to  be  thus  dis- 
pirited, nor  is  it  fitting  you  should ;  your  gifts  are 
many  and  precious  if  fittingly  employed.     But  I 
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will  not  upbraid  you ;  I  know  you  better  than  to 
believe  you  such  as  you  describe^  and  doubt  not 
you  only  speak  thus  to  relieve  the  fulness  of  an 
overcharged  hearty  distracted  with  many  cares. 
The  tioies  are  times  of  trouble/' 

''They  are  in  truth,"  rejoined  the  prelate,  with 
a  deepaigh. 

''And  there  is  much  even  in  our  own  church 
which  may  well  give  cause  for  sorrow,"  she  con- 
tinued. "Poor  Eva!  though  I  look  calm,  my 
brother,  I  have  not  heard  her  fate  without  deep 
and  heart-rending  affiction.  These  are  not  times 
for  such  a  deed,  and  I  fear  your  judgment 
had  been  warped  by  evil  counsellors  ere  you 
saaetioned  it." 

The  Archbishop  bent  his  eyes  to  the  ground, 
but  made  no  answer. 

•  "  That  Father  Philip,"  pursued  the  nun,  "  is 
not  a  fitting  secretary  for  you,  my  brother.  I 
have  learnt  much  in  my  seclusion,  which  proves 
to  me  that  he  makes  a  traffic  of  your  secrets,  and 
a  plunder  of  your  purse.     I  only  trust  that  all 
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the  tidings  he  conveys  to  his  employers  are  not 
true." 

"  What  may  be  his  report  V  inquired  Gebhard 
eagerly. 

'^  The  Abbess^  instructed  by  him,  has  already 
sent  a  secret  messenger  to  Ernest  of  Bavaria,  to 
inform  him  of  your  last  visit  to  the  Comitess  of 
Mansfeld,  and  her  brother's  interference,  as  like- 
wise of  your  recent  conference  with  the  leaders  of 
the  Protestants." 

'^It  is  impossible!"  exclaimed  her  amazed 
listener. 

"  I  have  learnt  it  from  authority  which  it 
would  be  folly  to  doubt,"  replied  the  lady ;  "  and 
need  I  add,  Gebhard,  how  deeply  I  was  grieved 
by  the  intelligence." 

The  Archbishop  answered  not,  but  starting 
from  his  chair  like  one  whose  mind  was  deeply 
engrossed  with  his  own  thoughts,  he  paced  the 
room  with  hasty  and  unequal  strides. 

"My  brother,  my  dear  brother,"  continued 
the  nuni  clasping  her  hands  with  an  energy  which 
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seemed  too  much  for  her  feeble  frame^  ^^let  me 
not  believe  that  a  wild  passion  for  the  Coontess 
of  Mansfdd  has  Inred  you  astray  into  the  paths 
of  heresy ;  let  me  not  think  that  your  sinful 
nature  has  so  far  triumphed  in  your  heart,  that 
in  the  madness  of  a  guilty  love  you  will  sell  your 
soul  to  perdition,  and  resign  the  thingsof  eternity 
for  a  flitting  moment  of  disgraceful  pleasure.  Tell 
me,  in  mercy  tell  me,  that  your  faith  is  un- 
altered." 

''There  are  moments  in  a  man's  life,  Grer- 
trude,''  returned  the  prelate,  suddenly  checking 
his  steps,  and  standing  with  his  arms  folded 
before  her,  ''when  the  casting  up  of  a  feather 
would  decide  his  purpose,  when  the  very  variety 
of  his  views  makes  him  incapable  of  decision. 
Time  was  when  heaven  granted  signs  and  imports 
to  direct  man's  weakness,  and  would  it  were  so 
now." 

"  He  has  the  holy  scripture,  the  laws  of  his 
church,"  said  the  recluse,  "  and  the  voice  of  his 
own  conscience  I  he  must  be  feeble  indeed  who 
needeth  other  guides  " 
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"  If  I  renounce  the  creed  of  our  fathers/'  re- 
turned the  Archbishop,  '^  believe  me,  Gertrude,  it 
will  be  on  conviction  alone.  I  have  given  much 
time  and  serious  thought  to  the  subject,  and 
whatever  you  may  hear  of  my  future  course,  be 
assured  my  actions  are  the  consequence  of  no 
precipitate  resolve/' 

The  nun  replied  not,  but  her  lips  moved  in 
silent  prayer,  and  she  bent  her  head  like  one  who 
bows  with  deep  humility  before  the  stroke  of 
affliction.  It  needed  no  words  to  acquaint  her 
brother  with  the  tenor  of  her  thoughts,  but  he 
was  likewise  aware  that  he  had  no  consolation  to 
offer  her,  and  thinking  it  best  to  put  an  end  to  an 
interview  which  only  inflicted  pain  on  both,  he 
pressed  the  hand  of  Gertrude  with  the  deepest 
reverence,  and  receiving  her  fervent  benediction, 
he  hurried  from  her  presence,  calmer  but  more 
sad  than  when  he  entered  it. 

But  though  he  grieved  for  the  pain  his 
conduct  inflicted  on  one  he  so  dearly  loved, 
his    predetermined    plan     of    action    remained 
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unchanged;  none  of  the  anxiety  attendant  on 
irresolution  kept  him  that  night  awake ;  and  at 
twelve  o'clock  on  the  following  morning  he  sat 
in  his  study^  with  his  clasped  hands  resting  on 
the  table  before  him^  and  his  fine  head  a  little 
cast  back^  awaiting  the  appointed  visit  of  the 
relatives  of  the  CSountess  of  Mansfeld^  with  the 
lofty  air  of  one  who  has  fully  resolved  upon  a 
noble  purpose. 

Few  there  were  indeed  of  his  century  who 
could  bear  comparison  with  him^  either  in  mind 
or  person;  and  the  Baron  of  Kreichingen  and 
his  Inrothers-in-law,  as  they  were  ushered  into 
his  presence^  could  not  shake  off  the  involuntary 
consciousness  of  their  inferiority.  The  Bishop 
arose  with  all  due  courtesy  to  receive  them^  and 
having  dismissed  his  attendants^  and  resumed  his 
own  chair  as  soon  as  his  guests  were  seated^  he 
proceeded  at  once  to  the  business  of  their  in- 
terview. 

"  My  lords,"  he  began,  ^^  when  last  we  parted, 
it  was  with  a  promise  that  I  should  to-day  return 
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you  an  answer  to  your  demands  concerning  your 
sister  Agnes  Countess  of  Mansfeld.  These  de- 
mands would  appear  to  many  extraordinary^  you 
being  fully  aware  of  my  inability^  as  a  priest,  to 
proffer  marriage  vows/' 

A  slight  murmur  from  his  listeners  here  for 
a  moment  checked  Gebhard  in  his  discourse^  but 
smiling  with  a  pecuUar  expression,  he  in  another 
second  thus  proceeded,  ^'prejudge  me  not,  my 
lords,  till  you  have  heard  all  I  would  say.  Though 
it  is  impossible  for  me  as  an  Archbishop  to  make 
your  sister  my  wife,  when  I  have  resigned  that 
dignity  it  will  be  no  longer  so ;  and  on  mature 
consideration,  I  have  resolved  on  such  an  abdica- 
tion. Not,  my  lords,  allow  me  to  add,  from  any 
consciousness  of  having  injured  the  honour  of 
your  house;  not  from  any  wish  to  make  reparation 
to  your  sister — I  owe  her  none — but  from  the 
affection  which  I  shall  be  proud  to  confess  to  the 
whole  world  I  bear  her,  and  the  wish  to  secure 
her  happiness." 

'^We  question   not   your    motives,    my    lord 
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Archbishop/'  said  the  Baron ;  ''  you  have  decided 
nobly,  as  all  who  know  you  must  have  felt  certain 
you  would,  and  in  a  manner  with  which  the  rela- 
tives of  the  Countess  must  be  peculiarly  satisfied.'^ 

There  was  a  mutter  of  approbation  from  Count 
Roger  and  his  brother,  as  the  Baron  glanced 
towards  them.  ^^But  allow  me  to  add/'  he  con- 
tinued, without  giving  them  time  to  arrange  their 
words  and  ideas  for  further  speech,  'Hhat  in  this 
decision  you  have  not  acted  justly  towards  your- 
self, for  methinks  it  is  not  impossible  for  you  to 
become  the  husband  of  Agnes,  and  yet  obtain  the 
dignity  of  Archbishop  and  Elector/' 

"I  am  perfectly  aware  of  your  views,  my  Lord, 
but  we  think  differently/'  returned  Gebhard  ab- 
ruptly, though  without  shrinking  from  the  search- 
ing glance  with  which  the  shrewd  Calvinist  strove 
to  read  his  very  soul. 

''Perhaps  on  further  reflection  your  excellency 
may  find  reason  to  change  your  opinion,"  re- 
turned the  wily  poUtician,  ''and  in  the  mean  time 
I  am  sure  my  kinsmen,  as  well  as  myself,  will  be 
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perfectly  satisfied  by  your  betrothing  our  sister  in 
our  presence^  without  requiring  you  to  make  your 
intentions  immediately  public^  or  to  cast  yourself 
at  once  from  your  lofty  station  in  the  empire. 
Whatever  is  necessary  for  the  satisfaction  of  our 
honour^  you  have  promised  to  perform,  and  far  be 
it  from  us  to  compel  your  excellency  to  make  so 
mighty  a  sacrifice.'' 

"  My  actions  are  the  result  of  my  own  will,  and 
of  no  other  man's  pleasure,  my  Lord  of  Kreich- 
ingen/'  replied  Gebhard  haughtily;  "but  my 
position  is  peculiar^  and  a  brief  delay  may  be  of 
infinite  importance ;  for  we  hve  in  a  time  when 
hours  are  rife  with  events." 

"But  no  delay  in  the  betrothment !"  rejoined 
Kreichingen. 

"Not  an  hour,  if  you  so  desire  it,"  was  the 
prelate's  answer. 

"  Think  not  I  mistrust  your  word,  my  Lord," 
he  returned,  "but  there  are  many  reasons  for 
doing  the  matter  quickly.  To-morrow  we  shall 
be  prepared  for  the  ceremony  at  any  hour  most 
convenient  to  your  excellency." 
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"To-morrow  then>  at  twelve,  expect  me"  said 
Gebhard.  "  I  presome  I  shall  not  be  permitted 
to  visit  the  lady  till  after  the  ceremony/' 

"  It  were  better  not,"  replied  the  sturdy  baron, 
''but  if  your  lordship  greatly  wishes  an  interview 
in  the  presence  of  my  wife,  there  could  be  no 
impropriety/' 

"I  thank  you  for  this  indulgence,''  said  the 
Archbishop,  with  a  somewhat  sarcastical  smile, 
"but  decline  to  avail  myself  of  it.  When  Agnes 
is  my  betrothed  wife,  I  presume  we  may  meet 
without  witnesses,  and  till  then  commend  me  to 
her." 

The  noblemen  understanding  the  implied 
import  of  the  last  words,  hastily  arose,  and  with 
every  profession  of  respect  left  the  presence  of 
the  Archbishop,  inwardly  exulting  at  the  success 
which  appeared  likely  to  crown  their  long  con- 
certed scheme. 

When  once  more  alone,  Gebhard  relapsed 
into  a  train  of  deep  thought.  Hints  had  been 
dropped   in    the  preceding  conversation,  which 


44 


THE    TORESTER's   DAUGHTER. 


though  not  developed  in  words,  had  been  fully 
comprehended  by  the  prelate ;  and  the  reflections 
they  excited  were  those  with  which  he  had  long 
been  familiar,  though  he  had  never  given  them 
the  form  of  speech.  It  was  possible  they  were 
not  wholly  incompatible  with  his  own  desires, 
for  he  continued  long  to  muse  upon  them,  and 
circumstances  which  had  once  appeared  to  him 
utterly  impracticable,  assumed,  in  his  versatile 
mind,  that  night  before  he  retired  to  rest,  a 
shadowy  probabiUty  of  accomplishment. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


The  best  of  treasures  is  a  virtuous  wife. — ^Euripides. 


On  the  fifteenth  of  February,  1582,  Arch- 
bishop Grebhard,  without  state,  but  with  such 
attendants  as  befitted  his  rank,  rode  from  the 
gate  of  his  own  palace  to  the  noble  mansion 
occupied  by  the  Baron  of  Kreichingen,  where  he 
had  so  frequently  before  been  a  visitant,  that  the 
sight  of  his  trun  of  horses  and  domestics  at  the 
entrance  of  the  Calvinist's  dwelling,  scarcely 
excited  a  passing  observation  in  the  towns-people. 
The  Catholics  gave  a  sigh  as  they  thought  of  the 
progress  of  heresy,  and  the  Protestants  smiled 
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and  shrugged  their  shoulders  in  silent  hope  of  a 
change^  when  they  remembered  the  beauty  of 
the  convert  who  dwelt  in  the  lordly  mansion^ 
though  had  either  party  been  aware  of  the  scene 
which  was  passing  at  the  time  within  the  build- 
ings their  fears  and  their  expectations  would  have 
found  a  more  animated  expression.  Though  the 
heart  of  Oebhard  bounded  with  all  the  joyful 
feelings  of  an  enamoured  bridegroom  as  he  dis- 
mounted from  his  horse,  they  were  quickly 
shadowed  by  the  calculations  of  the  politician, 
when  the  three  noble  brothers  of  the  lady  ap- 
peared on  the  first  step  of  the  great  door.  In 
spite  of  his  love  for  Agnes,  he  felt  for  a  moment 
humiliated  by  his  position,  for  it  was  one  in 
which  the  indulgence  of  his  passions,  and  not 
the  forethought  of  his  reason,  had  placed  him. 
He  felt  that  however  he  might  wish  to  conceal 
the  truth  from  himself,  he  was  the  tool  of  men 
he  despised — the  doer  of  their  pleasure,  and  not 
his  own.  Irritated  by  these  self-accusations, 
although  he  went  through  all  the  courtesies  the 
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drcumstaiices  of  the  day  required^  towards  men 
with  whom  he  was  shortly  to  be  so  nearly  allied^ 
with  a  grace  which  was  peculiarly  his  owd^  and 
the  Baroness  Kreichingen^  as  she  glanced  from 
her  own  sturdy  mannered  lord  to  the  elegant 
Prelate^  and  received  his  brotherly  salute^  envied 
her  sister's  good  fortune  in  obtaining  such  a 
husband — ^it  was  with  a  feeling  rather  of  chagrin 
than  pleasure^  that  he  beheld  the  beautiful  Agnes 
led  into  the  great  hall  by  her  brother^  arrayed  in 
the  garments  of  a  bride. 

Her  delicate  form  was  almost  entirely  con- 
cealed by  a  large  veil  of  white  gauze^  which 
gathered  into  a  countess's  coronet^  composed  of 
splendid  brilliants^  fell  in  wide  folds  around  her ; 
but  the  small  white  hand^  covered  with  a  per- 
fumed glove^  which  Gebhard  took  as  he  advanced 
to  meet  her^  trembled  ia  the  pressure  of  his^  and 
her  head  drooped  as  if  to  conceal  her  blushes^ 
though  they  were  hidden  beneath  the  veil.  At 
the  touch  of  those  delicate  fingers^  the  heart  of 
the  noble   ecclesiastic  melted  within  him;   the 
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whole  current  of  his  feelings  was  changed;  he 
was  no  longer  the  Archbishop  Elector^  the 
poUtical  reasoner^  or  the  doubting  religionist. 
He  was  the  creature  of  passion  and  tenderness^ 
the  ardent^  the  single-hearted  lover  of  the  gentle 
being  before  him^  whom  nothing  but  the  estab- 
lished rules  of  decorum  prevented  him  from 
snatching  in  his  arms^  and  Covering  with  kisses. 
The  past^  the  future^  what  he  had  been^  what 
he  was  thenceforth  to  become,  were  alike  for- 
gotten, as  he  listened  to  her  sweet  voice  echoing 
his  promise  to  be  hers  till  death,  and  imprinted 
a  kiss  on  her  lips  after  he  had  placed  the  ring  of 
betrothment  on  her  finger.  It  was  indeed  a  ring 
which  wedded  him  to  a  new  destiny,  and  resolving 
to  believe  it  was  to  be  a  fortunate  one,  he  partook 
of  the  splendid  feast  prepared  for  him,  with  a 
light  heart  and  joyous  countenance.  Agnes  was 
seated  at  his  side,  his  own  for  ever,  and  for  ever ; 
their  intercourse  was  thenceforth  to  be  sanctioned 
by  her  relatives,  and  restrained  only  by  propriety, 
and   the   prudence    necessary   to    conceal    their 
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engagement  from  the  public;  and  thoagh  he 
knew  that  he  had  probably  bought  his  bride 
with  the  sacrifice  of  his  princely  dignity^  he  felt 
as  he  gazed  upon  her  beautiful  and  happy  coun- 
tenance^ smiling  on  him  with  all  the  fond  reliance 
of  devoted  love^  that  the  purchase  had  been 
cheaply  made. 

It  was  not  till  he  left  her  presence  late  that 
evenings  that  the  consciousness  of  the  difficulties 
by  which  he  was  surrounded  recurred  to  his 
mind^  and  then^  as  if  to  make  him  fully  sensible 
of  the  insecurity  of  his  position^  and  the  flitting 
nature  of  earthly  pleasure^  the  first  person  he 
met  on  the  threshold  of  his  palace  was  Father 
Philip.  The  warning  of  his  sister  Gertrude  then 
darkly  flashed  on  his  mind^  though  in  his  agita- 
tion during  the  preceding  day  it  had  utterly 
escaped  his  memory^  and  might  still  have  done 
so^  had  not  the  peculiar  expression^  almost 
amounting  to  exultation^  which  illumined  his 
usually  impassive  face^  attracted  the  attention  of 
the  prelate.     Without  words  it  told  him  that  his 
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first  step  of  secession  from  the  Catholic  charcli^ 
which  he  had  that  day  taken^  was  already  known 
to  his  enemies^  and  bitterly  in  his  heart  did  he 
revile  his  own  folly  and  idleness,  whieh  had 
ipdoced  him  so  long  to  retain  this  base  man  as  a 
spy  aboat  his  person.  But  even  then,  with  the 
weakness  which  to  avoid  a  momentary  altercation 
incurs  hours  of  vexation,  he  deferred  the  task  till 
the  morrow,  and  whilst  he  transacted  business 
with  the  wily  secretary,  gave  him  no  reason  to 
believe  that  it  was  probably  for  the  last  time. 

Day  after  day  he  continued  the  same  course, 
sometimes  utterly  forgetting  the  confessor  and 
his  duplicity  in  the  deep  interest  of  the  pleasures, 
business,  and  studies  by  which  he  was  occupied ; 
at  others,  resolving  to  execute  his  long-formed 
determination  of  dismissing  him,  and  then  post- 
poning the  troublesome  task  of  investigating 
accounts  his  removal  would  necessitate,  till  it 
was  again  for  a  time  obliterated  from  his  mind. 

Nevertheless  this  crafty  priest  hourly  became 
a  more  dangerous  and  unfitting  inmate  in  the 
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pdaoe  of  one  who^  Hke  Gebhard^  held  daily  secret 
oonferences  with  Protestant  divines  of  various 
sect%  and  was  ever  seeking  more  deeply  to  inves- 
tigate their  tenets.  Some  of  these  reformers, 
though  deeply  read  in  the  controversial  learning 
of  which  the  Bishop  was  in  search,  were  far  from 
chastened  by  the  doctrines  they  professed;  and 
it  is  related  that  during  one  of  their  repasts^ 
either  heated  by  wine  or  doctrine,  they  strangely 
forgot  the  decorum  of  their  station,  and  grossly 
insulted  Father  Philip  himself,  who  entered  the 
room  during  their  conviviality.  All  these  matters, 
with  no  small  exaggeration,  were,  as  might  well 
be  supposed,  duly  reported  to  his  employers,  and 
the  latter  occurrence  made  a  subject  of  serious 
accusation. 

Qebhard,  in  the  felicity  he  enjoyed  in  the 
society  of  the  beautiful  countess  after  their  be- 
trothment,  for  a  time  forgot  everything  in  the 
intoxication  of  passion.  His  resolution  of  resign- 
ing the  mitre  passed  away  like  a  shadow  from  his 
thoughts ;  nor  was  it  till  the  wily  Kreichingen 
d2 
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saw^  that  wrought  upon  by  the  gentle  influence 
of  the  Countess^  and  the  arguments  in  favour  of 
the  reformed  doctrines^  which  like  a  slowly 
dropping  water  he  took  care  should  be  hourly 
undermining  his  early  faith^  the  mind  of  the 
prelate  was  fully  prepared  to  secede  from  the 
religion  of  his  ancestors^  that  he  reminded  him  of 
the  necessity  for  his  abdicating  the  electorate  if 
he  continued  a  catholic^  in  order  to  fulfil  his 
matrimonial  engagements. 

As  he  had  foreseen,  he  no  longer  found  Geb- 
*hard  willing  to  make  the  sacrifice.  The  thought 
of  his  voluntary  degradation  had  lost  the  charm  of 
novelty,  and  instead  of  appearing  noble  disin- 
terestedness, it  seemed  to  him  on  further  consid- 
eration to  be  little  short  of  absolute  folly ;  and 
when  the  baron,  in  somewhat  plainer  language 
than  he  had  formerly  ventured  to  use,  repeated 
his  hint  of  the  possibility  of  retaining  both  his 
mitre  and  his  wife,  he  had  ceased  to  be  an  un- 
willing listener  to  the  daring  proposition. 

It  cannot  be  denied  that  all  religions  have  been 
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greatly  indebted  for  their  progress  to  the  passions 
or  policy  of  their  founders.  The  Oerman  princes 
gladly  availed  themselves  of  that  pious  enthu- 
siasm which  was  the  spirit  of  the  age^  in  a 
political  struggle  against  the  head  of  the  empire^ 
which  would  otherwise  have  been  hopeless.  Some 
were  influenced  in  their  adoption  of  Calvinism 
by  the  prospect  of  church  plunder^  freedom  from 
church  government  and  taxes^  and  the  increase  of 
their  own  dominions^  biit  very  few  by  genuine 
piety.  Even  Gebhard,  though  he  would  never 
have  abjured  the  Boman  CathoUc  faith  without  a 
firm  conviction  of  its  fallacy^  and  in  doing  so  was 
actuated  by  an  ardent  desire  for  the  propagation 
of  truths  and  the  happiness  of  mankind^  was 
unconsciously  influenced  by  various  other  feelings^ 
in  the  bold  attempt  to  retain  his  electorate  after 
his  change  of  creed. 

His  active  mind  shrunk  from  the  tranquillity 
of  private  Ufe ;  he  had  been  too  long  accustomed 
to  the  observances  due  to  rank^  to  look  forward 
without  dislike  to  their  resignation ;   and  more 
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than  all^  he  was  ambitions.  No  religion,  no  Itrre, 
could  obliterate  from  his  mind  the  desire  to  be 
distinguished  in  his  century,  to  play  a  conspicu- 
ous part  in  the  drama  of  life,  and  leave  a  name 
behind  him  immortalised  in  the  records  of  his 
time,  as  the  benefactor  of  his  race — a  man  in 
intellect  and  philanthropy  beyond  the  age  he  lived 
in.  It  needed  not  the  insinuations  of  the  Baron 
of  Kreichingen  to  convince  him  that  this  could 
only  be  effected  by  the  adoption  of  the  reformed 
doctrines,  and  his  secession  with  all  his  dig- 
nities and  power  to  the  ranks  of  the  Pro- 
testants. 

Several  of  the  Catholic  prelates  of  the  empire, 
in  defiance  of  the  ecclesiastical  reservation,  had 
succeeded  in  retaining  their  dioceses  after  their 
conversion  from  the  Catholic  faith,  and  Gebhard 
had  great  cause  to  believe  that  he  should  be 
equally  triumphant  in  such  an  attempt.  Many 
of  the  inhabitants  and  chapter  of  Cologne  were 
Protestants,  and  ready  to  assist  him  on  the  open 
declaration  of  his  views ;  he  had  secret  promises 
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of  aid  firom  numbers  both  at  home  and  abroad, 
and  hia  desire  to  enhance  the  value  of  the  gift  of 
his  hand  and  heart  to  his  beautiful  bride,  by  that 
of  an  electorate,  made  him  prompt  to  confide  in 
such  assurances. 

By  degrees  he  permitted  the  Protestants  the 
<q)en  and  free  exercise  of  their  religious  rights,  he 
opened  correspondences  with  the  principal  re- 
formed princes  of  the  empire,  he  secretly  sought 
an  allianoe  with  Henry  of  Navarre,  and  endea- 
voured in  every  way  to  prepare  for  the  strugg^ 
with  the  Emperor  and  the  Catholics,  by  succeed- 
ing in  which  he  could  alone  hope  to  convert  the 
diocese  of  Cologne  into  a  Protestant  power. 

But  G^bhard,  when  he  renounced  his  ancient 
creed,  was  unfortunate  in  the  choice  of  a  new 
one;  for  even  at  that  early  period  the  reformed 
church  was  divided  against  itself.  The  Lutherans 
and  Calvinists  were  apparently  more  bitter  against 
each  other,  as  their  doctrines  differed  little,  and 
many  of  the  latter  sect,  after  the  death  of 
Mekncthon,  going  yet  further  than  their  teacher. 


oi   .AUiTsDurir,  anil  sj)iva(l  dissension 
whole  ot'  (iei'iiianv  hv  their  iioveUies. 

The  Lutheraus   were,  nevertheless, 
every  secession  or  encroachment,  the 
fill  and  numerous  body  of  reformers  i 
but   Grebhard   did    not   join   their 
enlisted  under  the  banners  of  the  Ca 
from  both  parties  received  promises  a 
Time  was  to  prove  how  these  promise 
fulfiUed. 

Once  entered   upon  his   difficult 
whole  strength  of  his  master-mind  n 
ward  to  its  utmost,  to  insure  the  su 
projects,  and  preparations  for  his  ope 
his  new  doctrines  rapidly  advanced. 

Two  things  alone  were  wanting  in  < 


„.l.:_l.    l-_     !.-    ^1        n 
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supplied  him  with  the  latter,  but  of  whom  no 
tidings  had  ever  been  received  since  his  myste- 
rious disappearance,  and  whom  the  most  sedulous 
exertions  of  his  emissaries  had  entirely  failed  to 
discover. 

The  Archbishop  was  sitting  in  his  study  one 
morning  towards  the  middle  of  summer,  devising 
means  for  the  formation  of  an  army,  when  his 
page  entered  and  announced  that  a  man  and 
woman  of  singular  appearance  requested  an  in- 
terview with  his. excellency. 

Gebhard,  at  all  times  accessible,  commanded 
them  to  be  immediately  admitted,  and  though 
his  mind  was  deeply  engaged  by  his  own  affairs, 
his  curiosity  was  nevertheless  powerfully  excited 
by  the  strange  figures  who  were  shortly  after- 
wards ushered  into  his  apartment.  The  first  was 
a  womau  of  not  less  than  seventy  years  of  age, 
and  so  wrinkled  and  withered,  that  her  skin, 
which  had  originally  been  somewhat  of  an  ohve 
hue,  was  dark,  hard,  and  imeven  as  the  bark  of  a 
tree,  and  puckered  in  so  stjange  a  fashion  round 
d5 
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her  toothless  mouthy  and  over  her  hoUdw  cheeks, 
as  to  give  the  face  scarcely  the  appearance  of 
that  of  a  human  being.  The  black  eyes  had  lost 
their  lastre^  if  ever  they  had  any,  and  retained 
nothing  but  the  expression  of  extreme  good 
nature,  and  the  long  aquiline  nose  descended 
far  on  the  upper  lip.  A  beard  which  bristled 
round  the  chin  was  perfectly  grey,  and  a  few 
white  hairs  escaped  from  the  crimson  turban, 
which  was  rolled  in  heavy  folds  around  the  head 
of  this  curious  looking  being,  and  passed  in  a 
broad  band  under  the  jaw.  The  remainder  of  her 
dress  differed  greatly  from  that  of  the  ordinary 
inhabitants  of  the  town,  consisting  of  a  tunic  of 
green  stuff  fiststened  round  the  waist  by  a  broad 
belt,  and  open  half  way  up  the  arm,  so  as  to 
display  a  pair  of  falling  linen  sleeves,  which  were 
as  white  as  snow.  Both  her  dress  and  singular 
physiognomy  proclaimed  her  at  once  to  be  a 
Jewess,  and  the  costume  and  appearance  of  her 
companion,  though  differing  widely  from  her  own, 
were  equally  indicative  of  his  sect.  He  wore  the 
dress  of  an  itinerant  preacher. 


THB    FOBBSTER^S    DAUGHTER.  59 

The  bishop  stared  with  no  little  amaaement 
at  the  singular  eouple  before  him^  who  nowise 
dismayed  by  the  dignity  of  his  presence^  ad- 
vanced dose  ap  to  the  table  at  which  he  wrote. 

''Might  I  inquire  your  business  here,  my 
friends  V*  he  said,  as  they  drew  nigh,  '^  if  I  may 
judge  of  your  creeds  by  your  garments,  you  are 
both  in  strange  company/' 

''So  please  your  excellency/'  returned  Elias 
Wolfgang,  for  it  was  no  other,  holding  out  his 
hand  at  the  same  time  as  if  to  stop  the  woman's 
mouth  who  was  equally  eager  to  reply,  "you 
judge  rightly;  but  the  sheep  walketh  side  by 
side  with  the  wolf,  and  the  dove  taketh  up  its 
roost  in  peace  with  the  eagle,  when  the  Lord 
commandeth  the  feeble  to  be  his  instruments. 
Often  hath  the  lamb  worn  the  wolfs  clothing, 
and  trodden  in  the  path  of  the  lion,  therefore 
judge  me  not  by  my  company,  I  pray.  Judge 
nothing  rashly,  saith  the  preacher." 

"  If  I  did,  I  might  rather  guess  thou  wert  the 
ass  with  the  lion's  hide,"  returned  the  bishop. 
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with  a  smile  of  dubious  expression,  which  made 
the  blood  mount  into  the  face  of  his  strange 
guest,  "  and  I  am  ready  to  believe  that  the  cir- 
cumstances must  indeed  be  wonderful,  which  can 
make  a  preacher  of  the  word  walk  in  open  day 
light  with  a  child  of  Israel.  And  you,  my  worthy 
lady,''  he  continued,  turning  towards  the  woman, 
"  what  may  your  business  be  with  such  a  son  of 
Satan  as  a  Catholic  Archbishop  ?  have  you  come 
to  be  baptized  ?" 

"  With  the  water  of  iniquity !"  cried  the 
old  crone  with  a  horror-stricken  countenance; 
^^  heaven  forgive  me,  and  save  us  all  from  false 
prophets/' 

"  What  then  in  the  name  of  fortune  may  your 
business  be?  do  you  seek  a  dispensation  for 
matrimony  ?" 

Both  his  visitors  now  equally  recoiled  with 
dismay  and  amazement  at  this  question  of  the 
Archbishop,  and  whilst  they  eyed  each  other  with 
fierce  displeasure,  uttered  at  the  same  moment  a 
violent  and  reiterated  negative. 
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*'  What  then  may  you  want  of  me  ?"  cried 
Grebhard,  too  much  amused  by  the  uproar  he  had 
excited  to  be  angry  with  his  visitors.  ^'  Speak 
without  more  delay,  for  my  time  is  very  precious, 
however  worthless  yours  may  be.  Let  the  woman 
begin  out  of  respect  to  her  sex,  for  it  is  impossible 
I  can  hear  both  at  a  time.  Once  more,  what  have 
you  to  ask  of  me  V 

**  I  come  to  speak  to  you,  my  lord,^'  said  the 
female,  with  a  hundred  reverences,  ^^  concerning 
my  master.^' 

''And  what  in  the  name  of  fortune  is  your 
master  to  me  V*  exclaimed  Oebhard,  whose 
patience  was  weU  nigh  exhausted. 

''  He  is  Nathan  the  Jew,^^  was  her  reply. 

''  The  devil  he  is  1^'  cried  the  Archbishop, 
starting  from  his  chair  as  if  electrified ;  ''  but 
what  in  the  name  of  all  the  saints  can  you  have 
to  do  with  Nathan  the  Jew  V^  he  added,  turning 
suddenly  on  the  preacher.  ''I  should  as  soon 
have  expected  to  hear  of  a  travelling  preacher 
coming  ambassador  from  his  highness  of  the  lower 


62  THE  fobbsteb's  dauohteb. 

regions  to  his  holiness  in  Rome,  as  to  see  you 
here  on  any  errand  connected  with  a  Jew/' 

**  Circumstances,''  began  Wolfgang,  with  a 
face  half  a  yard  longer  than  UBual 

'^  Circumstances/'  cried  the  Archbishop,  stop- 
ping him  short — "  I  want  to  hear  nothing  of  your 
circumstances ;  there  is  no  need  to  make  confes- 
sions when  you  have  forsworn  absolution." 

^' Circumstances,"  again  began  Eliaa,  with  a 
countenance  strongly  expressive  of  suppressed 
wrath 

'^  Let  the  woman  speak ;  she  will  perhaps  be 
less  circumstantial,  and  nearer  the  truth.  I  do 
not  want  a  sermon.  Woman,  where  is  your 
master  ?" 

"  In  the  lion's  den,"  was  her  reply. 

''Worse  and  worse,"  cried  Gebhard,  unable 
longer  to  suppress  a  smile;  ''and  pray  where  may 
that  be  ?" 

"Amidst  the  mountains,  behind  the  Drachen- 
fek,"  said  the  preacher,  who  was  by  no  means 
satisfied  to  lose  the  opportunity  of  displaying  his 
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eloquence  before  an  Archbishop  whom  all  the 
world  declared  was  on  the  eve  of  openly  abjoring 
the  Romish  religion^  and  whom,  he  flattered  him- 
self, his  arguments  might  influence  to  adopt  his 
own  creed  instead.  ''And  moreover  it  is  a  den  of 
thieves/'  he  continued,  "  an  hiding-place  of  the 
wieked,  the  very  nest  of  the  imps  of  darkness. 
Circumstances  alone'* 

''And  what  circumstances,  in  the  name  of  for- 
tune,'' rejoined  the  prelate,  "  could  have  brought 
so  pious  a  man  as  you  appear  to  wish  to  be 
thought  acquainted  with  this  haunt  of  iniquity  ?" 

"  In  the  service  of  the  Lord  all  places  are  alike 
to  his  servants,"  was  the  man's  reply. 

"You  speak  truth,  but  proceed,  or  let  this 
woman  do  so." 

"  Briefly  thus  then,  my  Lord,"  rejoined  Elias ; 
"  it  has  been  my  business  for  the  last  ten  years  of 
my  life  to  travel  through  Germany,  scattering  the 
manna  of  righteousness  to  a  people  famishing  for 
lack  of  holy  food.  By  day  and  by  night  have  I 
administered  the  cup  of  comfort  to  the  humble 
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and  pious,  and  fought  the  good  fight  with  the 
imps  of  Satan  which  had  taken  up  their  abode  in 
the  hearts  of  corrupt  men/' 

''A  priest  would  have  exorcised  them  in  five 
minutes/'  replied  Gebhard  coolly ;  ''  but  you  are 
slow  in  all  your  operations  it  should  seem.  I 
will  give  you  credit  for  as  many  hundred  battles 
with  Satan  as  you  please,  but  at  present  say  no 
more  about  them." 

"I  must,  my  Lord/'  cried  Elias,  his  leaden 
face  growing  redder  than  fire,  with  mingled 
horror  and  indignation,  ''for  it  was  these  fights 
alone  which  first  led  me  to  preach  the  words  of 
truth  in  the  den  of  thieves,  and  there  did  I  first 
behold  the  Jewish  man  called  Nathan.  Unbe- 
liever as  he  is,  I  would  have  left  him  to  perish  in 
captivity,  had  he  not  sworn  that  your  excellency 
was  his  best  friend,  and  stood  in  need  of  his 
services,  as  much  as  he  did  of  yours." 

''And  what  am  I,  a  Catholic  Archbishop,  less 
of  an  abomination  to  you,  who  drink  of  the 
pure  waters  of  faith,  than  an  unbelieving  Jew  ?" 
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inquired  Glebhard,  fixing  one  of  his  most  search- 
ing glances  on  the  face  of  his  guest. 

"  Please  your  excellency,  men  give  you  credit 
for  being  a  thirster  after  truth/'  returned  the 
preacher. 

''And  you  would  be  the  blessed  instrument  of 
my  conversion,  Elias  Wolfgang  ?  is  it  not  so  ? 
Nay,  start  not.  Sir  Preacher,  I  know  you  too  well 
by  description,  not  to  recognise  you  at  a  glance. 
Your  brethren  are  all  written  down  here,''  he 
added,  tapping  a  paper  which  lay  before  him  with 
the  back  of  his  hand. 

''Worthy  servants  of  the  Lord!  I  am  glad 
they  are  known  to  you,"  cried  the  man,  casting 
up  his  eyes  to  heaven  with  a  deep  groan. 

"I  trust  they  are  indeed  worthy,"  said  the 
Bishop,  "for  if  they  be  so,  the  time  may  yet 
come  when  I  may  assist  them  in  their  labour." 

"The  expression  of  the  Anabaptist's  face 
underwent  an  instantaneous  change. 

"  Have  you  nothing  more  to  tell  me  of  Na- 
than?" inquired  Grebhard,  without  appearing  to 
notice  the  effect  produced  by  his  last  words. 
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"  He  bade  me  give  your  ezoellency  this  letter,'' 
was  the  man's  reply,  as  he  drew  the  much  soiled 
epistle  from  his  bosom. 

*^  In  the  name  of  fortune,  then,  why  did  yoa 
not  do  so  sooner  ?"  cried  the  Archbishop,  hastily 
snatching  it  from  him  and  tearing  it  open. 

'^ Because,"  returned  the  preacher,  ''he  com- 
manded me  to  go  first  to  this  woman,  and  desire 
her  to  borrow  a  thousand  ducats  for  his  ransom, 
upon  the  security  of  this  ring,  which  he  gave  me 
to  carry  to  her ;  for  he  said  it  was  likely  your 
reverence  might  not  have  sufficient  cash  in  readi- 
ness. It  is  his  signet  it  should  seem,  and  weU 
known  to  his  tribe ;  but  not  one  of  the  long- 
bearded  gentlemen  would  advance  a  pfennig  upon 
it  to  save  the  best  Jew  in  Europe  from  destruc- 
tion; and  as  this  withered  old  crone  thought 
proper  to  disbelieve  my  whole  story,  I  brought 
her  here,  that  when  your  excellency,  by  reading 
the  contents  of  that  letter,  had  proved  its  truth  to 
her,  she  might  be  a  witness  to  her  people,  as  she 
says." 
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"  She  may  witness  to  her  people  then/'  said 
Gebhard^  after  hastily  glancing  over  the  contents 
of  the  epistle  he  held  in  his  hand^  ^'  that  the  Jew 
Nathan,  whilst  on  the  outside  of  the  gates  of 
Bonn,  on  the  night  of  the  tenth  of  February  last, 
on  his  way  to  his  own  house,  was  forcibly  carried 
off  by  a  party  of  the  troop  of  robbers  now  infest- 
ing  the  seven  mountains,  and  all  the  neighbouring 
woods,  under  the  favour  and  protection  of  Baron 
Stolberg,  and  by  them  conveyed  to  the  ruined 
fortress  now  their  head-quarters,  where,  unwilling 
to  pay  the  enormous  ransom  demanded  by  them, 
he  has  hitherto  remained  a  prisoner.  Testify  this 
to  his  people,  and  say  if  they  are  willing  to  let 
the  chief  of  their  tribe  perish  in  captivity  rather 
than  trust  the  worthy  Elias  Wolfgang  with  a  few 
of  their  ducats,  that  Gkbhard,  Archbishop  of 
Cologne,  will  pay  the  Jew's  ransom,  and  double 
it,  if  need  be,  to  procure  his  liberty/' 

The  old  woman,  overcome  with  joy  at  these 
words,  and  utterly  unmindful  of  her  accustomed 
horror  of  a  christian,  fell  at  Oebhard's  feet,  and 


'■  Mv  tii!L-Ui',  my  kind    inn- 

lay  me  in  my  grave  yet,  and 
coffin,"  were  the  only  words  sh 
the  Archbishop,  bowercr  he 
gratified  by  such  ezpresaions  i 
younger    lips,    seemed    exceedj 
putting  an  end  to  them  on  the 
and  dragged  away  his  jewellec 
grasp  and  lips  of  the  old  Jewess, 
force,  SB  he  made  a  sign  to  Elioa 
the  ground. 

With  as  much  disgust  in  his  c 
he  were  handling  a  toad,  the 
obqred,  and  then  in  compliano 
from  the  prelate,  he  followed  h 
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mands  without  further  delay^  hinting  on  his  own 
authority^  that  if  the  ransom  was  not  promptly 
advanced,  Gebhard  would  find  a  way  to  the  most 
hidden  coffer  in  the  Jews'  street. 

Notwithstanding  his  belief  of  his  own  exceeding 
piety,  and  the  discipline  of  his  long  religious  life, 
the  heart  of  the  preacher  beat  high  as  he  stepped 
within  the  closet  of  the  prelate.  It  would  be 
difficult  to  enumerate  all  the  feelings  which 
quickened  the  circulation  of  his  blood  at  that 
moment ;  but  certainly  humility  was  not  one  of 
them,  and  the  conviction  that  he  was  assuredly  a 
great  man  in  his  way,  was  perhaps  that  most 
predominating  in  his  breast.  However  he  had 
hitherto  pretended  to  despise  archbishops,  as  ser- 
vants of  Antichrist,  he  was  fully  sensible  of  the 
honour  of  being  in  the  confidence  of  so  noble  a 
dignitary,  which  Grebhard's  summons  to  a  confer- 
ence seemed  to  portend,  and  unconscious  of  his 
own  vanity,  the  common  belief  of  the  prelate's 
secret  change  of  creed  reconciled  the  rest  of  the 
matter  to  his  conscience. 
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He  persuaded  himself  he  was  doing  the  work 
of  the  Lord ;  he  was  to  cast  the  mite  into  the 
seale  which  was  to  torn  the  balance;  he  had 
dreamt  it — ^word  for  word  he  had  dreamt  it 
thrice ;  and  thinking  mott  of  the  sermon  he 
intended  to  preach  to  e£Eect  this  noble  conyersioD^ 
than  of  what  might  be  the  business  to  which  he 
was  summoned  to  attend,  he  cleared  his  throat 
with  a  loud  hem  as  he  shut  the  door  of  the 
cabinet  on  his  entrance,  and  turned  towards  the 
Bishop  with  his  gaunt  person  drawn  up  to  its  full 
height,  and  such  a  face  of  solemn  sanctity  as 
might  have  dismayed  an  anchorite,  more  especially 
if  he  had  ever  before  been  enlightened  by  the 
eloquence  of  the  said  Elias  Wolfgang. 

"  The  tinkling  cymbals  of  Babylon,'^  he  began. 

''  I  have  no  wish  to  hear  of  their  music,"  said 
Oebhard,  coolly  stopping  him  short,  for  he  read 
his  whole  purpose  with  the  glance  of  an  eye. 
*'  Keep  your  sermon  for  a  larger  audience,  master 
Wolfgang,  whose  heads  are  more  empty  to  receive 
it  than  mine  is  at  present.'^ 
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The  horror  of  Elias  at  these  words  was  beyond 
expression  j;^  for  a  few  seconds  he  stood  with  his 
moath  wide  open,  staring  at  the  prelate,  utterly 
flpeechless  with  the  exeess  of  his  amaiement,  and 
the  blnsh  of  anger  still  erimsoned  on  his  lean 
fiiee^  when  Gebhard  continued,  "  our  talk  must 
at  present  be  of  this  world,  not  of  the  next. 
Tou  have  many  followers  I  am  told  on  both  banks 
of  the  Rhine,  and  the  fame  of  your  eloquence  is 
daily  drawing  fresh  sheep  from  the  Romish 
folds/' 

"  Starving  gatherers  of  the  manna  firom  hea- 
ven,'' cried  Elias,  with  a  groan  which  did  not 
conceal  his  look  of  gratified  vanity  as  he  added; 
''your  excellency  has  been  rightly  informed; 
some  thousands  have  I  taught  to  know  the  Lord, 
and  saved  from  damnation,  if  a  simple  man  may 
be  permitted  to  boast  of  that  which  is  no  work  of 
his,  but  his  master's,  who  is  in  heaven." 

"  Thousands  say  you  1  aye,  so  I  have  heard," 
said  the  Archbishop,  "  and  are  not  many  of  these 
robbers  of  whom  you  lately  spoke — ^these  hirelings 
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of  the  Baron  Stolberg — amongst  the  number  of 
your  disciples  ?'' 

'^Thou  hast  said  truly/'  returned  Wolfgang, 
colouring  slightly,  and  shrinking  back  as  if  sud- 
denly stung  by  a  reptile. 

''And  there  is  a  suspicion  that  your  acquaint- 
ance with  these  men  is  of  long  standing,  and  your 
influence  greater  amongst  them  than  mere  reli- 
gion could  give." 

^'  The  drop  weareth  away  the  stone,  and  I  have 
for  years  been  labouring  to  subdue  their  flinty 
hearts/'  replied  the  preacher,  in  a  troubled  voice 
though  he  endeavoured  to  look  tranquil. 

"  Hem  !  report  says  somewhat  more ;  it  adds 
likewise,  that  though  in  the  baron's  pay,  many  of 
these  men  would  for  the  same  hire  desert  his 
service  and  fight  under  a  Protestant." 

"Again  you  speak  truly,"  returned  Elias,  vainly 
struggling  to  conceal  the  agitation  into  which  he 
was  thrown  by  the  last  words  of  Gebhard ;  "  they 
desire  nothing  more  earnestly  than  to  draw  their 
swords  in  the  cause  of  a  Protestant  Elector  of 
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Cologne,  above  all  if  your  excellency  bore  that 
title.  I  have  long  been  the  tiller  of  their  stub- 
bom  hearts,  and  have  sown  a  good  seed  with  no 
sparing  hand.  The  sun  of  your  lordship's  coun- 
tenance is  alone  wanting  to  ripen  it  to  a  plentiful 
harvest.'* 

"Very  prettily  said  for  an  Anabaptist  preacher/' 
cried  Glebhard  with  a  smile,  "  and  I  will  confess 
to  you,  that  I  may  stand  in  need  of  your  services 
to  procure  me  the  assistance  of  these  men  before 
long.  They  are  practised  soldiers,  and  worth 
their  hire — ^is  it  not  so  ?" 

"Yes,  my  lord,  they  know  every  nook  of  the 
hills,  and  would  fight  to  the  last  drop  of  their 
blood  in  a  good  cause,  and  are  moreover  eager  to 
find  a  way  of  revenging  themselves  on  this  same 
Baron  Stolberg,  for  the  many  humiliations  to 
which,  under  the  pretence  of  protection,  he  has 
subjected  them,"  retximed  Wolfgang,  with  an 
impetuous  voice  and  flashing  eye,  which  strangely 
contradicted  his  usual  drawling  or  ranting  man- 
ner» 

VOL.  II.  E 
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Gebbard  eyed  him  for  a  moment  with  a  smile> 
for  he  knew  him  better  than  he  was  aware^  and 
then  inquired  if  there  was  not  a  man  named 
Walberg  amongst  the  most  enthusiastic  of  his 
disciples  ? 

"  Not  of  mine,"  replied  Elias.  "  Walberg  is  a 
man  who  would  lead  if  he  could,  but  never  follow ; 
he  is  like  a  proud  vessel  before  the  wind,  drawing 
all  things  in  its  wake  which  may  be  swept 
onwards  by  the  tempest,  but  dragged  by  no 
human  power." 

"  Then  he  is  the  head  of  a  rival  sect,  I  am  to 
presume  ?" 

"  There,  so  please  your  excellency,  you  err 
again,"  said  the  preacher  with  a  face  as  red  as 
scarlet;  ^'his  human  faculties  are  doubtless  great, 
but  the  Lord  hath  not  chosen  him  as  his 
minister." 

"  Nevertheless,  he  may  be  worth  counting 
amongst  my  adherents,"  said  the  bishop  coolly. 
"Will  you  engage  to  be  the  bearer  of  a  letter  to 
him  ?  to-morrow  you  will  most  probably  receive 
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the  Jew's  ransom,  and  retnm  forthwith  to  the 
moontaina  to  purchase  his  liberation.  It  is  a 
cause  in  which  there  must  be  no  backsliding,  no 
iakewarmness,  if  you  wish  to  secure  me  as  your 
friend ;  for  on  the  freedom  of  this  same  Jew,  I 
tell  you,  the  establishment  of  Protestant  ascen- 
dancy depends,  more  than  on  a  score  of  preachers. 
Tour  way  to  the  robber's  haunt,  if  I  am  not 
mistaken,  lies  near  the  cottage  of  Walberg,  and 
this  letter  you  must  deliver  to  him  in  passing. 
Remember,  it  is  of  moment.'' 

''  My  lord,  I  will  strive  to  do  your  pleasure," 
said  the  Anabaptist,  as  he  took  the  proffered 
epistle. 

"  If  you  receive  not  the  ransom  from  these 
avaricious  children  of  Israel  before  to-morrow 
night,"  continued  the  prelate,  "return  hither, 
and  it  shaU  be  forthcoming.  In  the  meantime, 
farewell,  and  when  you  speak  of  the  Elector  of 
Cologne,  remember  he  is  no  servant  of  Anti- 
christ." 

In  spite  of  his  puritanical  spirit  of  indepen- 

£2 
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dence>  and  long  habits  of  governing  those  around 
him^  Elias  Wolfgang  was  hmnbled  by  the  lofty 
frankness  of  the  Archbishop.  Bending  with  deep 
humility  before  the  man  of  whom^  until  he  con- 
ceived a  suspicion  of  his  leaning  to  Calvinism,  he 
had  often  preached  in  language  of  the  bitterest 
scorn  and  defamation,  he  retreated  backwards 
towards  the  entrance  of  the  chamber.  After 
another  low  obeisance,  he  had  just  laid  his  hand 
on  the  lock,  when  the  door  was  opened  suddenly 
from  without,  and  he  stood  face  to  face  with 
Father  Philip.  There  was  a  mutual  start  of 
recognition  and  amazement,  succeeded  by  a  glance 
of  the  most  utter  contempt  on  the  face  of  both, 
but  not  a  word  was  spoken  between  them.  The 
confessor,  though  he  had  become  as  pale  as  death, 
was  the  first  to  recover  his  composure,  and  after 
bowing  low  to  the  preacher,  stood  with  a  face  of 
inexpressible  scorn,  with  the  open  door  in  his 
hand,  so  as  to  allow  him  room  to  pass. 

Elias,   drawn  up  to  his  full  height,  returned 
the   glance  without    shrinking,   and   retired    in 
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silence^  whilst  the  priest,  closing  the  door  behind 
him,  advanced  towards  the  Archbishop.  It  was 
as  if  two  thunder  clouds  had  rolled  harmlessly 
past  each  other,  fraught  with  the  elements  of 
destruction,  to  gather  new  vigour  in  the  troubled 
heavens,  before  by  contact  they  effected  their 
mutual  annihilation. 

There  was  that  in  the  secretary's  air,  as  he 
strode  towards  his  master,  which  betokened  little 
of  his  former  servility,  and  his  words  were  of  the 
same  altered  character.  '^  My  lord/'  he  said,  "  I 
will  not  pretend  that  I  am  surprised  to  see  such 
men  as  this  Elias  in  your  company,  for^  alas,  it  is 
too  well  known  that  to  the  manifest  injury  oi 
your  own  reputation,  and  the  interests  of  the 
Bomish  church,  you  are  in  the  habit  of  receiving 
many  of  the  same  stamp;  but  allow  me  to 
announce  to  you,  that  I  am  commissioned  by  the 
Pope's  legate,  now  resident  at  Cologne,  to  re- 
monstrate with  you  in  private  on  this  and  many 
other  outrages  of  a  yet  more  violent  nature,  which 
you  are  daily  committing  on  the  holy  Catholic 
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religion^  in  hopes  that  by  so  doing  you  may  be 
brought  to  a  timely  recognition  of  your  errors, 
and  the  church  saved  from  the  scandal^  and  you 
from  the  disgrace^  of  excommunication ;  which  I 
grieve  to  say  it  is  the  opinion  of  many  at  Bome  is 
the  merited  punishment  of  your  more  than  sus- 
pected heresy/^ 

''This  is  extraordinary  language,  Mr.  Secre- 
tary/' returned  the  Archbishop^  with  undisguised 
rage,  "and  such  as  I  would  not  put  up  with 
from  the  legate  himself,  much  less  from  a  con- 
temptible priest,  of  whose  crimes  the  tongue  of 
slander  has  not  been  silent.  Nay,  sir,  answer  me 
not — I  will  brook  no  reply.  Depart  I  this  palace, 
thanks  to  my  own  folly,  has  been  too  long 
polluted  by  your  presence.'^ 

"  I  may  return  the  compliment,  my  lord  Arch- 
bishop,''  returned  the  confessor,  with  external 
calmness,  but  heartfelt  indignation.  "  The  man 
who  can  make  its  chambers  a  nest  of  heretics  and 
conspirators  is  unworthy  to  be  called  its  master, 
and,  however  he  may  vent  the  opprobrious  Ian- 
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giuige  be  h(Mi  learnt  from  his  myrmidons  against 
tbe  servants  of  the  only  true  cborch^  his  reign  is 
near  an  end  when  he  has  need  of  such  tools  as 
tbe  man  who  but  now  departed.  Neither  the 
chiiir  of  St,  Peter  nor  the  dignity  of  the  empire 
wUl  submit  to  be  so  disgraced/' 

"  This  to  my  face  V*  exclaimed  Grebhard. 

"Aye,  and  much  more/'  replied  the  priest, 
"  for  I  act  as  the  mouthpiece  of  Grod's  vi^^egerent 
upon  earth,  and  I  fear  no  man/' 

"Say  rather  the  vicegerent  of  Ernest  of  Bavaria, 
the  aspirant  to  my  bishopric,'^  returned  the  pre- 
late, in  a  tone  of  the  bitterest  scorn ;  "  say  rather 
as  the  spy  who  has  watched  my  steps,  sold  my 
secrets,  and  pillaged  my  coffers  for  months ;  say 
rather  as  the  murderer,  who  sought  tp  wash  out 
the  stain  of  his  guilt  by  the  blood  of  the  innocent ; 
£[Nr  this  and  much  more  have  I  discovered  you  to 
be,  and  the  church  shall  be  quickly  informed  of 
the  value  of  such  a  servant.  My  mind  has  been 
80  occupied  by  other  matters,  and  my  contempt 
fisr  you  so  unutterable,  that  I  have  tolerated  you 
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too  long  beneath  my  roof.  But  begone  from  my 
sights  and  remember,  ere  you  again  presume  to 
reproach  your  superiors  with  such  immeasurable 
impudence,  that  the  sum  of  your  sins  be  some- 
what smaller  than  at  present.  Scoundrel,  are 
you  deaf.  Begone  from  my  sight,  or  by  the 
saints'' 

^' Swear  not  by  those  whose  spotless  shrines 
you  have  outraged  by  your  impiety,  nor  need- 
lessly degrade  yourself  further  by  this  violence," 
said  Philip,  with  the  utmost  suavity.  "  My  com- 
mission is  not  yet  fulfilled^  and  till  it  is  so,  I 
depart  not,  though  your  words  were  like  the 
flaming  swords  which  guard  the  gates  of  para- 
dise." 

''And  drove  the  siuners  thence  !  Then  by  other 
means  will  I  be  freed  from  your  presence/' 
retorted  (Jebhard,  at  the  same  time  violently 
ringing  a  small  bell  which  stood  on  the  table 
before  him. 

"  I  am  sorry  thus  to  disturb  your  equanimity, 
my  lord,"  replied  the  unperturbed  confessor,  ''my 
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part  will  soon  be  performed^  and  then  I  shall 
rejoice  as  much  to  be  gone  as  you  to  witness  my 
departure.  Your  seduction  of  a  canoness^  a  bride 
of  heaven^  from  the  bosom  of  the  churchy  is  not 
unknown  to  the  holy  see;  your  betrothment  to 
this  Agnes  of  Mansfeld  has  likewise  been  there 
reported^  and  you  are  warned  by  me^  that  if  you 
persist,  in  defiance  of  this  woman's  vows,  in  your 
sacriligious  purpose  of  matrimony,  the  heaviest 
anathemas  of  the  Pope  await  you.'^ 

''Vile  minion,  peace,''  cried  the  Archbishop, 
giving  way  to  the  whole  violence  of  his  wrath, 
"  nor  presume  to  utter  a  name  your  very  breath 
pollutes.  Here,  idlers,  sluggards,  bear  that  villain 
firom  my  palace,"  he  cried,  stamping  his  foot  im- 
petuously, and  pointing  to  the  confessor,  as  several 
servants  entered  the  room  in  answer  to  the  re- 
peated ringing  of  his  bell. 

"  There  is  no  need  of  further  violence,"  said 
Father  Philip,  laying  a  heavy  stress  on  the  last 
words.     "  I  have  nothing  more  to  add,  but  my 
b5 
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sincere  wish  that  your  excdUency  may  repent  of 
your  errors  before  it  is  too  late  to  retrieve  tiiem/' 
So  saying,  with  a  low  ob^sance  Fathtf  Philip 
left  the  room. 

For  a  moment  after  he  disappeared,  Ghebhard 
stood  immovable,  with  a  look  of  the  most  loAy 
indignation,  and  then  suddenly  remembering  the 
presence  of  the  domestics>  he  waved  his  hand  as 
a  signal  for  them  to  be  gone,  and  flinging  him- 
self back  on  his  chair,  was  lost  in  thought  for 
above  an  hour.  He  could  no  longer  doubt  that 
the  moment  for  action  had  at  length  arrived,  and 
a  feeling  of  satisfaction  crossed  his  mind  as  he 
remembered  the  double  commission  with  which 
he  had  intrusted  Elias  Wolfgang, 

There  are  accusations  which  may  enrage  us 
without  mortifying,  and  rather  rouse  than  humi- 
liate our  pride.  Such  were  those  of  Father 
PhiUp  against  the  Archbishop ;  and  when  his 
first  wrath  had  subsided,  Gebhard  rather  regarded 
them  in  the  light  of  a  political  warning  than  a 
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pertoiud  degradatioD^  aod  prepared  to  regulate 
his  actions  accordingly.  He  resolved  without 
Ibrtlier  dday  to  make  an  excursion  through  West- 
phalia, which  he  had  long  meditated,  in  order  to 
aacotain,  if  poaeiUe,  the  suppMt  he  was  likely  to 
receive  from  his  subjectSj  in  case  of  his  open  war- 
Anpe  wkh  tlie  emperor,  and  the  progress  which 
Calvinism  bad  there  made.  It  was  likewise  his 
determiDation,  whilst  in  that  province^  to  as- 
semble around  him,  imder  pretence  of  an  appre- 
li^ided  invasion  by  the  Spaniards,  as  many  troops 
«8  he  was  able  without  exciting  suspicion,  so 
as  to  form  a  Protestant  garrison  in  the  city  of 
Bonn. 

It  was  for  a  simdar  purpose  that  he  had  ^ues- 
tmed  Ellas  Wolfgang  as  to  the  possibility  of 
securing  the  services  of  the  robber  band,  as  well 
as  that  he  might  diereby  draw  a  powerful  weapon 
frMn  the  hands  of  his  adversaries;  and  it  was 
with  thw  idea  that  he  had  written  to  Walherg 
-to  enlist  in  his  cause  all  the  hardy  peasants  of 
fhe  mountains,  who  were  guided  in  itdieir  neli- 
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gioas  creed  and  political  conduct  by  his  saperior 
mind. 

And  he  had  well  chosen  both  his  instruments ; 
for  not  only  could  Elias  himself,  by  his  wild 
doctrines  of  equality,  lead  many  to  his  service, 
but  his  voice  was  of  great  weight  amongst  his 
brother  preachers,  and  his  call  to  arms  was  likely 
to  be  echoed,  as  by  the  voice  of  a  trumpet,  through 
the  whole  land.  His  previous  knowledge  and 
hatred  of  Father  Philip  added  not  a  little  to  the 
virulence  of  this  strange  man's  zeal,  and  when  on 
returning  the  following  night  to  inform  Gebhard 
that  he  was  in  possession  of  the  whole  sum  re-  * 
quired  for  the  Jew's  ransom,  and  about  to  depart* 
to  purchase  his  liberation,  it  was  with  uncon- 
cealed exultation  that  he  heard  of  the  confessor's 
dismissal  from  the  prelate's  service. 

He  was  skilled  enough  in  the  ways  of  the 
world  to  know  that  the  bishop  was  now  neces- 
sitated by  his  own  self-interest  to  further  the 
cause  of  the  Protestants;  and  with  this  con- 
viction the  preacher,  beneath  the  cover  of  the 
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nighty  set  off  with  heartfelt  satisfaction  towards 
the  mountains  of  the  Drachenfels,  which  the 
snmmer  had  once  more  clothed  with  her  undying 
heanty. 
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CHAPTER   IV. 


Onde  si  deve  notare  che   I'odio  si  acquista,  cosi  medi- 
ante  le  buone  opere,  come  le  triste. — 

Machiavelli,  II  Principb. 


The  clouds  swept  up  by  contrary  winds  hung 
heavy  and  threatening  over  the  valley  of  Bonn^ 
and  gathered  their  dark  mantle  round  the  Sieben 
Gebirgen^  concealing  the  castle  which  then,  in 
feudal  strength,  crowned  the  rocky  summit  of  the 
Drachenfels.  The  rain  was  falling  in  torrents 
over  the  northern  hills,  and  its  thick  veil  gradu- 
ally but  rapidly  advanced  till  it  appeared  to 
extinguish  the  last  gleam  of  the  evening  sun- 
shine, which  from  a  rent  in  the  clouds  glanced 
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with  a  brightness  redoobled  by  the  surrounding 
^brkness  on  the  white  and  graceful  tower  of 
Ctodesberg. 

The  storm  was  so  violent  as  to  threaten  destruc- 
tion to  the  feeble  building  where  Eva  and  her 
fslher  abode^  and  the  flashes  of  lightning  streamed 
in  qniek  succession  through  the  sky,  lighting  up 
the  deepest  recesses  of  the  forests,  with  as  fearful 
a  glaie  as  if  th^  were  themselves  in  flames. 
The  sun  sunk^  the  darkness  of  the  night  redou- 
bled the  horrors  of  the  tempest,  yet  still  it  raged 
irith  undiminished  fury ;  but  old  Walberg  heard 
not  the  roll  of  the  thunder,  though  echoed  from 
mountain  to  mountain,  he  saw  not  the  glare  of 
the  lightning,  though  it  illumined  the  face  of  his 
affiicfted  diiid  who  sat  weeping  by  his  lowly 
pallet.  The  shadows  of  deadi  were  gathering 
n^idfy  around  his  brow,  and  his  ears  were  closed 
to  «rery  earthly  sound,  exoept  that  daughter's 
voice.  Men  are  beUeved  by  some  to  foretaste  in 
the  last  moments  of  Ufe  the  bliss  of  immortality, 
bearing  the  songs  of  angels  eve  they  die,  and 
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in  him  this  imagination  was  verified;  for  the 
gentle  tones  of  his  child  came  to  him  like  the  echo 
of  her  mother's  voice^  borne  to  his  awakened 
senses  from  the  realms  of  paradise. 

Eva  knew,  as  she  gazed  npon  his  glassy  eye, 
that  his  hours  were  drawing  to  a  close;  and 
though  she  prayed  amidst  her  tears,  it  was  not 
for  his  life;  such  a  prayer  would  have  been  a 
mockery  of  heaven.  Nevertheless  she  wept,  as  if 
her  heart  would  break,  for  however  we  may 
have  been  long  prepared  for  the  death  of  those 
we  love,  when  the  fatal  moment  at  length  draws 
manifestly  nigh,  it  comes  fraught  with  a  horror 
the  firmest  heart  is  unable  to  resist. 

To  Eva  the  death  of  her  father,  feeble  and 
shattered  though  he  was,  in  mind  and  body,  was 
a  fearful  deprivation.  He  was  the  only  creature 
on  earth  whom  she  felt  permitted  to  love  with 
the  whole  strength  of  a  soul,  to  whose  very  ex- 
istence love  appeared  necessary.  Even  more  than 
her  mother,  he  had  been  the  idol  of  her  child- 
hood ;  she  had  mourned  him  in  her  convent ;  but 
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her  grief  seemed  only  to  increase  her  affection, 
which  in  her  seclusion  was  shadowed  by  none  of 
the  vanities  of  life.  She  had  recovered  him  from 
the  tomb  as  by  a  miracle,  and  had  loved  him  the 
more  for  the  helplessness  with  which  he  was 
restored  to  her;  but  now  the  grave  was  about  to 
shut  him  from  her  sight  for  ever,  and  she  felt 
with  unspeakable  agony  that  by  his  loss  she  would 
be  left  more  utterly  alone  than  when  Nathan 
snatched  her  from  the  flames. 

A  deep  sigh  from  Herman  first  aroused  her 
from  these  melancholy  reflections.  He  was  lean- 
ing on  the  back  of  her  chair,  and  watching,  like 
herself,  the  fading  countenance  of  Walberg,  over 
which  streamed  the  glimmering  of  a  feeble  lamp, 
and  the  hghtning  almost  continually  flashed,  re- 
doubling by  its  lurid  light  the  ghastliness  of 
death ;  but  ere  he  could  utter  the  words  of 
consolation  his  kind  heart  dictated  in  her  dis- 
tress, they  were  both  startled  by  the  sound  of 
some  one  knocking  violently  at  the  outer  door. 

The  hour  of  the  night,  and  the  violence  of  the 
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tempest,  made  such  an  occurrenoe  peculiarly 
strange,  and  Eva  with  a  presentiment  of  evil,  per- 
haps occasioned  by  the  melancholy  objects  around, 
would  have  withheld  the  soldier  from  replying 
to  the  summons,  but  compassion  and  curiosity 
equally  impelled  him,  at  all  hazards,  to  hold  parley 
with  the  traveller,  and  ascertain  his  name  and 
business,  before  he  refused  him  the  shelter  of  his 
roof. 

Immediately  on  entering  the  outer  room,  he 
recognised  the  voice  to  be  that  of  Elias  Wolfgang, 
who  was  most  vociferously  demanding  admission, 
and  he  lost  not  a  moment  in  complying  with  the 
wish  of  the  unfortunate  preacher.  As  might  well 
be  supposed,  his  clothes  were  dripping  with 
wet ;  his  lank  hair,  like  the  feathers  of  a  cock^s 
tail  in  a  shower,  hung  in  straight  locks  round  his 
neck  and  face ;  the  water  poured,  as  from  a 
spout,  out  of  the  three  corners  of  his  upturned 
hat,  the  rain  drops  trickled  down  the  wrinkles  of 
his  cheeks,  his  very  beard  was  a  spunge ;  and 
altogether,  as  Herman  surveyed  him  by  the  light 
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of  his  feeble  candle,  a  more  rueful  figure  could 
not  be  imagined. 

But  instead  of  asking  for  refreshment,  or 
lamenting  his  unpleasant  condition,  the  preacher 
only  plunged  his  hand  into  his  bosom,  and  after 
fumbling  there  for  a  minute  or  two,  presented 
Oebhard's  letter  to  his  host. 

''Whence  comes  it,^^  inquired  Herman  in 
amazement,  ''  and  what  may  be  its  purport,  that 
you  bring  it  at  such  an  hour,  and  in  such  weather? 
it  must  needs  be  of  mighty  import/' 

"  Read  it  and  see,''  said  Elias.  '*  It  is  in  truth 
wonderful  that  I  should  be  its  bearer,  but  yet  it 
doth  but  fulfil  a  dream  which  I  dreamt  last 
Whitsun  Eve.  The  ways  of  the  Lord  are  mar- 
vellous, and  his  choice  of  his  tools  is  indeed 
extraordinary,  but  are  we  not  told  that  the  lowly 
shall  be  exalted,  and  the  great  ones  of  the  earth 
abased — nay,  that  the  rich  man  shall  he  cast 
into  outer  darkness,  whilst  Lazarus  shall  lie  in 
Abraham's  bosom  ?" 

''It  18  from  the  Archbishop,  and  indeed  of 
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moment/'  replied  Herman,  after  hastily  glancing 
over  the  contents  of  the  paper ;  '^  have  you  seen 
his  excellency  V 

''  I  have  not  only  seen  him  face  to  face,  like 
the  sun  at  noonday,  but  I  have  had  speech  of 
him/'  answered  Elias,  with  infinite  assumption ; 
''I  have  been  closeted  with  him,  and  as  yon 
doubtless  see  thereby,''  pointing  to  the  letter, 
''  am  his  chosen  confidant  and  agent." 

Herman's  mind  was  too  deeply  engaged  to 
smile  at  the  preacher's  vanity,  and  he  only  replied 
by  inquiring  with  wonder,  how  all  this  had  hap- 
pened. "I  see  in  truth  you  are  commissioned 
to  ransom  the  Jew  Nathan,  but  cannot  imagine 
what  concern  you  can  have  with  an  Israelite." 

^'The  heart  may  know  many  things  the  lips 
reveal  not,"  said  the  Anabaptist  with  an  im- 
portant air,  "  and  I  have  been  in  the  secret  of 
the  Jew's  imprisonment  almost  ever  since  his 
capture." 

"  You  have  ?  impossible  !"  exclaimed  the  sol- 
dier. "  ^Miy  did  you  then  not  inform  me 
of  it  ?" 
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**  Had  he  been  a  christian  I  would/'  returned 
Wolfgangs  '^  but  I  thought  it  only  fair  that  some 
of  my  most  zealous  disciples  should  make  the 
profit  their  piety  deserved  out  of  an  unbeliever ; 
80  untU  he  agreed  to  pay  the  ransom  they 
demanded,  I  revealed  the  secret  to  no  man 
living." 

**  Yours  is  a  strange  religion,  my  friend," 
said  Herman,  ''  but  that  I  have  long  known,  so 
it  id  no  matter  for  wonder  now.  The  past  must 
be  repaired,  and  lest  any  mistake  should  occur 
in  this  bnsiness,  the  Archbishop  in  his  letter 
requests  me,  if  my  conscience  permits  me 
so  to  do,  to  accompany  you  to  the  robber's 
haunt,  to  arrange  the  terms  of  the  Jew's  libe- 
ration." 

A  sudden  cloud  overshadowed  the  face  of 
Wolfgang  at  this  information,  for  with  all  his 
remorse,  and  all  his  piety,  he  was  the  vainest  of 
human  beings,  ever  inclined  to  be  jealous  of 
Herman's  superior  abilities  and  influence,  and  the 
present  information  added  fuel  to  the  flame.     He 
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felt  it  as  a  direct  insult^  an  imputation  of  his 
incapacity  for  business^  or  a  mistrust  of  his  inte- 
grity; and  he  burst  forth  into  a  most  violent 
tirade  against  the  Archbishop^s  duplicity.  But 
Herman  stopped  him  short  by  saying  that  if  he 
were  offended^  he  had  better  proceed  no  further 
in  the  matter,  of  which  he  was  both  willing  and 
ready  to  undertake  the  management.  This 
brought  him  in  some  measure  to  his  senses,  and 
he  loudly  protested  against  the  possibility  of  his 
deputing  such  a  trust  to  another. 

"  Then  we  must  set  off  for  the  ruins  without 
delay,"  said  the  soldier,  "  for  this  letter  speaks 
much  of  the  necessity  for  despatch,  as  the  Arch- 
bishop visits  the  castle  of  the  Drachenfels  with 
the  moming^s  light,  on  his  way  into  Westphalia, 
and  wishes  to  hold  a  conference  there  with  the 
Jew,  at  six  o^clock,  or  if  that  cannot  be  accom- 
plished, appoints  Nathan  to  meet  him  at  the 
shrine  of  St.  John,  in  the  hollow  way  beyond  the 
ravine,  over  which  his  road  to  the  Baron  of  Heins- 
berg's  castle  lies.'' 


Ik 
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**  He  ocmfided  in  me  so  far  as  to  admit  that 
he  was  no  longer  a  serrant  of  Antichrist^''  re- 
tomed  Wolfgang  pompously^  ^'but  like  a  wise 
man,  who  knows  that  words  profit  little  without 
deedsi  he  talked  to  me  likewise  of  enlisting 
soldiers,  and  I  donbt  not  he  means  to  pay 
his  troops  from  the  coffers  of  this  wealthy  Jew, 
and  wishes  as  speedily  as  may  be  to  extract  a  few 
thoasand  ducats  from  him.  And  I  commend  him 
greatly ;  for  m  mey  is  the  very  sinew  of  war,  and 
it  is  a  well  chosen  punishment  for  these  unbe- 
liering  sinners,  to  make  them  maintain  the  cham- 
pions of  Christ.'' 

'' WhatGebhard  does  he  will  do  justly/'  replied 
the  soldier,  ^'  but  we  have  no  time  to  lose,  and  I 
will  rejoin  you  in  a  few  moments." 

So  saying  he  returned  to  the  chamber  of  the 
dying  man,  and  briefly  informed  Eva  of  the  neces- 
sity for  his  immediate  departure,  much  as  it  was 
against  his  inclination  to  leave  her  at  such  a 
moment  of  trial. 

''  You  will  never  see  him  more  alive,  Herman," 
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was  her  only  reply,  as  the  soldier  pressed  his  lips 
with  holy  fervour  to  the  old  man's  forehead, 
who  in  a  moment  of  consciousness  smiled  faintly 
upon  him.  It  was  not  that  she  did  not  feel  his 
absence  from  her  father's  death-bed  as  an  aggra- 
vation of  her  misfortune,  that  she  was  thus  sub- 
missive; but  Gebhard's  wishes  were  to  her  a 
law,  and  in  gratitude  to  her  preserver  she  would 
herself  unhesitatingly  have  gone  upon  the  errand 
of  Herman,  could  her  so  doing  in  any  way  have 
profited  him. 

"  I  am  ready  now,^'  said  the  soldier  to  Wolf- 
gang, as  on  coming  forth  from  the  sick  chamber 
he  brushed  away  the  tears  from  his  cheek ;  "  it  is 
a  time  I  would  not  have  voluntarily  chosen  to  be 
absent,  but  the  highest  duty  must  ever  be  the 
first  fulfilled." 

Elias  made  no  reply,  but  once  more  flinging 
his  dripping  cloak  around  him,  in  another  minute 
they  were  treading  with  rapid  steps  a  narrow  path 
in  the  woods,  where  the  storm  still  continued  to 
rage  with  unabated  fury. 
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The  scene  was  one  of  awful  magnificence,  as 
throngh  the  openings  amidst  the  forest  they 
caught  occasional  glimpses  of  the  castle  of  the 
Drachenfels,  glowing  in  the  lurid  brightness  of  the 
fitful  lightning,  against  the  dark  back-ground  of 
the  stormy  clouds,  which  were  alone  broken 
towards  the  horizon  by  the  faint  beams  of  the 
early  dawn,  which  contrasted  solemnly  with  the 
troubled  sky  above.  The  tall  treeii  were  weighed 
to  and  fro  in  the  blast  that  rushed  down  the  clefts 
of  the  mountains,  and  ever  and  anon  some  old 
denizen  of  the  forest  fell  with  tremendous  crash, 
destroying  everything  within  the  sweep  of  its 
gigantic  branches ;  but  the  travellers  still  strode 
on  their  way  in  silence,  heedless  of  the  storm, 
except  as  it  retarded  their  progress,  though  the 
steep  paths  were  rendered  more  difficult  to  de- 
scend by  the  slipperiness  of  the  soil,  and  the  rain 
beating  strongly  in  their  faces  made  it  almost 
impossible  for  them  to  distinguish  their  way. 

The  haunt  of  the  robbers,  equaUy  well  known 
to  both  Herman  and  his  companion,  was  in  the 
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ruins  of  an  old  castle  at  some  distance  inland, 
which  though  now  no  longer  to  be  traced,  then 
crowned  the  summit  of  a  crag  in  one  of  the  inte- 
rior valleys  of  the  mountainous  district,  lying 
eastward  of  the  Bhine,  of  which  those  who  only 
behold  the  peaks  and  western  side  of  the  Lieben 
G«birgen,  as  they  sail  down  that  lordly  river,  can 
form  but  a  faint  imagination.  It  had  once  been 
a  place  of  great  strength,  but  had  fallen  into 
decay  long  before  the  estates  descetided  with  the 
title  of  Stolberg  to  Baron  Freiberg,  Father  Phi- 
lip's brother,  who  occupied,  as  several  former 
proprietors  had  done,  a  more  commodious  and 
modem  castle  on  a  less  secluded  part  of  the 
property. 

As  the  hills  around  this  deserted  building  were 
covered  with  thick  forests,  and  the  hand  of  in- 
dustry had  never  penetrated  into  the  gloomy 
shades  of  the  neighbouring  valleys,  its  very  exist- 
ence was  scarcely  known,  except  to  the  peasantry, 
its  noble  proprietor,  and  the  banditti  to  whom  he 
left  it  in  undisturbed  possession,  like  many  of  his 
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nmk  at  that  period^  who  tacitly  gave  shelter  to  a 
band  of  lawless  fighting  men  without  making  any 
Tery  strict  inqniries  as  to  their  mode  of  subsist- 
tmctf  on  condition  that  they  were  at  all  times 
ready  to  act  at  their  summons  as  they  might 
command. 

Report  e?en  went  so  far  as  to  say  that  these 
marauders  paid  dearly  to  the  Baron  Stolberg,  for 
his  permission  to  exercise  their  trade  of  robbery 
undisturbed  in  the  surrounding  district,  and  to 
plunder  any  unwary  travellers  who  ventured 
within  his  territory.  Such  was  the  character  of 
the  man,  and  the  times  in  which  he  lived,  that 
the  tale  was  far  from  being  improbable. 

The  acquaintance  of  Wolfgang  with  the  free- 
booters has  already  been  accounted  for,  and 
moreover,  as  the  Archbishop  hinted  to  him,  there 
were  circumstances  of  his  early  history  which 
made  him  feel  a  more  than  common  interest  in 
the  welfare  of  several  of  the  band,  with  whom  he 
had  been  intimate  for  many  years ;  but  it  may 
seem  strange  that  a  man  of  Herman's  character 
f2 
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and  high  sense  of  justice  should  be  in  any  way 
known  to  them.  It  must  be  remembered  that 
many  of  these  marauders  were  men  not  bom  to 
such  a  lawless  mode  of  life  ;  soldiers  whom  the 
vicissitudes  of  those  changing  times^  when  stand- 
ing armies  were  unknown,  had  perhaps  deprived 
of  the  employment  of  war,  when  long  habit  had 
made  them  incapable  of  adapting  themselves  to 
the  occupations  of  peace ;  and  the  secret  counte- 
nance they  received  from  the  nobility,  to  whom 
they  were  highly  useful  in  their  civil  discords, 
and  the  frequent  employment  with  which  they 
were  openly  invested  by  the  great,  gave  them  a 
species  ^of  respectability,  which,  in  our  regular 
times  of  judges  and  juries,  it  is  somewhat  difficult 
to  imagine.  Some  of  the  Baron  Stolberg^s  ban- 
ditti had  served  with  Herman  in  the  war  in  the 
Netherlands,  and  aware  that  they  were  worthy 
of  better  things  than  the  profession  to  which  a 
hard  destiny  had  driven  them,  he  endeavoured  to 
awaken,  or  keep  alive  in  their  minds,  those  sparks 
of  religion,  the  only  true  light  which  could  lead 
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them  again  into  the  path  of  rectitude  in  this 
world,  or  salvation  in  the  next ;  and  convinced  for 
long,  that  a  crisis  was  approaching,  both  in  the 
religious  and  political  destiny  of  the  country,  in 
which  his  natural  powers  fitted  him  to  bear  a  part, 
he  had  not  lost  the  opportunity  afforded  him  by 
his  acquaintance  with  these  men,  of  securing  such 
fidthful  followers,  against  the  hour  of  need,  as 
only  time,  opportunity,  and  mutual  benefits  can 
attach  to  their  leader,  with  that  devotion  and 
veneration  invaluable  in  political  struggles,  and 
which  it  is  not  gold  can  buy. 

By  frequent  accidental  meetings  with  Wolf- 
gang, in  the  haunts  of  the  robbers,  before  his 
preaching  excursion  to  the  Black  Forest,  and  by 
his  occasional  attendance  at  the  assemblies  where 
he  taught  his  wild  doctrines  to  the  people  of  the 
hills,  an  early  acquaintance  had  been  renewed 
between  them,  and  Herman  rejoiced  in  being  able 
by  petty  kindnesses  to  testify  his  gratitude  to  this 
strange  being,  for  a  singular  act  of  kindness  by 
which  he  had  laid  Eva  as  well  as  himself  under  a 
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great  weight  of  obligation.  But  their  principles 
and  characters  were  so  diametrically  opposite^  that 
though  Herman  felt  in  some  measure  bound  to 
endure  his  eccentricities,  there  was  no  love  be- 
tween them. 

Wolfgang,  on  the  one  hand,  though  utterly 
incapable  of  appreciating  the  noble  qualities  of 
Herman's  mind,  had  a  dim  consciousness  of  his 
vast  superiority  to  himself,  when  chance  threw 
them  together  in  the  intercourse  of  the  world ; 
for  however  the  weak  and  the  ignorant  may  listen 
with  gaping  wonder  to  the  rhapsodies  of  the 
enthusiast,  or  the  marvels  of  the  dreamer,  Ehas 
felt  that  wiser  men  turned  away  from  him  with 
contempt,  to  take  counsel  from  his  unobtrusive 
companion  ;  and  the  consciousness  that  the  glare 
of  his  eloquence  was  ever  extinguished  by  the 
calm  lustre  of  Herman's  surpassing  judgment, 
daily  festered  in  his  bosom  into  a  deep  though 
unuttered  hatred.  His  passions  from  his  youth 
had  been  violent ;  one  most  fatally  indulged  had 
blasted  the  prospects  of  his  life ;   repentance,  and 
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almost  madness  followed ;  but  though  after  one 
plunge  into  vice  and  dissipation  in  the  first 
vehemence  of  despair^  the  enthusiasm  of  fanati- 
cism had  replaced  feelings  of  a  blacker  character^ 
the  poison  was  still  in  his  heart,  and  envy,  hatred, 
and  malice  made  no  small  part  of  what  he  con- 
sidered rdigion.  Every  feeling  which  ruled  for 
the  time  in  his  bosom  was  deepened  almost  into 
insanity,  by  the  fervour  of  his  temperament ;  the 
shadows  of  remorse  haunted  him  in  many  forms, 
and  reproached  him  with  the  tongues  of  demons, 
for  great  misdeeds,  though  the  constitution  of  his 
mind  was  such  that  it  rendered  him  utterly  un- 
conscious of  the  various  petty  sins  he  daily  com- 
mitted, or  taught  him  to  clothe  these  offsprings 
of  his  passions  in  some  flimsy  garment  which 
wore  to  him  the  similitude  of  virtue. 

The  confidence  shown  by  Gebhard  in  Herman^ 
whilst  this  vain  fanatic  was  inwardly  exulting  in 
the  trust  reposed  in  himself,  added  new  fuel  to 
the  corroding  flame  of  his  hatred,  and  strange  to 
say,  having  in  the  depths  of  his  heart  transferred 
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the  wild  love  he  once  bore  Eva's  mother,  to  the 
girl  herself,  there  was  another  cause  for  jealousy 
and  hatred  existing  against  the  man  who  dwelt 
under  the  same  roof  with  the  object  of  his  deliri- 
ous passion,  and  enjoyed  the  pleasure  of  her 
smiles.  It  was  not  that  he  believed  she  loved  the 
soldier.  He  had  watched  them  together,  as  the 
devil  gazed  at  the  bliss  of  our  first  parents  in 
paradise,  and  the  tranquil  manner  of  Eva  gave  no 
confirmation  to  his  suspicions  ;  but  not  a  doubt 
remained  on  his  mind  that  she  was  the  sole  idol 
of  the  soldier's  heart,  and  he  could  not  shut  his 
eyes  to  the  probability  of  such  a  man  ultimately 
securing  her  affection,  in  a  daily  and  almost  ex- 
clusive intercourse.  It  may  seem  extraordinary 
that  a  being  like  Wolfgang,  uncouthly  fashioned 
by  the  hand  of  nature,  and  yet  more  rugged  in 
his  manners  than  his  person,  should  dream  of  the 
possibility  of  winning  the  love  of  one  so  fair  and 
so  high-minded  as  Eva ;  but  he  was  bewildered 
by  the  excess  of  his  vanity,  which  has  been  the 
fate  of  many  wiser  heads  than  his,  and  the  gentle 
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courtesy  dictated  by  her  benevolent  heart  was 
construed  by  him  into  an  encouragement  of  his 
passion,  though  of  that  she  entertained  not  the 
most  remote  suspicion. 

The  clouds  of  the  tempest  had  been  swept 
away  by  the  morning  breeze,  though  gathering 
storms  were  threatening  darkly  in  the  west,  when 
as  the  first  gleams  of  the  sun  shot  up  like  a  wing 
of  gold  above  the  horizon,  Herman  Walberg  and 
his  companion,  after  crossing  a  foaming  torrent, 
by  means  of  a  single  pine  cast  athwart  the  stream, 
came  by  a  sudden  turning  in  their  narrow  path 
immediately  to  the  base  of  the  high  and  bold  rock 
on  which  the  robber's  castle  stood.  Almost 
inaccessible  by  nature,  it  had  been  rendered  yet 
more  so  by  art,  and  the  cleft  which  divided  it 
firom  the  neighbouring  mountain  had  been  hewn 
by  the  hand  of  man  to  such  a  vast  depth,  that 
there  was  no  way  of  reaching  the  half-ruined  for- 
tress on  the  pinnacle  of  the  isolated  cliff,  but  by  a 
slender  drawbridge,  which  could  always  be 
p5 
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removed    by  the   inhabitants  on   the   slighteat 
threatening  of  danger. 

After  ascending  the  opposite  rock  by  a  roughly 
hewn  staircase^  this  passage^  on  a  long  low  whistle 
from  Herman^  was  lowered  for  the  admission  of 
the  travellers^  though  the  person  by  whom  the 
operation  was  performed  was  himself  invisible. 
They  crossed  it  without  delay,  and  then  passed 
beneath  the  shadow  of  an  arch,  the  gate  of  which 
was  open,  into  a  low  and  gradually  ascending 
vault,  nearly  fifty  feet  long,  in  the  ceiling  of 
which  were  several  round  apertures,  through 
which  an  enemy,  should  they  even  have  obtained 
possession  of  this  avenue,  might  be  retarded  in 
their  fmrther  advance,  and  greatly  molested  from 
above  by  the  weapons  and  destructive  contrivances 
of  the  besieged. 

Still  no  one  was  to  be  seen,  and  the  grass 
which  grew  from  every  chink  of  the  masonry 
betokened  that  it  was  long  since  it  had  been  used 
for  the  purposes  of  war.     On  emerging  from  this 
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gloomy  passage,  the  place  at  length  bore  some- 
what the  appearance  of  a  fortification.  Three  of 
the  ragged  cannon  of  those  times  stood  in  front 
of  the  keep,  or  tower,  which  arose  in  the  centre  of 
the  embattlemented  court,  round  which  the  offices 
and  dwelling  rooms,  in  some  parts,  supplied  the 
place  of  walls,  and  several  smaller  guns  bristled 
from  the  loop-holes  of  the  main  building.  Four 
or  five  men  of  wild  appearance,  and  dress  of 
every  fashion  and  material,  were  already  taking 
their  morning  meal  of  black  bread  and  sour  wine, 
in  the  sunshine  before  the  door  of  the  keep,  and 
singing  in  a  sort  of  savage  chorus  the  following 
words,  whilst  a  fierce  hound  chained  to  one  of  its 
posts,  announced  with  a  deep  and  angry  growl 
the  arrival  of  the  strangers. 

ROBBER'S    SONG. 

Some  ffiLng  in  praise  of  a  maiden's  tace^ 
And  Bome  the  delights  of  the  forest  chase, 

And  more  of  the  days  that  axe  gone ; 
But  nothing  on  earth  is  half  so  sweet, 
As  to  trip  up  a  fitt  mule's  ambling  feet. 

When  an  Abbot  doth  ride  thereon. 
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To  chase  a  &t  Bishop  o*er  mountain  and  dell 
Is  a  sport  that  all  sports  in  this  life  does  excel, 

The  prelate  sinking  with  fear ; 
And  great  is  the  fun  when  we've  caught  him  at  last, 
To  watch  his  long  &ce  as  we  make  our  repast 

Of  his  sumpter  mule's  good  cheer. 

I  loYC  to  belabour  the  sapient  skull 

Of  a  mendicant  monk  with  wine  brim  full. 

Who  is  reeling  home  to  his  cell ; 
Ajid  whilst  he  is  liound'ring  in  mud  and  in  mire, 
To  count  out  his  cash  by  our  blazing  fire. 

Is  a  task  I  like  right  well. 

Wolfgang  and  Herman  were  immediately 
recognised^  and  the  wild  laugh  and  the  song  were 
hushed  as  the  men  arose  from  the  stone  bench  on 
which  they  were  reposing,  and  bowed  with  rude 
courtesy  to  the  preacher  and  his  companion. 

"Thanks,  my  worthy  disciples/^  began  the 
former,  with  an  air  of  great  importance,  as  soon 
as  he  had  taken  possession  of  one  of  the  vacated 
seats,  "  the  Lord  is  not  unmindful  of  his  servants. 
Have  I  not  ever  told  you  that  heaven  openeth  its 
will  to  me  through  dreams,  and  lo  I  the  word  is 
accomplished.      Have   I   not  told  you  that  the 
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great  ones  of  the  earth  should  bow  before  us^  aud 
seek  to  do  our  pleasure  ?  behold  the  time  is  come^ 
and  I,  the  despised  sower  of  a  trodden  down  seed^ 
am  chosen  as  the  messenger  of  one  of  the  proud 
wearers  of  silk  and  fine  linen  to  solicit  the  service 
of  this  band.  Glory^  wealthy  and  honour  await 
you  all  I  aye !  even  the  wealth  of  the  whore  of 
Babylon^  and  her  mantles  of  purple^  and  her 
mitres  of  gold^  shall  ye  divide  amongst  ye/' 

A  shout  somewhat  between  a  hallelujah  and  a 
hurrah  burst  from  the  robbers  at  the  conclusion 
of  this  strange  harangue,  but  Herman^  casting  a 
stern  glance  on  the  preacher,  commanded  them 
to  be  silent,  and  inquired  for  their  captain. 

"  He  is  abroad/'  replied  one  of  the  party,  with 
all  but  we  unfortunate  fellows,  who,  as  our  ill 
luck  would  have  it,  drew  lots  to  remain  on  guard 
in  this  old  rat  hole,  whilst  the  rest  of  our 
comrades  sallied  forth  on  a  glorious  exploit ;  aye, 
and  like  to  be  a  profitable  one  too." 

''What  deed  of  evil  have  these  misguided  men 
been  again  tempted   to  commit,"  inquired  the 
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soldier ;  "  is  the  measure  of  their  sins  not  yet 
fiilir 

<'  For  the  matter  of  that^  yon  had  better  hear 
more  of  the  business  before  you  judge  it  so 
harshly/'  said  the  man  gruffly.  "  Every  one  has 
some  little  &vourite  peccadillo  his  conscience 
contrives  to  gloss  over  to  himself^  and  I  have  a 
shrewd  suspicion  that  my  comrades'  day's  work 
is  no  very  henious  crime  in  your  eyes.  What 
think  you  of  catching  a  Catholic  Archbishop  ? 
What  say  you  to  knabbing  the  ostentatious  sinner 
in  the  midst  of  his  iniquities  ?  do  you  call  that 
an  enormity  ?  but  by  the  sword  of  Gideon  it  will 
be  a  profitable  one  at  all  events^  for  if  he  even 
slips  through  our  fingers^  or  reiiises  to  pay 
ransom^  we  shall  still  receive  a  good  round  sum 
in  payment  for  the  venture." 

"And  who  may  be  this  same  Archbishop?" 
inquired  Herman,  in  anxious  amazement. 

"  Grebhard  of  Bonn,"  cried  the  robbers. 

"  Grebhard  I"  exclaimed  the  soldier,  and  EUas, 
at  the  same  moment. 
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''  AyCj  who  else  should  it  be  V*  said  the  man 
who  had  before  spoken.  ''Archbishops  are  not 
so  plentifol  as  pigeons  in  this  neighbourhood.'^ 

''  And  who  may  be  the  enemy  who  pays  so 
largely  for  his  head^  or  his  captivity  ?"  inquired 
Herman  eagerly. 

''And  what  may  that  concern  you,  master 
Herman  Walberg/'  returned  the  bravo. 

"  Much  more  than  I  have  now  time  to  explain, 
but  speak ;  not  a  moment  must  be  lost/' 

"  Suppose  I  am  sworn  to  secresy/'  was  the 
robber's  reply. 

"  Cast  the  padlock  from  your  tongue,  if  you 
would  make  your  fortune  I"  cried  the  soldier 
impetuously.  "  Here,  here,  here,"  he  continued, 
putting  three  gold  pieces  in  rapid  succession  into 
the  robber's  hand,  "  let  these  break  the  spell,  and 
answer  my  questions  without  further  delay." 

"  Hem  1  you  are  richer  than  I  took  you  for,'* 
was  the  ruffian's  reply,  as  he  surveyed  Herman 
from  head  to  foot,  at  the  same  time  weighing  the 
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gold  in  his  hand^  '^  these  pieces  make  pleasant 
music^  another  and  then'' 

A  fourth  was  in  his  hand  in  an  instant. 

"  Well  then/'  he  continued^  as  he  dropped  the 
hribe  with  perfect  tranquillity  into  his  pocket," 
the  purchaser  of  this  same  prelate's  blood  is 
Father  Philip,  his  late  confessor  and  secretary,  the 
brother  of  Baron  Stolberg,  our  friend  and 
patron." 

"Enough,"  cried  Herman,  in  a  voice  which 
electrified  even  the  robber  himself,  who  was  one 
of  the  vilest  of  the  band,  and  utterly  devoid  of 
respect  for  anything  either  human  or  divine."  You 
have  sold  yourselves  to  the  very  foul  fiend  him- 
self; you  are  made  the  tools  of  the  CathoUc 
faction,  of  Ernest  of  Bavaria,  and  have  whetted 
your  swords  against  the  best  friend  of  the  Protes- 
tants that  Germany  is  ever  like  to  see.  But  if 
there  is  justice  in  heaven,  or  power  in  man  to 
fulfil  its  pleasure^  this  work  of  blood  must  be 
prevented.    Woe  to  yourselves  if  it  come  to  pass ; 
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woe  to  the  poor  of  the  land  if,  their  only  friend 
be  laid  low,  for  when  Gebhard  is  gone  the  wolves 
will  wallow  in  their  blood,  and  the  earth  be  made 
a  desert/' 

"  Without  my.  advice  it  was  strange  presump- 
tion in  your  captain/'  Elias  began  in  a  pompous 
voice ;  but  Herman  prevented  the  conclusion  of 
his  sentence  by  suddenly  inquiring  if  the  robbers 
knew  the  place  of  the  expedition. 

''Father  Philip/'  replied  one  of  the  men,  "said 
it  was  the  purpose  of  his  excellency  to  descend 
by  the  hollow  way  at  the  back  of  the  Drachenfels 
at  seven  o'clock  this  morning,  to  the  Baron  of 
Heinsberg's  castle,  there  to  spend  the  day  with 
Agnes  of  Mansfeld,  before  he  departs  for  West- 
phalia. The  attack  is  to  be  made  near  the  pass 
of  St.  John,  for  his  escort  is  not  large,  and  our 
band  when  concealed  amongst  the  rocks  and  the 
bushes  is  enough  to  cut  them  off  to  a  man." 

"  Two  hours  from  hence  ?"  inquired  Herman. 

"About  two  hours,"  replied  the  robber,  looking 
at  the  shadow  of  the  tall  tower  on  the  opposite 
wall. 
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"  Much  most  be  done  ere  then/'  was  Herman's 
brief  reply  as  he  turned  to  depart. 

''But  the  Jew  Nathan/'  said  the  preacher 
doggedly,  laying  his  hand  on  his  arm,  ''they 
must  not  lose  his  ransom." 

"  Ah,  the  Jew  I  I  had  forgotten  him  1"  cried 
the  soldier,  suddenly  taming  towards  the  robber, 
"  are  you  empowered  during  the  absence  of  your 
captain  to  set  this  prisoner  free  ?" 

"  Yes,  on  payment  of  his  ransom  of  one  thou- 
sand ducats." 

"Then  bring  him  forth  without  delay,  the 
money  is  here." 

"  How  do  I  know  that  ?"  was  the  man's  surly 
reply. 

''  I  will  be  responsible  for  every  ducat  of  it," 
said  Elias,  with  a  look  of  inconceivable  dignity. 

"  You  !"  exclaimed  the  ruflSan  scornfully,  "  you 
had  not  need  be  responsible  for  your  own  follies, 
much  less  other  people's  honesty." 

"The  money  is  here,"  rejoined  Herman,  draw- 
ing a  heavy  bag  from  under  his  mantle,  which  the 
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preacher^  weary  of  carryings  had  gladly  resigned 
to  his  charge.  ''  When  the  prisoner  is  delivered 
into  my  custody^  this  is  yours^  but  not  till  then/' 

'' Follow  me/'  said  the  ruffian^  and  he  con- 
ducted Herman  and  Wolfgang  without  further 
parley  through  a  narrow  passage  into  a  kind  of 
guard  room  of  great  extent^  with  damp  rough 
stone  walls,  in  which,  though  a  large  fire  was 
biasing,  there  was  scarcely  light  enough  to  dis- 
tinguish the  furniture  and  cooking  utensils, 
boots,  horse  furniture,  and  various  weapons  which 
lay  scattered  around. 

The  robber  having  lighted  a  pine-wood  torch, 
and  taken  a  bunch  of  keys  from  a  nail  in  the 
wall,  unlocked  a  small  door  at  the  further  end  of 
this  den,  and  as  he  entered,  told  his  companions 
to  be  aware  of  ten  steps,  which  he  rapidly  de- 
scended. They  followed  his  example  without 
reply,  and  then  found  themselves  in  a  small 
circular  chamber,  if  such  it  could  be  called,  which 
bore  more  resemblance  to  a  cave  ;  the  lower  part 
being  hewn  in   the   rock,   whilst  the   upper  of 
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ragged  stone  work,  ascended  to  an  immeasurable 
height,  till  it  was  lost  in  darkness.  A  miserable 
pallet  stood  in  one  comer,  near  which  was  an 
empty  water  pitcher,  and  a  few  fragments  of  black 
bread;  a  rusty  chain  hung  from  the  mildewed 
wall,  but  human  tenant  there  was  none. 

The  robber  waved  his  torch  on  high,  and  called 
Nathan  loudly  by  name,  but  nothing  repHed, 
save  the  solemn  echoes  of  the  building,  either  to 
the  call  or  the  repeated  and  fearful  imprecations 
with  which  he  followed  it.  He  seized  a  wisp  of 
straw  from  the  bed ;  he  lighted  it ;  but  though 
the  whole  of  the  lower  part  of  the  dreary  cell 
was  illumined  by  its  flickering  glare,  the  flame 
discovered  to  him  no  other  companions  in  the 
vault  than  those  who  came  thither  with  him. 

"  Here  is  some  trickery,  some  deceit  I"  cried 
Herman  in  a  loud  voice,  but  if  the  Jew  has  been 
foully  dealt  with,  the  country  shall  be  cleared  of 
your  band ;  you  shall  be  swept  away  like  chaff 
before  the  whirlwind,  and  not  one  remain  to  be 
the  terror  and  disgrace  of  the  district.*' 
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''  He  is  safe  for  anything  we  know  to  the  con- 
trary^'' replied  the  man^  '^  he  has  sUpped  out  of 
oar  noose  that's  all^  by  the  help  of  some  of  his 
own  infernal  imps  I  suppose.  Confound  them 
all  I  if  it  had  happened  when  any  other  man  was 
on  guard  but  myself^  I  should  not  have  cared  a 
rush ;  but  his  ransom^  his  ransom^  the  captain 
will  never  forgive  me  for  the  loss  of  his  ransom." 
And  for  a  moment  the  thought  of  securing  his 
companions  in  the  Jew's  place  flashed  across  the 
villain's  mind^  but  the  soldier's  eye  was  upon 
him^  they  were  strong  men^  and  he  felt  it  was 
impossible. 

'^  This  matter  shall  be  investigated  further^  and 
more  evil  may  come  of  it  than  the  loss  of  the 
Jew^s  ransom^  if  on  your  captain's  return  it 
cannot  be  proved  that  he  is  in  safety/'  replied 
Herman^  hastily  returning  into  the  court  yard^ 
without  listening  to  the  angry  murmurs  of  the 
robber,  or  Elias  Wolfgang's  anathemas  against 
Jewish  sorcery.     ''  Bring  us  two  horses  from  the 
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stable^  for  we  must  away  with  speed/^  he  cried  as 
he  reached  the  open  air. 

"  They  are  all  abroad  ah:eady^  with  the  band/' 
was  the  man^s  surly  answer^  as  he  resumed  his 
seat  on  the  bench  before  the  door. 

"  Then,  Elias,  we  have  not  an  instant  to  lose/' 
cried  Herman ;  ''  I  know  you  are  swift  of  foot,  so 
let  us  on." 

'^  As  swift  as  the  arrow  that  cleaveth  the  air, 
and  no  man  knoweth  thereof/*  replied  the 
preacher,  whom  the  smallest  flattery  delighted, 
and  with  long  strides,  which  seemed  almost  to 
justify  his  words,  be  followed  the  soldier  across 
the  drawbridge,  and  down  the  rugged  precipice. 
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Come,  let  qb  ran  swiftly  from  quarter  to  quarter,  and 
rouse  the  people.  Let  every  man  sieze  his  weapons.  How 
can  such  a  handful  of  hirelings  resist  us?  Egmont's 
fireedom  or  death ! — Oobthb's  Eoxont. 


Herman's  heart  was  full  of  the  deepest  anxiety 
as  he  harried  along  the  forest  paths ;  he  felt  that 
the  fate  of  one  of  the  noblest^  the  most  generous 
of  human  beings^  though  not  exempt  from  human 
frailties,  the  hope  and  support  of  the  Calvinists, 
and  more  than  all,  the  saviour  of  his  beloved  Eva, 
depended  on  his  speed.  Yet  he  knew  that  it  was 
utterly  impracticable  for  him  in  the  short  time 
remaining  before  the  purposed  hour  of  attack,  to 
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intercept  the  Archbishop  on  his  way,  and  give 
him  warning  of  PhiUp's  treachery,  soon  enough 
for  him  to  elude  the  ambush  by  turning  aside 
into  another  road,  or  returning  to  the  security  of 
his  own  fortress  of  the  Drachenfels ;  nor  could  he 
entertain  a  doubt  of  the  truth  and  accuracy  of  the 
robbers'  information,  being  aware  that  the  attempt 
was  to  be  made  at  the  very  hour  which  Grebhard 
had  himself  appointed  to  meet  Nathan  at  the 
shrine  of  St.  John.  But  trusting  that  although 
the  prelate's  escort  did  not  amount  to  one-third 
of  the  robbers'  numbers,  and  were  unsuspicious 
of  surprise,  they  might  yet  be  able  to  maintain  a 
temporary  struggle  in  his  defence,  and  thus  afford 
him  time  to  arrive  to  their  rescue  before  the  con- 
flict was  decided,  he  did  not  despair  of  frustrating 
the  iniquitous  design  of  Father  Philip. 

His  own  sword  and  that  of  Elias  Wolfgang, 
who  could  fight  as  well  as  preach  upon  occasion, 
he  was  well  aware  were  insufficient  for  such  an 
enterprize,  and  now  he  felt  the  full  advantage 
of    the  influence  amongst  the  peasantry  of  the 
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sorroimding  valleys  and  moantains,  which  firom  a 
oonyiction  of  an  approaching  struggle  in  defence 
of  his  principles,  he  had  most  sedulously  cultivated 
since  his  abode  amongst  them.  As  the  hour  was 
fortunately  so  early  that  the  foresters  had  not 
gone  forth  to  their  daily  toil,  he  hurried  on  firom 
cottage  to  cottage^  and  at  every  door  at  which  he 
stopped,  on  his  sole  demand  of  immediate  assist- 
ance^  added  a  sturdy  countryman  and  sometimes 
two  to  his  followers.  They  asked  not  whither  he 
went^  they  asked  not  the  service  he  required,  but 
obeyed  his  summons  with  a  trusting  alacrity 
which  proved  the  deep  confidence  they  reposed 
in  their  leader,  till  when  he  left  the  last  habita- 
tion behind  him  on  his  way  to  the  shrine  of 
St.  John,  he  was  at  the  head  of  a  band  of  fifteen 
as  strong  fighting  men  as  the  ranks  of  any 
princely  army  could  show. 

It  was  true  their  arms  and  their  attire  were 
somewhat  various,  one  carrying  a  forest  axe, 
another  a  boar  spear,  and  a  third  an  arquebuss, 
as  accident  or  ability  enabled  them,  but  Herman 
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knew  their  hearts  were  Taliant,  and  eadh  well 
skilled  in  the  use  of  his  own  peculiar  weapon. 
Anzioosly  watching  the  son  as  he  strode  along» 
he  felt  no  fear  bat  that  of  arriving  too  late  to 
rescue  the  Archbishop  from  the  fangs  of  his 
enmies. 

*'  Whither  are  you  going  P\  said  Wolfgang  at 
length,  to  whom  he  had  hitherto  been  silent  of 
his  purpose,  but  whose  heart  was  burning  with 
jealousy  to  behold  the  wonderful  influence  which 
Herman  Walberg  possessed,  even  over  the  most 
zealous  of  his  own  disciples,  and  the  readiness 
with  which  young  and  old  had  come  forth  to 
meet  death  at  his  call,  without  query  or  condition. 

"To  the  hollow  way,'^  replied  the  soldier, 
"  there  to  rescue  Gebhard,  or  die  in  the  attempt/' 

"  And  fight  against  my  followers  and  allies  V^ 
demanded  the  Anabaptist. 

"Aye,  and  against  every  preacher  in  Christen- 
dom as  well  as  his  disciples,  if  he  presumed  to  harm 
a  hair  of  the  Elector's  head,'*  answered  Herman. 
You  have  pretty  friends  truly,  Wolfgang,  if  you 
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call  these  men  friends  who  are  catting  the  throat 
of  your  best  employer^  at  the  very  moment  he 
has  commissioned  as  to  pay  so  largely  for  their 
senrioesi  and  is  willing  to  make  yoor  fortane  and 
theirs  for  ever.  Pretty  followers,  methinks^  for 
an  anabaptist  minister,  are  those  who  sell  the  sole 
defender  of  his  doctrines  to  the  catholic  wolres 
for  a  few  paltry  pieces  of  silrer.  Yon  mast 
forswear  them,  Elias,  or  forswear  yoar  religion, 
from  this  moment.^' 

Wol%ang  had  for  once  no  rqply  to  make ;  he 
mattered  something  about  a  mistake,  and  every 
man  minding  his  own  concerns,  and  then  strode 
on  in  silence.  He  bore  Gebhard  no  love ;  the 
contempt  with  which  he  conceived  he  had  been 
treated  by  him,  and  the  preference  which  the 
Archbishop  had  shown  to  Walberg,  had  excited 
the  worst  feelings  of  his  soul,  for  his  was  a  mind 
in  which  cause  and  effect  bore  no  proportion,  an 
in  which  the  smallest  offence  rankled  with  as 
poisonous  a  venom  as  the  deepest  injury;  but 
nevertheless  he  had  common  sense  enough  to 
q2 
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perceive  that  on  the  safety  of  the  Archbishop 
depended  the  fate  of  himself  and  his  disciples. 
He  hated  Herman,  but  he  detested  Father  Philip 
more ;  he  disliked  Oebhard,  but  he  held  cathoU- 
cism  in  abomination  ;  he  had  no  wish  to  add  one 
grain  to  the  soldier's  influence,  but  he  dreaded 
to  see  the  utter  subjection  of  his  sect ;  and  with 
these  mingled  feelings  distracting  his  mind, 
between  right  and  wrong,  as  all  weak  intellects 
are  wont  to  be  distracted,  when  they  have  once 
yielded  to  the  insidious  temptations  of  evil,  he 
walked  by  the  side  of  his  companion  in  moody 
silence. 

As  they  approached  the  proposed  place  of 
attack,  Herman  listened  eagerly  for  the  sounds  of 
battle ;  but  he  heard  nothing  save  the  distant  roll 
of  the  thunder  storm,  which  for  the  last  hour  had 
darkened  the  western  hills  without  reaching  the 
woods  they  traversed.  The  wind  occasionally 
rustled  the  leaves  at  his  side,  but  it  brought  not 
the  noise  of  combat  to  his  ears.  Again  he  looked 
at  the  sun,  and  at  the  long  shadows  of  the  trees 
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which  fell  across  his  path  ;  and  he  quickened  his 
steps  in  the  wild  terror  that  he  had  come  too 
late.  With  rapid  strides  he  rather  flew  than  ran 
down  the  side  of  the  last  hill  which  remained 
between  him  and  the  shrine  of  St.  John,  and  his 
stnrdy  companions,  animated  by  the  spirit  of 
their  leader,  leapt  after  him  from  rock  to  rock, 
and  from  precipice  to  precipice,  till  they  at  length 
stood  on  the  summit  of  a  steep  bank  overhanging 
the  road  which  Oebhard  had  to  pass. 

All  was  there  as  silent  as  in  the  hills  they  had 
traversed;  but  the  horror  of  Herman  was  in- 
describable when  he  beheld  horses  and  their 
riders  in  the  ghastly  stillness  of  death,  and  arms 
and  baggage  in  wild  confusion  encumbering  the 
blood-stained  way.  Many  of  the  dead  were 
clothed  in  the  livery  of  the  Archbishop ;  not 
more  than  two  in  the  rude  dress  of  the  robber 
band ;  and  it  needed  no  tongue  to  tell  that  the 
battle  had  been  fought,  and  won  by  the  hireling 
retainers  of  the  iniquitous  confessor. 

Had  he  given  way  to  the  feelings  of  his  heart, 
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the  soldier  could  have  moomed  with  a  yoioe  of 
lamentation  as  loud  as  that  of  Jenisalem  for  her 
children;  but  he  knew  that  lamentation  was 
Tain,  and  his  strong  mind  suppressed  such  ex- 
pression of  the  sorrow  which  lay  heavy  on  his 
heart. 

*'  The  combat  is  lost,  my  brave  fellows/'  he 
cried,  ''  and  the  noblest  in  the  land  has  perished, 
or  been  led  into  captivity  by  the  vilest  minion  of 
his  enemies  ere  we  could  arrive  to  his  rescue; 
but  the  will  of  heaven  be  done,  the  battle  is  not 
ever  to  the  strongest,  and  a  day  of  retribution 
may  not  be  far  distant.  If  we  cannot  fight  by 
the  side  of  the  living,  let  us  at  least  perform  the 
rites  of  burial  for  the  dead.  We  will  dig  these 
brave  men^s  graves,  and  Elias  shall  speak  the 
words  of  blessing  over  them.'' 

So  saying,  he  sprang  from  the  rock  on  which 
he  stood  into  the  road  beneath,  which  had 
evidently  been  the  scene  of  a  recent  and  desperate 
skirmish.  Elias  Wolfgang,  who  by  a  strange 
contradiction,    in    spite    of    his    religious    zeal. 
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Tejoieed  in  the  discomfiture  of  Oebhard,  which 
there  was  now  no  room  to  doubt,  leapt  after  him, 
followed  by  the  rest  of  the  band. 

Eagerly  and  with  trembling  hands  did  Herman 
lift  the  bodies  of  the  dead  one  after  another,  to 
ascertain  if  the  Archbishop's  were  amongst  the 
number,  but  though  the  pale  visage  of  many  a 
brave  fellow  in  the  flower  of  his  youth  met  his 
view,  none  bore  the  smallest  resemblance  to  the 
noble  countenance  of  the  princely  elector. 

"He  is  a  prisoner,  my  friends,  and  there  is 
yet  hope,''  he  cried,  turning  towards  his  followers, 
when  he  had  again  laid  the  last  of  the  dead  upon 
his  rugged  bed ;  "  but  if  he  be  so,  I  swear  by  the 
spirits  of  my  fathers,  this  sword  shall  not  be 
sheathed  till  he  is  free.  Let  him  who  will  fight 
by  my  side,  for  Gbbhard,  Protestant  Archbishop 
and  Elector  of  Cologne,  the  poor  man's  friend, 
and  the  enemy  of  every  tyrant  upon  earth,  cross 
his  weapon  above  mine  if  he  shares  my  feeling,  if 
he  is  ready,  as  I  am,  to  free  him  from  the  clutches 
of  his  iniquitous  enemies,  or  perish  in  the 
attempt." 
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One  murmur  of  the  required  oath^  one  clatter 
of  the  peasants'  arms  above  the  drawn  sabre  of 
Herman^   answered  to  his  appeal^   and  then  a 
short  quick   shout  rent  the   air^  and  he  knew 
that  burst  of  the  heart's  feelings  was  a  stronger 
bond  between  him  and  his  men  than  if  the  most 
solemn  pledges  had  been  exchanged  by  each. 
Quickly  and  in  silence  they  dug  a  grave  for  the 
dead,  as  they  best  could,  with  their  swords  and 
their  spears,  Walberg  and  Wolfgang  setting  an 
example  to  the  others  of  industry  and  expedition. 
They  had   no  winding-sheets   to   roll  around 
them,  no  coffins  to  lay  them  in  decent  repose ; 
but  though  strangers  strewed   the   earth   above 
these   brave    men's    bodies,    it   was   with   deep 
regret ;  and  even  Elias,  as  he  spoke  the  service 
for  the  dead,  according  to  his  church,  above  their 
rugged   resting-place,   did   it   with   a    sorrowful 
heart,  and  a  dark  terror  of  being  snatched  away 
like  them,  unawares,  in  the  middle  of  his  career. 
It  must  indeed  be   a   callous   heart  which   can 
behold  unmoved,  youth  cut  short  in  the  midst  of 
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its  thoughtless  pleasure^  and  the  sinner  taken 
unprepared  in  the  fever  of  his  iniquity;  and 
though  Wolfgang  was  a  passionate  and  feeble- 
minded man^  he  was  not  totally  devoid  of  many 
of  the  better  feelings  of  human  nature. 

''  If  the  bishop  is  in  captivity/^  said  Herman, 
when  their  task  was  done,  "  our  numbers  are  at 
present  too  small  to  e£fect  his  rescue ;  therefore  it 
is  best  that  each  man  should  depart  to  his  home, 
and  two  days  hence  again  meet  me  with  every 
friend  he  can  persuade  to  join  our  enterprize,  at 
break  of  day,  before  the  door  of  my  own  cottage. 
In  the  meantime  I  will,  if  possible,  ascertain  the 
abode  of  the  prisoner,  and  gain  further  informa- 
tion concerning  this  dark  deed.  I  will  summon 
every  man  to  fight  under  my  command  who  has 
the  least  regard  for  his  country,  his  religion,  or 
his  liberty  ;  and  then  I  will  unfurl  a  standard,  of 
whose  fame  all  Germany  shall  hear,  and  which 
shall  be  the  rallying  point  for  every  honest  heart 
that  loathes  the  yoke  of  tyranny.  Nor  is  it  for 
Gebhard  only  we  shall  fight,  my  friends ;  it  is  not 
g6 
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alone  to  revenge  the  cruelties  of  one  iniquitoas 
baron,  who  builds  his  strength  upon  the  poor 
man's  miseries,  that  we  shall  draw  our  swords ; 
it  is  to  assert  the  common  rights  of  freemen ;  to 
secure  our  property,  our  persons,  and  our  religion 
from  the  grasp  of  the  spoiler ;  it  is  to  leave  to 
our  children  the  hearth  we  have  sat  by  in  oar  own 
youth,  and  to  purchase  for  our  parents  a  tranquil 
old  age.  We  have  learnt  too  much  to  be  slaves 
either  of  barons  or  bishops;  and  though  our 
strength  may  seem  feeble  when  compared  with 
theirs,  yet  a  godly  heart  is  stronger  than  all  the 
castles  and  armour  upon  earth.  They  fear  us. 
They  dread  that  our  feeble  sparks  of  knowledge 
may  become  a  flame  to  destroy  their  accumulated 
plunder,  when  fostered  by  the  generous-minded 
Oebhard;  and  it  is  for  this,  my  friends,  they 
have  doomed  him  to  destruction ;  it  is  for  this 
they  have  hired  assassins  to  lay  him  in  the  dust. 
But  be  secret,  be  firm,  and  the  triumph  may  yet 
be  ours.  A  mouse  hath  fr-eed  the  lion  before 
now.  Go  each  his  separate  way,  but  remember 
that  two  days  hence  we  meet  again.'' 
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Such  was  the  effect  of  this  address  upon  the 
minds  of  the  soldier's  foUowers,  that  as  if  ani- 
mated by  a  common  spirit,  they  insisted  on  con- 
ducting him  to  his  home,  before  they  obeyed  his 
command  of  returning  to  their  families,  and  after 
a  vain  opposition  he  was  obliged  to  accept  their 
escort  to  his  cottage. 
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I  have  lost  all  my  soul  held  dear, 
I  am  cut  off  from  all  the  ties  of  life 
Umnurmuring ;  for  whate'cr  awaits  me  still 
Pursuing  to  the  end  the  enterprize, 
Peril  or  pain,  I  bear  a  ready  heart. 

Sovthet's  Thalaba. 


When  Eva  was  left  alone  with  her  dying  father, 
by  the  departure  of  Herman  and  the  preacher, 
she  felt  that  her  affliction  was  redoubled  by  her 
solitude,  and  yet  in  spite  of  her  sorrow  her  mind 
involuntarily  wandered  to  other  and  far  di£ferent 
scenes. 

The  Jew's  captivity  pained  her  beyond  expres- 
sion, for  she  felt  that  this  exceeding  misfortune 
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had  befallen  him  whilst  engaged  in  her  service^ 
and  she  grieved  for  the  sufferings  of  one  who^  she 
kneW;  was  little  fitted  either  by  nature  or  habit 
to  endure  the  hardships  and  deprivations  of  im- 
prisonment.    Aware  likewise  of  the  loan  he  had 
made  to  Oebhard^  and  daily  learning  from  Her- 
man the  inconvenienee  to  which  the  Archbishop 
at  the  present  crisis  .was  exposed  by  the  dis- 
appearance of  this  worthy  Israelite,  a  dim  idea 
crossed  her  mind  that  Father  Philip  had  been  the 
instigator  of  Nathan's  abduction.     She  felt  as  if 
the  power  of  the  subtle  priest  pervaded  the  very 
air  she  breathed,  and  his  fearful  image  haunted 
her  broken  sleep,  and  his  harsh  voice  mingled 
with  the  rushing  of  the  storm  without,  till  over- 
come by  terrors  most  unusual  to  her,  she  sprang 
from  the  chair  on  which  she  had  slumbered,  and 
endeavoured    by  pacing  the  little  chamber  to 
dispd  the  awe  with  which  she  was  unaccountably 
oppressed. 

But    her    efforts  were  vain;    and  with    the 
deepest  anxiety  both  on  her  own  and  Nathan's 
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account^  ahe  numbered  the  momenta  of  Her- 
manns absence,  and  again  and  again  ahe  prayed 
that  her  parentis  Ufe  might  be  spared  till  hia 
retom.  Though  another  had  won  her  heart,  she 
felt  for  the  aoldier  that  aoft,  that  devoted  aflbetion 
which  in  one  of  less  ardent  imagination  mig^ 
well  have  been  mistaken  for  lov^  and  accnatomed 
to  his  tender  counsel  and  support  in  all  her 
difficulties^  she  wept  that  night  the  more  because 
he  was  not  there  to  soothe  her  sorrow. 

The  first  tints  of  the  morning  were  beginning 
to  gleam  greyly  above  the  moimtain  tops,  the 
storm  had  fled  upon  the  breeze  for  a  time,  though 
it  was  only  to  acquire  renewed  force,  and  the 
awakening  birds  were  shaking  the  rain  from  their 
wings,  and  chirping  amidst  the  still  dripping 
leaves  of  the  forest  trees,  when  to  Eva's  amase- 
ment  she  heard  a  violent  knocking  at  the  cottage 
door.  It  was  fast  within,  and  well  aware  of  the 
distance  Herman  and  his  companion  had  to 
travel,  she  could  not  for  a  moment  beUeve  that 
they  had  so  quickly  accomplished  their  journey. 
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Instead,  therefore,  of  undoing  the  bolts,  she  de- 
manded in  as  steady  a  voice  as  she  could  com- 
mand, who  craved  admission. 

**  Eva  I  Eva  I  my  own  dear  child,  let  me  in  for 
the  love  of  all  things  good,''  cried  a  man  without. 
The  voice  was  one  which  made  her  start  with 
surprise,  and  stand  listening  for  its  repetition  in 
breathless  expectation.  ''Eva,''  again  it  ex- 
claimed, after  a  brief  pause,  ''  if  you  have  one 
grain  either  of  pity,  or  of  gratitude,  open  and 
let  me  in.  Open  for  mercy's  sake  and  save  my 
life." 

''It  is  he  I  it  is  he,"  said  the  astonished  girl, 
when  she  once  more  caught  the  tones,  and  in 
another  moment,  without  reply,  she  fluug  open 
the  door,  and  fell  with  a  cry  of  delight  upon  the 
neck  of  Nathan  the  Jew. 

None  but  one  to  whom  he  was  so  well  known 
as  Eva,  could  have  recognised  in  the  wretched 
being  before  her,  the  sleek,  well-fed  child  of 
Israel,  to  whom  the  goods  of  this  world  had 
never  been  wanting,  and  who  had  eaten  and 
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drank  of  the  fat  of  the  land^  until  he  had  trans- 
ferred no  small  portion  of  it  to  his  own  person. 
But  noWj   long  captivity  and  meagre  diet  had 
reduced  him  to  a  comparative  skeleton ;  his  dark 
skin  hung  in  loose  wrinkles  about  his  cheeks; 
his   eyes  were  sunk  and  lustreless^   and  round 
them  was  that  ghastly  look  of  paleness  which 
ever  accompanies  extreme  exhaustion.    His  beard, 
once  the  pride  of  his  life^  was  dirty^  neglected, 
and  grizzled  with  grey^  and  his  dress,  ever  wont 
to   be   most   carefully   arranged,   was   torn   and 
soiled,  and  hung  like  a  loose  mantle  around  him. 
It  was  evident  he  had  suffered  much    both   of 
mental  and  bodily  pain,  and  that  ten  years  at 
least  had  been  taken  from  the  old  man's  life  since 
the  night  when  Eva  parted  from  him  under  the 
walls  of  Bonn. 

"  Where  is  Herman  V  he  inquired,  as  soon  as 
he  had  recovered  composure  enough  to  speak. 
"  There  is  not  a  moment  to  be  lost !  tell  him  I 
am  here.  Tell  him  Nathan  the  Jew  is  here.  By 
our  holy  father  Abraham  I  am  quite  bewildered.'' 
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Tranquillize  yourself^  you  are  in  no  danger 
under  this  root"  replied  Eva,  endeavouring  to 
take  off  the  old  man^s  cloak,  which  was  dripping 
with  wet;  "he  went  to  the  robber's  fortress 
before  day-break  with  your  ransom,  and  cannot 
be  back  for  several  hours/' 

"  Not  for  several  hours  I  oh  then  woe,  woe,  is 
me  I"  cried  the  Jew,  flinging  himself  on  a  chair, 
"oh,  woe  to  us  all,  for  my  weary  old  limbs  can 
carry  me  no  further  I" 

"But  why  should  they,  my  kind  friend  ?  you 
are  surely  safe  and  welcome  beneath  this  humble 
roof,"  replied  the  girl. 

"I  speak  not  for  myself,"  returned  the  Jew, 
with  a  deep  sigh,  "if  they  took  and  burned  me 
at  the  stake,  what  matter  for  these  old  bones; 
but  Gkbhard,  Grebhard's  life  is  in  danger  I  they 
win  waylay  him,  they  will  murder  him  and  his 
bride,  and  I  have  not  strength  to  give  him 
warning." 

"  Nathan,  what   mean   you  ?    you   make   my 
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blood  ran  cold/'  cried  the  bewildered  girl,  gtadng 
wildly  on  his  face. 

''I  mean  that  Father  Philip  has  bribed  the 
robber  band  to  waylay  the  Archbishop  this  morn- 
ing, at  seven  o'clock,  in  the  narrow  pass  near 
the  shrine  of  St.  John,  and  to  seiie  or  murder 
him  and  the  Countess  Agnes  of  Mansfeld,  with 
whom  he  rides  in  company  to  the  castle  of 
Heinsberg.  Their  troop  three  times  outnumbers 
his,  and  if  they  meet  he  must  most  surely  perish. 
Last  night  one  of  the  banditti,  to  whom  I  once 
lent  money  in  his  better  days,  was  left  my  only 
guard;  from  him  I  learnt  this  tale,  and  then 
I  bribed  him  with  a  ring  of  price  I  had  still 
concealed  about  me,  to  set  me  free.  It  was  at 
peril  of  his  head ;  yet  gold  was  more  precious  to 
him  than  life.  All  night  have  I  been  wander- 
ing in  the  woods  in  search  of  this  cottage,  for  the 
pass  of  St.  John  I  knew  not  how  to  find,  yet  have 
I  come  too  late.*' 

"Say  not   too    late,''   cried  Eva,   "there   is 
a  girl  within  beside  my  father's  dying  bed !  but 
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she  is  dumb  1^'    she   added,  suddenly  checking 
herself/' 

''  She  might  carry  a  letter/'  returned  the  Jew. 

''She  knows  not  the  Archbishop's  person, 
and  no  risks  must  be  run/'  was  Eva's  reply,  as 
k)8t  in  deep  thought  she  stood  with  her  arms 
folded  on  her  bosom,  and  her  eyes  bent  to  the 
ground.  ''At  seven  said  you?"  she  inquired 
after  a  brief  pause. 

"At  seven  I" 

"Then  by  the  mercy  of  heaven  there  is  yet 
time  to  save  him  I"  she  exclaimed. 

"  How,  where,  who  can  you  send  f"  was  the  old 
man's  hurried  demand. 

I  will  go  myself,"  said  the  girl  calmly. 
What,  so  far  through  the  woods,  when  the 
storm  has  made  the  paths  almost  impracticable, 
and  the  myrmidons  of  Philip  are  abroad  like 
hounds  scenting  for  prey  ?  Girl,  it  cannot  be  I  it 
must  not,  shall  not  be  I" 

"  Did  he  shrink  from  danger  to  save  my  life  ? 
No  I"    replied  Eva,  "and  shall  I  for  such  idle 
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terrors  leave  him  to  perish  f  forbid  it  heaven ;  I 
am  not  so  ungrateful/' 

'^  But  said  you  not  that  your  fiither  lay  upon 
the  bed  of  death  V*  inquired  Nathan. 

"  He  does/'  replied  his  companion  solemnly ; 
"  perchance  he  may  expire  ere  my  return ;  and 
oh,  heaven  knows  how  fervently  I  have  prayed 
that  I  might  be  allowed  to  close  his  eyes  in  peaoci 
but  it  is  not  permitted." 

"  I  am  in  a  measure  skilled  in  physic/*  said  the 
Jew,  "and  doubt  not  that  if  I  were  in  my 
own  laboratory  I  could  find  somewhat  that  would 
be  of  service  to  him.  My  medicines  have  profited 
him  greatly  ere  now,  and  I  have  been  long  used 
to  his  complaints.  Have  you  had  a  leech  to 
visit  him  ?" 

"  Herman  has  more  than  once  brought  a 
preacher  hither,  who,  men  said,  was  skilled  in 
the  art,"  replied  Eva,  "  but  I  cannot  say  I  ever 
thought  my  poor  father  the  better  for  his  drugs." 

"Aye,  like  enough,"  said  the  Jew,  who  had 
now  got  on  his  favourite  topic,  and  therein  forgot 
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for  the  moment  even  the  Archbishop's  danger. 
"  Could  you  tell  aught  he  gave  him  V* 

"  He  told  us  not  its  nature/'  answered  Eva, 
^'and  to  speak  truth  it  profited  my  father  so 
little,  he  made  me  fling  it  into  the  passing 
stream.'' 

"Most  wisely  done  I  doubt  not,"  replied 
Nathan ;  "  these  christian  pretenders  know  little 
of  medicine  compared  to  us,  who  have  made  it  the 
study  of  our  lives.  Gro  Eva,  my  child,  if  such  is 
your  desire,  and  be  assured  you  leave  your  father 
in  good  hands  with  me ;  I  have  prescribed  in  the 
chambers  of  princes  ere  now,  and  I  know  there 
are  simples  growing  in  these  woods  which  will 
prove  of  wonderful  e£Gicacy  in  prolonging  his 
hours,  even  if  it  be  too  late  for  them  to  restore 
him  to  health." 

"  Heaven  prosper  you,  kind-hearted  man,"  said 
the  girl,  as  with  eyes  swimming  in  tears,  she 
pressed  the  hand  of  the  Jew  in  her's.  "  I  have 
heard  that  thy  tribe  take  merit  in  doing  a  chris- 
tian evil,  but  they  speak  false  who  say  it  of  thee. 
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for  from  my  childhood  thou  hast  been  my  guar- 
dian^ and  my  friend/' 

''  And  wiU  be  to  my  dying  day.  I  ask  not  the 
creed  of  thoae  who  resemble  thee/'  returned  the 
Jew  ;  '^  but  go^  my  child^  fortune  has  committed 
a  great  work  to  thy  hands,  and  I  believe  thou 
hast  strength  of  mind  to  accomplish  it,  though 
thy  body  is  weak.  Spirit  can  triumph  over 
matter.'' 

"  Nathan,"  said  Eva  in  a  tremulous  voice  as 
she  took  his  hand  in  hers,  "  you  will  not  desert 
niy  father  when  I  am  gone  f  it  will  be  a  comfort 
to  me  to  know  he  has  a  friend  with  him  in  his 
last  moments.  Herman  will  return  ere  long,  and 
tiU  then  you  will  stay  f  Give  me  that  promise, 
Nathan,  I  ask  no  more." 

"Yes,  and  for  ever  if  it  could  profit  you," 
answered  the  old  man,  looking  on  the  inspired 
expression  of  Eva's  countenance,  with  a  reverence 
no  words  could  speak. 

"  Then  I  will  no  longer  hesitate,"  she  said. 

"  It  is  a  haid  trial,  my  child,  but  you  are  doing 
right,"  returned  the  Jew. 
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She  smiled  sadly  at  his  praise,  and  then  say- 
ing, '^  I  win  tarry  but  a  moment/'  hurried  into 
the  adjoining  room.  There  on  his  lowly  pallet 
lay  old  Walberg,  unconscious  of  all  around  him, 
unconscious  of  the  repeated  and  violent  kisses 
which  his  agonized  daughter  pressed  upon  his 
hands,  his  cheeks,  and  his  forehead ;  unconscious 
of  the  tears  with  which  she  bathed  his  pillow,  and 
the  prayers  she  breathed  that  he  might  be  spared 
till  her  i#im. 

But  the  mind  of  this  noble  creature  was  made 
up  to  a  great  purpose,  and  aware  that  she  had  no 
time  to  lose  in  idle  lamentation,  after  yielding  for 
a  few  moments  to  her  overwhelming  feeling  of 
sorrow,  she  sprang  from  her  knees,  bent  once 
more  over  the  bed,  clasped  her  father  in  her  arms 
with  a  l(mg  and  heart-rending  embrace,  wiped 
her  tears  from  his  cheeks  and  her  own,  cast 
one  farewell  glance  on  her  dying  parent,  and 
returned  to  Nathan  in  the  outer  room,  with  the 
lofty  composure  of  one  whose  sorrow  is  beyond 
words. 
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"  It  is  done/'  she  said  calmly,  '*  and  now  have 
you  any  further  directions  to  give  me  V^ 

''But  one/'  replied  the  Jew^  with  as  much 
veneration  as  he  could  have  felt  for  an  unearthly 
being,  "if  you  cannot  reach  the  Castle  of  the 
Drachenfels  before  Gebhard  leaves  it  with  his 
train,  you  must  await  him  in  the  way  between  the 
fortress  and  the  shrine.  Know  you  the  road 
thither  ?" 

"  I  have  been  once  there  with  Herman/'  replied 
Eva,  "  and  doubt  not  I  shall  find  it  now." 

"  Farewell,  and  remember  your  promise." 

So  saying,  she  waved  her  hand  at  the  old  man, 
and  disappeared  amidst  the  thick  foliage  of  the 
surrounding  woods. 

"  I  shall  save  him !"  was  the  only  thought 
which  occupied  her  mind  during  the  first  ten 
minutes  of  her  walk.  "  I  shall  save  him  !"  were 
the  sounds  which  rang  in  her  ears,  and  lent  her 
almost  superhuman  strength,  as  she  sprang  with 
the  lightness  and  swiftness  of  a  bird  from  rock  to 
rock  ;    and   in   that   behef  every   difficulty   she 
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encountered^  every  sacrifice  she  had  made^  was 
for  a  time  forgotten.  But  when  by  a  sadden  turn 
in  the  path,  she  caught  a  glimpse  of  her  own 
home,  reposing  far  above  her  amidst  the  dark 
foliage  of  the  forest,  the  thought  of  her  parent 
recurred  fearfully  to  her  mind,  and  stopping 
suddenly  she  stood  with  clasped  hands  gazing 
intently  on  it  for  a  few  moments. 

''  I  shall  never  see  him  more,^'  she  murmured, 
''and  Gtebhard  wiU  not  know  what  I  have  sacrificed 
for  him.  The  happy,  the  beloved  Agnes  will 
rejoice  in  his  affection,  whilst  I,  unheeded  alone 
in  the  wide  world,  may  follow  my  father  to  the 
grave,  unpitied  and  unloved.^' 

Her  heart  seemed  bursting  as  she  uttered  the 
last  words ;  she  covered  her  face  with  her  hands 
after  she  ceased  speaking,  and  for  a  short  space 
wept  bitterly. 

''But  this  is  foUy,  weakness,  madness,^^  she 
exclaimed,  at  length  checking  her  tears,  "it  is 
not  for  my  own  sake,  but  for  his,  that  I  have  for- 
saken my  father  on  his  death-bed,  and  if  he  is 
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saved,  if  he  is  blest,  what  right  have  I  to  oom- 
plainf  What  claim  have  I  on  his  pity  or  his  kvef 
She  is  fair,  she  is  nobl^  she  is  highly  bred ;  oh, 
may  she  prove  worthy  to  be  the  bride  of  such  a 
man,''  and  hurrying  along,  she  sought  with  that 
resolution  which  belongs  alone  to  a  powerfbl 
mind,  to  divert  her  thoughts  finom  her  many 
causes  for  affliction. 

By  a  strange  chance,  the  only  time  she  had 
ever  ventured  to  any  distance  from  home  since 
her  escape  from  Bonn  was  when,  conducted  by 
Herman,  she  had  gone  to  hear  one  of  the  most 
celebrated  preachers  of  Germany,  in  a  small  valley 
near  the  very  spot  fixed  upon  by  the  robbers  for 
their  attack  on  the  Archbishop,  and  having  passed 
the  shrine  on  her  way  thither,  she  remembered 
the  road  with  the  utmost  distinctness,  though  it 
led  through  many  intricacies  of  the  forest.  For- 
tunately her  terrors  of  the  preceding  night  were 
utterly  forgotten,  and  every  step  as  she  advanced 
her  thoughts  became  more  and  more  engrossed 
by  the  great  purpose  which  had  induced  her  to 
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undertake  an  enterprize  so  difficulty  and  for 
which  her  long  habits  of  seclusion  had  little  fitted 
her. 

Dark  doads  were  brought  up  by  the  wind^  the 
rain  once  more  fell  in  torrents^  and  the  thunder 
rolled  through  the  troubled  heaven,  but  she 
heeded  not  the  pelting  storm,  and  stiU  hurried  on 
as  £ftst  as  her  weakness  would  allow  her.  Although 
the  sun  was  no  longer  visible,  she  kuew  that  the 
time  of  danger  was  rapidly  approaching,  and  she 
had  stiU  a  considerable  distance  to  go;  yet  on 
and  on  she  struggled,  in  spite  of  her  fatigue, 
till  at  length,  nearly  exhausted,  she  was  obliged 
to  pause,  and  lean  against  the  body  of  a  tree  for 
support. 

''  Heaven  grant  me  strength  or  let  me  die,'' 
was  her  brief  prayer,  and  even  whilst  she  mur- 
mured the  words,  she  distinctly  heard  the  blast  of 
the  trumpets,  as  the  first  of  the  Archbishop's 
train  emerged  from  the  gateway  on  the  summit 
of  the  lofty  peak  of  the  Drachenfels,  which  still 
shone  bright  in  the  sunshine,  and  she  plainly 
h2 
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Mw  his  black  banner  with  the  crosi  of  goldj  and 
the  plumes  of  the  retinue  flattering  in  the  breeie, 
as  they  rode  in  single  file  amidst  the  scattered 
trees  which  clothed  the  northern  brow  of  the 
precipice. 

The  spectacle  gave  her  renewed  strength,  by 
convincing  her  that  eveiything  depended  on  her 
speed,  and  she  was  just  about  to  spring  forward 
and  once  more  pursue  her  way,  when  a  strong 
arm  encircling  her  waist  held  her  fSast  to  the  spot, 
and  the  rough  voice  of  a  man  who  had  unseen 
approached  her,  demanded  with  a  hoarse  laugh 
whither  she  was  running  at  that  early  hour. 
She  turned  with  inexpressible  terror,  and  beheld 
a  shepherd  of  the  hills,  clothed  in  his  rude  gar- 
ments of  untanned  skins,  and  a  long  crook  in  his 
hand,  gazing  on  her  with  astonishment. 

In  a  moment  she  recovered  her  presence  of 
mind,  and  finding  every  efibrt  to  escape  from  his 
grasp  was  vain,  she  wildly  intreated  him  to  allow 
her  to  pass  on. 

"  Whither    go    you,    my    pretty    one  V'    he 
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returned^  staring  at  her  from  head  to  foot^  ''  we 
don't  often  meet  such  lovely  birds  as  you  are^ 
hopping  about  amongst  our  forest  trees,  espe- 
cially in  a  thunder  storm.  Are  you  in  want  of  a 
sweetheart,  that  you  come  out  so  early  in  a  morn- 
ing to  look  for  one  ?'' 

''Oh  no,  no,  no,  only  let  me  be  gone,''  was 
Eva's  terrified  reply. 

''Where  would  you  go?"  inquired  the  boor, 
and  at  that  moment  following  the  direction  of  her 
eye,  he  caught  a  glimpse  of  Gebhard's  retinue 
glittering  upon  the  hill  opposite  to  them.  "  Oh, 
ho,"  he  cried,  "my  pretty  mistress,  you  are 
bound  in  that  direction  are  you?  What,  an 
honest  countryman  won't  suit  your  taste,  but  you 
must  be  running  after  court  butterflies.  They're 
devilish  hard  to  catch  though,  mind  that.  Well, 
well,  you  may  be  right ;  for  these  little  hands 
don't  look  made  for  hard  labour.  But  don't  cry 
so,  poor  child,  I  won't  hurt  you." 

"Then  pray  for  mercy  sake  let  me  be  gone," 
cried  Eva,  with  a  voice  and  look  of  such  extreme 
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agony^  that  even  the  rude  heart  of  the  shepherd 
was  softened  by  their  expression. 

"  You  want  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  your  lover 
perhaps,  as  they  ride  through  the  hollow  way^'' 
he  said ;  '^  well,  well,  so  have  I  many  a  time  and 
oft,  so  run,  run  my  little  one,  as  fast  as  my  lambs 
in  spring,  it  is  not  Carl  Werth  wiU  hinder 
you/' 

But  it  needed  not  the  peasant's  bidding  to 
hasten  Eva's  steps,  who  as  soon  as  she  found 
she  was  once  more  at  liberty,  flew  down  the 
narrow  path  with  the  speed  of  a  lapwing.  Her 
brief  delay  had  greatly  revived  her,  and  after 
winding  for  a  short  distance  amongst  the  thick 
trees,  whose  foliage  completely  obstructed  the 
view  of  surrounding  objects,  and  crossing  a 
swollen  brook  whose  waters  were  more  than  ancle 
deep,  she  came  to  the  brink  of  the  broken  bank 
on  which  stood  the  little  shrine  of  St.  John,  so 
often  spoken  of,  almost  at  the  same  moment  that 
the  first  of  the  Archbishop's  attendants  wound 
into  the  hollow  way  which  led  beneath  it. 
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One  by  one,  they  rode  along  the  narrow  pass^ 
and  eagerly  did  she  watch,  as  they  filed  into  sight 
round  the  comer  of  the  wood,  for  the  stately  form 
of  Oebhard.  Ten  men  did  she  count  attired  in 
his  livery,  or  wearing  his  crest,  all  well  armed  and 
mounted,  but  still  the  noble  prelate  came  not. 
The  last  horseman  was  already  in  the  defile,  the 
fourth  from  the  leader  of  the  band  was  beneath 
the  spot  where  she  stood,  yet  (xebhard  did  not 
appear,  and  scarcely  knowing  how  to  act,  impelled 
by  a  momentary  impulse,  she  called  on  the  men 
nearest  to  her  to  stop,  but  gazing  on  her  as  they 
would  on  a  maniac,  they  put  spurs  to  their  horses 
and  rode  past  with  a  rude  laugh.  Dressed  in  the 
common  garb  of  the  peasantry,  with  a  white 
handkerchief  tied  over  her  head  and  completely 
drenched  with  rain,  there  was  little  in  her  appear- 
ance, when  coupled  with  her  wild  exclamations, 
to  do  otherwise  than  provoke  their  mirth,  though 
one  or  two  more  compassionate  than  their  com- 
panions flung  her  a  small  piece  of  money  as  they 
passed  by. 
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"  Tarry,  tarry,  if  you  would  not  fall  into  the 
cave  of  the  wolves  ;  oh  listen  to  my  words  and 
fly,''  was  the  girl's  wild  cry,  as  horseman  after 
horseman  rode  away;  but  they  heard  not,  or 
only  mocked  her  words,  till  driven  to  despair,  as 
the  last  of  the  train  approached,  she  exclaimed  in 
a  loud  voice,  '^if  you  will  not  hearken  to  me,  if 
you  are  resolved  to  rush  headlong  to  destruction, 
where  is  (xebhard  ?   where  is  your  master  ?" 

"  Behind  with  his  betrothed  to  be  sure,  where 
should  he  be  ?"  replied  a  trooper,  reining  up  his 
horse ;  '^  he  is  too  wise  a  man  to  despise  fair  com- 
pany when  it  falls  like  a  cherry  into  his  mouth  ; 
but  he  has  no  love  to  spare  for  such  as  you,  mis- 
tress, I  can  tell  you,  so  you  may  spare  yourself 
further  trouble,  and  tramp  home  and  mend  your 
manners,''  and  with  a  coarse  laugh  he  rode  away 
at  a  rapid  rate  to  rejoin  his  companions. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


Thou  art  happy, 
Thou  lovest  where  all  love,  thou  durst  unveil  thy  heart 
And  loudly  speak  thy  transport. — Sohilles. 


Ete  was  scarcely  left  alone  by  the  soldier's 
departure^  before  she  caught  a  glimpse  of  two 
figures  resembling  the  Archbishop  and  the  lady^ 
emerging  with  the  sunshine  from  beneath  the 
spreading  branches  of  a  large  oak^  nearly  a  quar- 
ter of  a  mile  behind^  where  they  had  probably 
found  shelter  from  the  late  shower^  and  inspired 
with  a  new  hope  she  turned  towards  them  as 
rapidly  as  her  wearied  limbs  could  carry  her. 
Five  minutes  had  not  elapsed  before  the  Elector 
h5 
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himself^  bestriding  a  mettled  charger^  with  a  deli- 
cate and  beautiful  girl  on  a  white  palfrey  at  his 
side^  came  at  a  quick  trot  round  a  projecting 
rock^  so  suddenly  as  scarcely  to  give  him  time  to 
draw  up  his  steed  to  avoid  riding  over  her. 

Eva  lost  not  a  moment,  but  springing  forward 
caught  his  horse  by  the  bridle.  The  spirited 
creature  reared  and  plunged,  but  still  she  held  it 
fast,  at  the  same  time,  in  as  loud  a  voice  as  she 
was  able,  calling  on  the  Countess  of  Mansfeld  to 
stop. 

*'  Woman,  are  you  mad  V  cried  the  Arch- 
bishop. "  What  means  this  interruption  ?  know 
you  who  I  am  V 

"  Yes,  too  well !"  she  replied,  '^  Gebhard,  Elec- 
tor of  Cologne,  my  saviour  and  protector.'* 

"  Eva  Walberg  !  what  voice  is  that  I  hear  V 
exclaimed  the  astonished  prelate. 

"Yes,  I  am  she,''  returned  the  girl,  "your 
excellency  once  saved  my  life,  and  now  my  turn  is 
come.  One  step  further,  and  you  are  lost ;  the 
robber  band,  suborned  by  Father  Philip,  three 
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times  as  numerous  as  your  retinue^  is  lying  in 
ambush  for  your  destruction  beyond  the  shrine. 
Hark^  hark^  even  now  the  work  of  slaughter 
begins/^  she  cried  as  the  report  of  fire-arms 
rolled  with  heavy  echoes  amongst  the  surrounding 
hills. 

''  Nay  then^  if  it  be  thus^  there  is  more  reason 
for  my  speed/'  exclaimed  the  impetuous  church- 
man. ''  Belease  me,  Eva  I  let  go  your  grasp^ 
girl  I  loose  your  hold^  or  by  the  saints  I  shall  be 
tempted  to  cut  you  down.'' 

But  Eva  still  held  fast  to  the  bridle^  as  a 
drowning  man  clings  to  the  rope  on  which  his 
life  depends. 

"You  cannot  save  them^  my  lord,  you  can- 
not/' she  cried,  "  one  sword  would  profit  nought 
against  such  mighty  odds,  you  only  go  to 
perish,  to  complete  the  wretch's  triumph  who  has 
paid  for  your  blood.  Lady  Agnes,  if  you  love 
him,  speak  to  him,  he  may  hearken  to  your  voice, 
though  he  will  not  to  mine,"  exclaimed  Eva,  in  a 
wild  tone,  as  she  turned  half  back  towards  the 
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lady ;  uid  a  keen  pang  shot  thnrag^  lier  heart 
when  she  bdield  her  CTceeding  beauty.  It  waa 
not  envy^  it  conld  acarcely  be  called  jealonay^  but 
even  ihen^  in  all  the  excitement  of  that  moment, 
an  undefined  conadonaneaa  that  the  wovld  waa  to 
her  a  blank  came  darkly  over  her  aool. 

The  Countess  of  Mansfdd,  whose  timid  nature 
had  been  utterly  bewildered  by  the  suddemieas  of 
the  whole  scene^  comprehended  nothing  fully,  but 
that  Gebhard  was  about  to  forsake  her^  that 
there  was  danger  awaiting  them  both^  should  he 
persevere  in  this  resolution,  and  in  a  voice  tremu- 
lous with  excess  of  terror,  she  joined  her  entrea- 
ties with  those  of  Eva  that  be  would  turn  and  fly. 
"  You  will  not  leave  me  here  alone  in  these  wild 
woods  V*  she  murmured,  as  she  leaned  from  her 
horse,  and  caught  his  floating  mantle  with  one 
hand,  whilst  she  with  difficulty  held  herself  on  the 
saddle  with  the  other.  '^  My  own,  own  (xebhard, 
do  not  you  too  forsake  me  I  Do  you  not  hear 
their  guns  7'^  she  continued,  as  the  noise  of 
the  battle  became  louder  and  louder.     ''They 
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approach^  they  draw  nearer  and  more  near :    fly^ 
fly,  or  we  are  lost/' 

'*  Whither  can  we  fly,  dearest  ?  where  can  we 
find  shelter  J"  returned  the  Archbishop.  "  Bely 
on  it  the  paths  on  every  side  are  beset,  and  there 
is  no  safety  but  in  conquest/' 

"  This  woman,  whoever  she  may  be,  doubtless 
knows  some  unfrequented  way,''  she  replied, 
turning  towards  Eva;  ''she  will  be  our  guide: 
follow,  oh  follow  her  without  delay  I  If  you  have 
ever  loved  me,  let  us  fly." 

No,  Agnes,  it  is  impossible,"  said  her  lover ; 

this  woman,  whom  you  may  trust  as  you  would 
an  angel,  will  protect  you ;  she  will  guide  you  to 
her  cottage,  where  if  God  prospers  my  sword,  I 
will  seek  you  ere  long;  but  I  must  to  the  battle. 
It  shall  never  be  said  that  Oebhard  deserted  his 
followers  in  the  moment  of  danger.  Eva,  mount 
behind  the  lady,  ride  for  your  lives,  and  remem- 
ber that  I  have  trusted  that  which  I  value  most 
on  earth  to  your  keeping." 

Even  as  he  pronounced  these  words,  the  Arch- 
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bishop  caught  a  glimpse  of  a  man  in  the  wild 
garb  of  a  bandit^  creeping  along  on  a  bank  above 
them  with  cautious  and  stealthy  steps  amongst 
the  bushes.  He  saw  him  but  for  one  moment^ 
where  a  tree  blown  down  by  the  late  storm  had 
made  a  break  in  the  underwood^  but  that  moment 
was  enough  to  convince  him  of  his  hostile  pur- 
pose^ for  his  eye  was  fixed  on  himself  as  an  eagle's 
on  its  prey,  and  he  carried  his  matchlock  with 
both  hands,  on  a  level  with  his  head,  whilst  he 
crouched  near  the  ground  as  if  prepared  to  fire 
the  instant  he  came  within  gun-shot. 

A  pair  of  large  pistols,  then  a  kind  of  arms  of 
recent  invention,  were  fortimately  hung  ready 
loaded  in  the  holsters  of  Gebhard's  saddle,  and 
hastily  drawing  one  of  them  forth  he  likewise 
took  aim.  He  drew  the  trigger ;  his  own  weapon 
and  that  of  the  robber  flashed  at  the  same  mo- 
ment; their  bullets  crossed  in  the  air,  and  he  saw 
his  assailant  fall  dead  without  an  exclamation  to 
the  groimd,  only  one  second  before  a  heart-rend- 
ing shriek  burst  from  the  Countess  of  Mansfeld, 
and  she  sunk  on  the  neck  of  her  steed. 


THB    FORESTER^S    DAUOHTER.  159 

''  Oh,  heaven,  he  has  murdered  her/^  was  the 
wild  cry  of  (xebhard,  as  he  sprang  from  his 
horse,  and  rushed  towards  the  falling  girl/^ 

He  snatched  her  from  the  saddle,  he  tore  off 
her  hood  and  mantle,  and  his  agony  knew  no 
words  when  he  beheld  the  pale  hues  of  death 
gathering  on  her  cheek,  and  clasped  her  icy  hands 
in  his,  though  they  were  unconscious  of  the  pres- 
sure. Even  in  that  moment  of  distress,  Eva  had 
presence  of  mind  not  to  release  her  hold  of  his 
charger's  bridle,  as  she  drew  near  the  bank  where 
he  had  laid  the  bleeding  lady,  and  silently  ex- 
amined the  nature  of  her  wound. 

"Be  comforted,  my  lord,"  she  said,  after  a 
short  pause,  "  she  is  not  dead,  nor  even  danger- 
ously hurt :  the  ball  has  only  grazed  the  upper 
part  of  her  arm  ;  I  will  bind  up  the  wound  with 
this  handkerchief,''  she  added,  taking  the  one  she 
wore  from  her  head  as  she  spoke.  "It  will 
speedily  be  done  if  you  will  hold  the  horses,  and 
I  am  sure  you  will  now  admit  we  have  not  a 
moment  to  lose,  and  will  fly  without  further 
opposition." 
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Oebhard  answered  not^  he  was  like  one  who 
had  been  struck  by  a  thunderbolt;  tears  stood  in 
his  eyes^  his  lips  were  pale  and  convulsed ;  and 
he  who  so  recently  had  been  inspired  by  an 
impetuous  ardour  for  combat^  now  heard  not  the 
.report  of  the  .guns^  and  the  clamour  of  the  skir- 
mish^ which  fiercer  and  fiercer  every  moment  rang 
through  the  valley.  Like  a  child  he  submitted  to 
the  directions  of  Eva^  though  without  once  turning 
his  eyes  from  the  fainting  object  of  his  love^  who 
pale  as  a  marble  statue  might  have  afforded  in 
her  helpless  beauty  a  sufficient  excuse  to  any 
man  for  even  a  more  engrossing  love  than  his. 

Eva  saw  all^  heard  all^  and  her  pangs^  though 
of  another  character,  surpassed  even  those  of 
Gebhard ;  but  long  accustomed  to  self-command, 
she  gave  no  external  evidence  of  her  feelings. 
Her  hands  did  not  tremble,  nor  was  her  purpose 
retarded  by  the  agony  of  her  heart,  as  she  bound 
up  the  Countess's  wound,  assisted  Gebhard  to 
place  her  before  him  on  his  own  horse,  and  then 
mounting  the  saddle  previously  occupied  by  the 
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lady^  and  waving  her  hand  for  him  to  follow^ 
dashed  away  like  lightning  into  a  road  leading 
at  right  angles  from  the  scene  of  combat. 

All  this  she  performed  in  a  few  seconds^  equally 
aware  of  the  danger  of  pursuit  and  Gebhard's 
change  of  purpose^  and  it  was  not  till  they  were 
far  beyond  the  sounds  of  the  struggle^  that  she 
at  length  slackened  the  pace  of  her  steed.  During 
the  rapid  commencement  of  their  flight  the  riders 
had  with  difiSculty  avoided  the  boles  and  branches 
of  the  trees^  which  continually  obstructed  the 
way^  and  gradually  as  they  advanced  deeper  into 
the  forest^  the  road  became  more  rugged^  till  at 
length  it  was  utterly  impracticable  for  horses 
except  at  a  foot's-pace.  The  ascent  was  steep  and 
dangerous,  being  rather  a  way  worn  amongst  the 
bushes  by  a  brief  torrent  after  a  winter  storm, 
than  a  path  fashioned  by  the  labour  of  man; 
although  it  was  the  common  road  of  the  peasantry 
to  the  upper  ledges  of  the  moimtains. 

Every  step  as  they  advanced,  Eva  looked  back 
with  anxious  care  at  her  companions,     (xebhard's 
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arms  were  wrapped  around  the  beantifbl  Coanteas, 
who  still  continued  inaensibley  and  ao  deeply  waa 
he  occupied  in  watching  the  fidnt  eobur  retoming 
on  her  cheeks^  that  had  it  not  been  for  the  aaga- 
city  of  the  noble  animal  they  rode^  they  would 
repeatedly  have  been  in  imminent  danger  of  being 
precipitated  over  the  precipice  at  the  edge  of 
which  the  pathway  wound;  but  as  if  aware  that 
its  master  had  left  it  entirely  to  its  own  guidance, 
the  intelligent  creature  made  not  a  step  without 
first  carefully  examining  its  footings  bending  its 
head  close  to  the  ground^  and  pausing  for  a 
moment  when  any  peculiarly  large  mass  of  rock 
or  slippery  steep  lay  before  it^  as  if  to  consider 
the  best  way  of  surmounting  the  difficulty. 

But  at  length  the  brush-wood  grew  so  thick^ 
and  the  branches  so  nearly  met  above  the  road^ 
that  it  was  no  longer  possible  to  proceed  on 
horseback^  and  Eva  leaping  from  her  saddle^ 
begged  the  Archbishop  to  do  the  same. 

"  We  have  not  much  further  to  go,"  she  said. 
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and  if  you^  my  lord^  will  carry  the  countess,  I 
will  lead  the  horses,  for  here  we  cannot  ride/' 

''  Nor  shall  you  lead  them,  my  good  girl/'  said 
the  prelate,  ''you  must  fasten  them  to  this  birch 
tree,  and  if,  as  you  say,  we  are  near  your  home, 
they  will  doubtless  remain  in  safety  till  we  send 
some  one  in  search  of  them. 

''Is  IBerman  at  the  cottage?"  he  asked,  as  Eva 
having  done  as  he  desired,  once  more  began  to 
ascend  the  mountain. 

"  No,  please  your  excellency,"  she  replied,  "  he 
went  before  break  of  day  to  the  robber's  fortress, 
with  Elias  Wolfgang,  to  pay  the  ransom  of  the 
Jew  Nathan." 

"And  how  in  the  name  of  all  that  is  wonder- 
ful did  you  receive  warning  of  these  ruffians' 
purposed  attack  upon  me?"  again  inquired 
Gebhard. 

"  They  had  not  long  departed  on  their  mission, 
my  lord,"  she  returned,  "  when  I  was  astonished 
by  the  appearance  of  Nathan  himself,  who  having 
discovered  the  plot  for  your  murder,  or  capture^ 
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bad  contrived  by  bribery  to  effect  his  escape. 
He  was  too  feeble  and  exhausted  to  go  forward^ 
so  as  to  give  you  timely  notice  of  your  danger^ 
and  Herman^  as  I  have  related^  was  from  home.'' 

'^  Therefore  to  you^  intrepid  girl^  am  I  indebted 
for  my  life^  cried  (xebhard^  in  a  tone  of  deep 
emotion^  which  betrayed  more  than  words  could 
have  done^  how  ardently  and  gratefully  he  felt 
the  full  force  of  her  generous  enthusiasm. 

"You  saved  me  from  a  horrible  deaths  my 
lord,  could  I  do  less?''  replied  Eva  simply, 
though  she  walked  straight  forward  at  a  more 
rapid  pace  than  before,  to  conceal  the  emotions 
which  were  struggling  in  her  heart. 

"  This  lady  shall  thank  you  more  than  a  man's 
rough  language  can  do,"  pursued  the  Archbishop, 
"if  it  pleases  heaven  to  restore  her;  she  shall 
learn  to  love  you,  and  her  gratitude,  I  will  ven- 
ture to  promise,  shall  secure  the  happiness  of 
your  future  days.  She  is  kind,  she  is  fair,  and 
good  as  she  is  fair,  and  will  leave  no  wish  of 
yours  ungratified. 
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Thoagh  Gebhard  spoke  with  all  the  generoas 
fervour  of  a  heart  overflowing  with  gratitude  and 
benevolence,  Eva  made  no  answer  to  his  last 
words,  she  did  not  appear  even  to  have  heard 
them ;  but  when  after  some  minutes  she  turned 
to  point  out  her  cottage  which  was  then  in  view, 
at  not  more  than  a  hundred  paces  distance,  the 
Archbishop  saw  with  amazement  that  her  face 
was  bathed  with  tears. 

The  great  are  often  apt  to  forget  in  their  own 
rejoicing,  that  others  have  separate  cause  for 
sorrow;  griefis  which  they  veil  in  the  presence  of 
a  superior,  but  feel  therefore  not  less  keenly ; 
and  in  their  selfishness  they  expect  to  receive  a 
sympathy  they  never  bestow.  But  it  was  not 
thus  with  Grebhard ;  his  mind  was  too  expansive, 
his  participation  in  human  feeling  was  too  general 
for  him  to  see  the  meanest  of  his  fellow  creatures 
shed  a  tear  without  compassionating  their  suffer- 
ings. And  the  sorrow  of  Eva,  whose  fate,  it  ap- 
peared to  his  fancy,  fortune  had  so  strangely  made 
him   a    participator    in,    and    whose    character. 
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although  she  was  of  different  seK  and  station^  he 
could  not  help  feeling  bore  an  aflSnitj  to  hia 
own^  awakened  hia  kindeat  aympathy. 

"  Poor  girl/'  he  aaid^  in  a  voice  of  the  gentleat 
commiBerationi  "  what  cause  have  you  for  teara  T 
It  is  truly  a  sad  world  when  the  young,  and  the 
fur,  and  the  humble,  are  not  more  free  from  care 
than  the  ambitioua  and  exalted.  Methought  the 
violet  in  its  hidden  nook  might  yet  escape  the 
storm  which  scathes  the  oak  upon  the  precipice. 
But  tell  me  your  affliction,  Eva,  I  have  been  your 
friend  before  now^  and  will  be  so  again,  if  the 
power  of  man  can  give  you  comfort.'^ 

''It  cannot,  my  lord,''  she  replied  simply,  I 
thank  your  kindness  greatly,  but  there  is  for  me 
no  balm  in  Gilead !" 

''  I  know  not  till  I  have  probed  the  wound," 
said  the  prelate  kindly,  ''tell  me  your  sorrow, 
and  let  me  decide  on  its  cure." 

"  My  lord,"  said  Eva,  arresting  her  steps  and 
turning  round  suddenly  before  him,  whilst  her 
countenance. beamed  with  a  lofty  animation  that 
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astonished  her  beholder, ''  there  are  sorrows  which 
defy  consolation,  there  are  griefs  the  tongue 
betrays  not,  would  bum  like  a  corroding  poison 
in  the  heart,  though  life  were  for  eternity. 
Think  you,  if  that  fair  being  lay  a  corpse  in  your 
arms,  that  the  lips  of  man  could  comfort  you 
aught  ?  Think  you  that  if  you  knew  she  whom 
you  have  adored  could  smile  on  you  no  more, 
that  her  sweet  voice  could  never  again  in  this 
world  fall  like  music  on  your  ears,  or  her  soft 
eyes  return  your  looks  of  love,  that  earth  would 
still  have  charms  for  you  ?  No,  no,  it  would  be 
thenceforth  a  blasted  wilderness,  a  waveless 
flood  without  a  sail  or  sunshine  ;  its  pleasures  but 
a  painted  sepulchre,  all  rottenness  within;  and 
every  hope  extinguished,  like  a  star  which  shot  a 
moment  brightly  over  the  sky  and  then  was 
nothing.  Such  is  my  sorrow.  Advance,  my 
lord,  and  see  if  I  speak  truly,''  she  added,  throw- 
ing open  the  door  of  the  cottage  as  she  spoke; 
and  entering  precipitately,  without  paying  further 
attention    to   her    guests,    she  rushed    forward 
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towards  the  inner  room,  and  wildly  poshing  aside 
Nathan,  who  stood  in  the  doorway,  leant  eagerly 
over  her  father's  pallet. 
''  He  lives  1  thank  hea?en  he  lives.''  ahe  cried 

^  # 

in  an  agitated  voice,  as  the  old  man  opened  his 
eyes,  and  as  if  he  recognised  her,  smiled'fidntly 
on  his  child ;  and  sinking  on  her  knees  by  the 
side  of  the  bed,  she  hid  her  face  in  the  dothes, 
and  wept  with  convulsive  violence.  All  her 
high-wrought  energy  was  over ;  she  had  suffered 
the  greatest  fatigue,  and  the  most  agonizing 
mental  torture  of  which  the  human  heart  is 
susceptible  within  the  last  few  hours,  yet  by  a 
great  ^  effort  had  mastered  herself  so  far  during 
their  infliction  as  to  maintain  a  calm  and  col- 
lected mien,  but  now  her  purpose  was  ac- 
complished, and  equally  exhausted  both  in  mind 
and  body,  she  yielded  her  whole  soul  to  the 
weakness  of  her  nature. 

Gebhard,  pausing  on  the  threshold,  beheld  with 
amazement  the  scene  before  him.  The  walls  of 
the  room  were  of  toughly  hewn  timber,  which 
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togetlier  with  the  rafters  supporting  the  roof  of 
fern  thatch/  for  ceiling  there  was  none,  was 
stained  of  the  darkest  hue  by  the  smoke  which  in 
winter  ascended  firom  a  fire  on  a  large  flat  stone 
near  the  centre  of  the  floor,  and  found  its  way  as 
it  best  could  through  the  crevices  of  the  building. 
The  furniture  was  scanty  and  of  the  coarsest  work- 
manship, but  what  principally  attracted  the  atten- 
tion of  the  prelate  was  the  unfortunate  Walberg, 
who  lay  as  still  as  one  already  dead,  on  a  misera- 
ble bed  in  a  comer  of  the  chamber,  near  a  square 
unglased  window,  the  unclosed  shutter  of  which 
admitted  the  rays  of  the  morning  sun,  which  fell 
in  strong  reUef  upon  the  kneeling  form  of  Eva, 
who  with  her  dark  hair  dirested  of  its  usual  cov- 
ering, which  she  had  taken  to  bind  up  the  coun- 
tess's arm,  and  fEdling  in  rich  masses  round  her 
slender  figure,  knelt  by  the  bed,  with  her  hands 
at  that  moment  clasped  in  silent  prayer,  and  her 
upturned  and  beautiful  countenance  glowing  with 
grateful  devotion.  The  dumb  girl,  in  a  crimson 
Idrtle  and  stays,  crouched  wondering  near  her  feet, 
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and  the  Jew  Nathan,  attired  in  a  looae  camlet 
peliBse,  which  had  once  been  trimmed  with  aablea, 
but  now  soiled  and  worn,  itood  gating  at  the 
Archbishop  and  his  lovely  burthen  for  a  few  ae« 
conds,  as  if  he  scarcely  believed  the  eridenee  of 
his  senses. 

'<  Nathan/'  said  Oebhard,  who  was  the  first  to 
break  the  silence,  ''if  Nathan  it  be,  for  ihou  art 
strangely  altered,  my  friend,  since  I  saw  thee  last, 
here  is  work  for  thy  healing  art ;  I  have  brought 
thee  a  patient.  Sir  Jew/' 

'"The  Countess  of  Mansfeld!''  exclaimed  the 
amazed  son  of  Israel,  ''  there  is  blood  upon  her 
garments,  she  is  wounded !  How  happened  this, 
my  lord  f  did  you  not  meet  Eva  time  enough  to 
avoid  your  assailants  f '' 

"  In  time  to  be  warned,  though  not  spared  as 
you  see,''  returned  the  prelate. 

"Are  you  too  wounded,  my  lord?"  inquired  the 
old  man  anxiously,  and  there  was  good  reason  for 
his  question,  for  the  garments  of  the  Archbishop 
were  steeped  with  the  blood  of  the  Countess. 
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''No^  I  have  escaped  unhurt/'  he  replied, 
''though  I  would  rather  have  had  a  thousand 
wounds  than  have  looked  on  such  a  sight  as  this. 
By  heavens,  Nathan,  I  like  not  this  long  swoon ; 
answer  me  truly,  man,  is  the  hurt  dangerous  ?  if 
there  is  evil  to  be  told,  speak  boldly  and  at  once.'' 

''There  is  no  evil  to  be  dreaded,  my  lord,"  said 
the  Jew,  who  whilst  the  Archbishop  addressed 
him  had  been  sedulously  examining  the  nature  of 
the  Countess's  injury;"  the  bullet  hath  grazed  the 
arm,  and  the  lady  fainted,  doubtless  as  much  from 
fear  as  loss  of  blood.  See,  even  now  she  revives," 
he  continued,  and  bathing  her  temples  with 
water,  whilst  Oebhard  still  held  her  hand  in  his, 
the  colour  gradually  returned  to  the  cheeks  and 
lips  of  the  fair  canoness,  and  the  prelate  ere  long 
had  the  feUcity  of  feeling  her  delicate  hand  return 
the  pressure  of  his,  and  of  hearing  her  gentle 
voice  murmur  low  words  of  gratitude  for  his 
kindness. 

Perhaps  he  had  never  loved  her  so  much  as  at 
that  moment,  when  divested  of  all  the  adventitious 
i2 
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charms  of  dress  and  the  glitter  of  pomp^  she  lay 
in  her  dishevelled  hair  and  disordered  garments, 
resting  her  pale  cheek  upon  his  shoulder,  like  a 
delicate  flower,  which  broken  and  beaten  by  the 
tempest  was  upheld  by  him  alone.  All  his 
dreams  of  ambition  were  forgotten,  all  his  bound- 
less perception  of  things  was  shadowed  from  his 
view.  He  saw  but  Agnes,  he  lived  for  Agnes 
alone,  and  so  eloquently  did  his  eyes  speak  the 
language  of  his  heart,  that  she  doubted  not  his 
truth,  as  he  whispered  those  assurances  in  her  ear. 
Amidst  sickness,  sorrow,  and  misfortune,  these 
two  beings  for  a  brief  space  enjoyed  the  utmost 
point  of  human  felicity,  for  happiness  is  in  per- 
sons, not  in  things,  and  those  moments  under 
that  lowly  roof  were  long  afterwards  remembered 
by  them  as  one  of  the  few  green  spots  in  the 
wilderness  of  existence,  where  they  had  paused  to 
quaff  the  waters  of  bliss,  to  support  them  through 
future  days  of  toil  and  deprivation — as  a  radiant 
star,  which,  whilst  they  journeyed  onwards,  ever 
shed  its  soft  effulgence  from  afar  over  the  troubled 
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paths  of  life.  It  is  sad  for  man  that  he  has  no 
power  to  linger  at  these  bright  passages  of  exist- 
ence, but  impelled  by  an  invisible  destiny,  like  a 
vessel  before  the  wind,  is  carried  forward  alike 
over  the  glowing  and  the  troubled  wave. 

''I  grieve  to  interrupt  your  happiness/'  said 
the  Jew,  after  contemplating  the  lovers  for  a  few 
moments  with  a  smile  of  kindness,  ''I  was  young 
once  myself;  but  I  have  a  piece  of  bad  news  to 
tell  you,  which  I  fear  will  obUge  you  to  depart 
hence  as  soon  as  possible,  if  you  have  any  means 
of  travelling.'' 

''We  left  our  horses  at  no  great  distance  in  the 
wood,"  returned  Gebhard,  "  but  what  may  your 
pressing  tidings  be  ?" 

''Father  FhUip  hath  been  here,"  returned  the 
old  man  abruptly. 

"What  to-day f  impossible!  he  is  otherwise 
employed,"  exclaimed  the  prelate,  and  a  faint 
shriek  burst  from  the  lips  of  Eva,  who  sprang 
from  the  ground  and  advanced  eagerly  towards 
the  Jew  as  she  caught  the  words. 
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Not  only  poauble,  but  trne^''  replied  Naihui. 
''As  heaven  is  my  witnesa,  Eva  had  not  left  the 
cottage  half  an  hour^  when  he  walked  into  it, 
with  two  armed  men  in  hia  hrother'a  liyery.  -He 
started  when  he  beheld  me,  aa  well  Jie  mig^t,  for 
he  thought  he  had  snngly  provided  for  me,  though 
he  knows  me  not  so  well  as  I  do  him ;  and  then 
in  rude  language  he  told  me  he  came  in  aeareh 
of  a  notorious  Anabaptist  preacher,  whom  he  had 
orders  from  the  chapter  at  Cologne  to  arrest,  in 
order  to  stop  the  propagation  of  the  iniquitous  doc- 
trines he  was  daily  instilling  into  the  minds  of 
the  people.  I  assured  him  there  was  no  one  but 
myself  and  a  poor  sick  man  in  the  cottage,  whom 
I  had  come  to  doctor  (for  he  knows  right  well 
my  reputation  as  a  leech) ;  but  he  paid  no  atten- 
tion whatever  to  my  assertions,  and  commanded 
his  men  to  make  a  strict  search.  A  pretty  severe 
one  they  did  make  to  be  sure,  for  there  was  not 
a  nook  or  cranny  in  the  whole  cottage  the  villains 
did  not  poke  their  noses  into,  whilst  I  stood  by 
in   an   agony,  lest  the  fiend-like  priest   should 
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reoognise  in  my  patient  his  old  benefactor  Wal- 
berg.  Bijlt  as  he  glanced  at  him  from  a  distance^ 
I  suppose  he  saw  he  was  too  old  to  be  the  preacher 
and  troubled  him  no  more,  for  it  is  said  he  has 
a  great  horror  of  infection.  But  as  ill  luck  would 
h^it,  when  their  rommaging  was  nearly  over, 
what  should  the  wolves  pounce  upon  but  a  pro- 
lestant  bible.  You  would  have  thought  they  had 
fbond  the  veory  day-book  of  Beelzebub,  they 
made  ^such  an  infernal  noise  about  it,  as  they 
^brought  it  to  the  confessor.  At  first  he  only 
turned  its  leaves  carelessly  over ;  but  his  amase- 
ment  waa  great,  when  his  eye  caught,  inscribed 
on  the  first  page,  not  only  the  name  of  the  elder 
Walberg,  but  those  of  his  whole  family,  with  the 
dates  of  their  birth.  He  read  them  one  after 
another,  half  aloud,  and  carefully  depositing  the 
Uhk  m  his  bosom  when  he  had  done  so,  ad- 
vanoed  with  a  hurried  step  to  the  bed.  As  the 
beams  of  the  morning  fell  full  upon  the  withered 
face  of  the  sick  man,  he  started  back  like  one 
who  had  seen  a  vision.    ^  Just  heaven,''  he  cried. 
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u  he  crossed  himself  rqieetedly,  ''dost  thoa 
permit  the  dead  to  rise  again  in  judgment  on 
this  earth  P' 

The  tone  in  which  ho  nttered  these  wotds  waa 
so  horrifici  that  I  shall  ne?er  forget  it  if  I  were  to 
live  as  long  as  the  patriardbsy  but  after  looking 
steadily  for  some  time  on  Walberg,  who  is  indeed 
less  altered  by  his  trials  than  one  might  expect^ 
he  became  more  composed^  and  taming  abmptly 
to  me,  demanded  how  and  whence  that  man  came 
there?  I  replied  that  I  knew  him  only  as  a 
peasant,  who  had  resided  many  years  in  this  abode, 
and  for  whom  I  had  been  more  than  once  called 
upon  to  prescribe. 

''  Has  he  friends  V^  he  asked. 

''I  was  taken  by  surprise,  and  replied,  one 
daughter.'' 

"  It  is  very  strange,  he  murmured,  and  must 
be  further  investigated;  these  heretics  grow 
thicker  than  tares  in  sunmier.  Know  you  nothing 
of  this  Wolfgang  V 

''He   went   hence   before  break  of  day,''   I 
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replied,  in  the  hope  of  getting  more  speedily  quit 
of  him ;  ''  and  talked  of  holding  a  meeting 
beyond  the  Fetersberg  with  other  preachers  of  his 
persuasion,  who  are  about  to  make  the  tour  of 
Westphalia,'' 

''  Ha,  this  is  important/'  he  cried,  "  why  said 
you  not  this  before  T  There  is  no  time  to  be  lost/' 
he  continued,  turning  to  his  followers,  "  we  must 
have  a  reinforcement  firom  the  castle  in  passing, 
and  catch  the  whole  covey  in  one  net."  So  saying, 
without  taking  further  notice  of  Walberg,  he  de- 
parted as  abruptly  as  he  came." 

''  I  see  nothing  in  this  which  need  make  us 
dread  his  return/'  said  Gebhard. 

"  His  revenge  is  insatiable,"  replied  Nathan ; 
"  like  a  hound  who  has  once  tasted  blood,  he  will 
be  eager  to  lap  more;  especially  if  the  robbers 
had  the  advantage  in  the  fight  with  your  retinue, 
and  he  finds  no  covey  of  preachers  as  he  expected. 
In  my  humble  opinion,  my  lord,  we  had  better 
desert  the  nest,  before  the  eagle  returns  with 
sharpened  talons." 
i5 
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Can  my  fatb^  bear  removal  T'  ipqnifiNL  Vm 
cagcrijr. 

"  I  think  he  caii»  if  we  move  bim  quietljr/'  re- 
turned the  JeWj ''  and  he  will  be  better  in  my 
hoiue  than  here ;  but  it  will  be  impoiiible  tQ  do 
ao  till  Herman  arrivea  to  aaaiat  na.^' 

In  £Eict  the  aimplea  eoQed  by  Nathan  had  in  a 
wonderful  way  prolonged  the  hoora  of  the  aick 
man^  who  was  by  their  inflnence  even  reatored  in 
some  measure  to  a  consciousness  of  what  was 
passing  around  him^  and  the  revival  of  the 
countess  did  equal  credit  to  the  Jew's  skill  in 
medicine. 

In  less  than  an  hour  she  appeared  so  feur  to 
have  recovered  her  strength  as  to  be  able  to  travel, 
and  Gkbhard,  who  could  not  be  persuaded  to 
desist  from  his  purpose  of  proceeding  for  the 
night  to  the  castle  of  Heinsberg,  as  he  originally 
intended,  became  every  moment  more  impatient 
of  Herman's  protracted  delay;  for  hia  presence 
was  not  only  necessary  to  bring  the  horses,  and 
assist  in  the  removal  of  Walberg,  but  the  Arch- 
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biahop  likewise  hoped  to  receive  from  him  some 
tidings  of  the  fate  of  his  retinue  and  the  event  of 
the  morning's  skirmish,  concerning  which  his 
anxiety  increased  in  proportion  as  he  was  re- 
lieved from  his  apprehensions  of  Agnes  being  in 
danger. 
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Alas,  alas !  how  many  eyil  fortunes 
Visit  in  yarious  forms  the  human  race, 
But  no  man  can  pronounce  when  they  will  end. 

BuBiPXDsa. 


A  rough  couch  of  straw  had  beeu  arranged  by 
Nathan  in  one  comer  of  the  cottage  for  the 
beautiful  countess^  and  rolled  in  Oebhard's  doak 
she  lay  slumbering  there^  whilst  the  Jew  related 
to  the  Archbishop  the  particulars  of  his  capture 
and  imprisonment ;  and  Eva,  in  order  to  beguile 
her  anxiety  for  the  soldier's  return^  was  busying 
herself  in  a  smaU  pantry  adjoining  in  preparing 
a  meal  of  breads  fruity  and  milk  for  the  party  so 
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strangely  met  together^  when^  as  if  that  day  was 
d^tined  to  be  one  of  adventure^  they  were  startled 
by  the  sadden  bursting  open  of  the  cottage  door, 
and  by  numerous  and  heavy  footsteps  crossing 
the  outer  room.  Oaths  and  imprecations  of  the 
most  violent  nature,  in  many  voices,  followed  these 
unexpected  sounds,  and  it  needed  no  explana- 
tion to  prove  that  the  visit  was  of  a  hostile 
character. 

Gebhard,  in  a  moment  snatching  his  sword, 
sprang  forward,  without  reflecting  that  he  was 
the  only  fighting  man  in  the  dwelling;  but  Na- 
than, who  was  more  accustomed  to  use  the  lancet 
than  the  sabre,  and  preserved  too  painful  a  re- 
membrance of  his  recent  captivity,  to  feel  at  all 
pugnacious,  shrunk  away  behind  old  Walberg's 
bed,  and  from  thence  during  the  next  half  hour, 
only  occasionally  raised  his  head,  to  take  a  brief 
view  of  the  progress  of  affisdrs. 

The  door  of  the  inner  room  was  a  moment 
afterwards  flung  wide  on  its  hinges,  and  nearly  a 
doien  armed  men  appeared  beyond  it,  at  the  head 
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of  whom,  apon  the  rery  dueahold^  itood  Esther 
Philip  in  the  diees  of  hie  order,  and  in  loll 
aoeordanoe  with  Ub  cheracter  ••  one  of  the  Fajpe^s 
light  troopsi  whieh  appdletum  wee  gifen  in  the 
middle  agee  to  the  doiitered  prieithood,  he  held 
e  drawn  eword  in  his  hand.  He  ataited  hedE 
with  indeicribable  amaiement  at  the  aij^  of  the 
Archbishop,  reeoiled  &r  a  &w  paeea  aa  if  he  aeto- 
ally  doubted  the  evidence  of  his  senaea;  and  a 
look  of  the  blackest  disappointment  gathered  on 
his  brow,  when  convinced  that  he  really  beheld 
the  elector. 

Gebhard,  with  that  lofty  composore  which  was 
his  inseparable  attribute  on  all  occasions  of  great 
excitement,  dropped  the  point  of  his  weapon  to 
the  ground,  when  he  recognised  the  priest,  and 
said  with  a  smile  of  the  bitterest  scorn,  ^  I  ex- 
pected banditti,  but  if  there  are  only  churchmen 
here,  my  sword  is  useless.  I  am  suiprised  to  see 
you  in  the  cottage  of  the  poor.  Father  Philip; 
the  world  gives  you  credit  for  less  charity.  May 
I  ask  which  of  us  you  have  eome  to  shrive  V 
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''All  thoae  who  repent  of  their  siqa/'  returned 
the  priestj  who  had  by  this  time  recovered  his 
oompOBor^  ^'  hut  I  feau  in  this  goodly  company 
they  are  few.  Would  that  I  could  count  your 
excellency  amongst  the  number.^ 

*^  When  I  want  your  absolutioA,  I  will  send  for 
you/'  replied  the  prelate  haughtily, ''  till  then,  we 
can  dispense  with  yo^ur  presence  here«  We  would 
be  alone,  sir  priest/' 

''  Alone  I' '  echoed  Philip  with  a  sneer,  as  he 
glanced  at  the  Countess  of  Mansfeld,  who  sat  on 
her  couch  of  straw,  watching  the  passing  scene 
?fith  the  deepest  anxiety.  "  It  might  methinks  be 
better  if  you  were  so  1  But  as  I  doubt  not  your 
excellency  finds  female  company  more  agreeaible 
iibm.  that  of  one  who,  scruples,  not  to  tell  you  of 
your  sins,  I  will  merely  fulfil  the  purpose  of  my 
visit  to  this  hovel,  and  then  leave  yoii  to  the 
enjoyment  of  the  charming  abode  which  you  have 
chosen  as  the  scene  of  your  pleasures/' 

''Base-mouthed  assassizi^"  exclaimed  Gebbard> 
"  you  tarry  here  one  moment  longer  at  peril  of 
your  life." 
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''  I  am  anned^  my  lord,  and  ao  an  my  attend- 
anU/'  returned  the  prieat  lareaatically^  "  ymia  I 
imagine  are  at  some  distance.  Here  Kazl,  Boddf, 
lift  that  sick  man  from  his  bed,  and  bear  him  to 
the  litter  at  the  door." 

''Not  whilst  I  liyey**  cried  the  Aidifaiahop^ 
springing  forward^  with  a  loaded  pistol  he  drew 
from  his  belt,  and  standing  at  the  head  of  the 
bed,  ''who  dares  to  touch  him  dies/' 

"This  is  madness,  my  lord/'  said  Philip  coolly, 
"you  can  do  nothing  against  ten  men;  if  you 
slay  one,  another  fills  his  place  without  delay,  but 
it  is  like  your  usual  rashness.  Soldiers  obey,'' 
he  cried,  turning  to  his  followers,  and  as  he 
uttered  the  words,  the  whole  body  rushed  forward, 
some  seizing  the  arms  of  Gebhard,  and  struggling 
to  wrench  the  weapon  from  his  grasp,  and  others, 
whom  Philip  himself  assisted,  raising  the  half 
lifeless  body  of  Walberg  from  his  wretched  pallet. 
The  elector,  who  was  a  powerful  man,  contrived 
for  a  few  seconds  to  keep  his  assailants  at  bay, 
for  their  efforts  were  somewhat  damped  by  their 
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oonflcioiuness  of  his  rank,  and  in  the  scuffle  to 
retain  his  pistol,  it  went  off. 

As  if  recalled  to  his  senses  by  the  suddenness  of 
the  report,  old  Walberg  unclosed  his  eyes,  and 
gazed  around  like  one  awakening  from  a  dream, 
with  a  look  of  troubled  wonder.  The  first  object 
he  appeared  to  recognise  was  Father  Philip,  and 
the  effect  of  the  recognition  was  horrible  in  the 
extreme. 

**  Avaunt,  avaunt,  foul  fiend,  begone  1^'  he  cried 
in  a  hollow  voice,  which  had  uttered  no  sound  for 
weeks  before.  ''Demon,  is  the  grave  not  fr«e 
from  thy  intrusion  f  Where  is  my  wife  f  where 
are  my  babes?  hast  thou  brought  them  with  thee? 
cursed  fiend,  avaunt,''  and  laughing  wildly  and 
fearfully  he  sunk  back  in  strong  convulsions  into 
the  arms  of  the  soldiers. 

''  Monsters,  let  me  loose,''  exclaimed  Gebhard, 
but  though  he  struggled  with  a  lion's  strength, 
he  could  not  shake  off  the  hold  of  the  three  stout 
men  who  held  him. 

''Patience,  my  lord,   in  a  few  moments  you 
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shall  be  tree"  said  Philip,  tnniiiig  towards  him 
with  a  smile  of  diabolical  trinmph,  ''  my  work  is 
well  nigh  accomplished.  SoldierSj  bear  forth 
that  raviug  heretic/'  he  cried,  pointing  to  Wal- 
berg,  but  before  they  had  time  to  obey  hia  com- 
mands, a  voice  such  as  startled  all  present,  so 
concentrated,  so  powerful  was  its  expression  of 
agony,  was  heard  suddenly  to  exclaim,  ''never, 
whilst  I  am  here,  so  help  me  God  V  and  an 
apparition  stood  in  the  centre  of  the  room,  before 
which  even  Father  Philip's  cheek  grew  pale,  his 
lips  quivered  like  one  in  mortal  agony,  and 
uttering  a  stifled  groan  he  fell  insensible  to  the 
groimd.  It  was  Eva  I  with  dishevelled  hair  and 
distracted  mien,  such  as  she  had  appeared  in  the 
convent  dungeon  on  the  night  when  he  left  her 
there  to  die ;  and  so  pale  was  her  cheek,  so  super- 
natural her  solemn  bearing,  that  none  acquainted 
with  her  history  could  wonder  that  the  iniquitous 
confessor  believed  her  to  be  indeed  the  spirit  of 
his  murdered  victim^  and  that  the  beating  of  his 
coward  heart  was  for  awhile  suspended  by  the 
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terrors  of  guilt  and  superstition^  when  startled  by 
the  instantaneous  apparition  of  this  appalling 
witness  of  his  crimes.  Dismayed  by  the  terror  of 
their  leader^  the  soldiers  were  seized  with  a 
universal  panici  and  even  those  who  had  hitherto 
held  Gebhardj  so  far  relaxed  their  hold,  that  he 
shook  them  off  without  difficulty,  and  drawing 
another  pistol  firom  his  belt,  and  assuming  the 
command  which  Father  Philip  had  hitherto  exer- 
cised over  them,  commanded  them  to  lift  the 
priest  firom  the  ground,  and  carry  him  firom  the 
cottage. 

Th^re  are  moments  when  the  minds  o£  in- 
dividuals, as  of  multitudes,  waver  between  con- 
tending impulses,  like  a  loose  sail  flapping  iu  a 
changing  wind;  and  in  all  great  revolutions,  as 
well  as  firequently  in  private  li£e,  the  man  is  most 
successful  who  has  quickness  of  perception  and 
alacrity  of  decision  to  avail  himself  of  such  a 
crisis.  Gebhard  had  both.  He  saw  that  the 
electrical  effect  of  the  maidei^s  appearance  had 
struck  dismay  into  Father  Philip  and  his  followers. 
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and  seizing  the  instant  when  their  leader  was  still 
insensible^  he  reproached  them  in  the  moat  violent 
language  for  daring  to  lay  their  hands,  at  the 
bidding  of  any  paltry  priest  in  Christendom,  on  a 
prince  of  the  empire,  so  high  in  church  dignity  as 
himself,  and  commanded  them  to  depart  at  once 
to  their  several  homes  in  peace,  or  they  should 
be  punished  to  the  utmost  rigour  of  ecclesiastical 
law. 

Not  one  dared  to  make  him  the  slightest  reply, 
but  crouching  together  with  terrified  whispers, 
they  seemed  then  for  the  first  time  fully  sensible 
of  the  extent  of  the  outrage  which  they  had  been 
induced  by  lavish  promises  of  gold  to  commit. 

"  Leave  not  that  worthless  carcase  here,*^  cried 
Gebhard,  pointing  to  the  priest,  who  was  already 
endeavouring  to  arise,  "  bear  him  away !  tarry 
not,  or  by  the  saints  you  will  fare  the  worse,  for 
I  have  an  armed  force  three  times  your  numbers 
at  hand,  which  will  make  prisoners  of  you  all, 
and  hang  you  up  before  you  can  say  three  pater- 
nosters, to  the  branches  of  those  tall  trees  with- 
out.   Away  with  him.^' 
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Although  when  Father  Philip  was  raised  from 
the  ground,  his  faintness  had  passed  away,  he 
gazed  around  him  like  one  bewildered,  till  his 
eyes  fell  on  Eva,  who  lay  with  her  head  buried 
in  her  father's  pillow.  ''Away,  away,''  he  cried 
to  his  followers,  at  the  sight,  ''be  she  of  this 
world,  or  but  a  shadowy  creature  from  the  grave, 
I  would  not  look  upon  her  face  again,''  and  he 
hurried  with  precipitation  into  the  adjoining 
room. 
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To  be  weak  and  inactlYe  is  safer  than  to  be  daring  and 
criminal,  and  wide  is  the  distance  between  a  riot  of  the 
populace  and  a  convulsion  of  the  whole  kingdom. — Junius. 


Before  Father  Philip^  when  he  quitted  the 
chamber  of  Walberg^  could  reach  the  door  of  the 
cottage^  the  threshold  was  darkened  by  a  tall 
figure  in  a  soldier's  dress,  another  and  another 
followed,  and  Herman,  Wolfgang,  and  their 
friends,  filled  the  room. 

''  What  means  this  crowd  within  my  dwelling  ? 
what  does  that  scoundrel,  that  assassin  here,  with 
his  armed  minions  f^'  were  the  first  words  of  the 
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8(ddiery  as  he  laid  his  hand  on  his  sword,  and 
cast  a  threatening  glance  at  the  priest*  ''Arrest 
him,  my  gallant  followers/'  he  added,  turning 
towards  his  peasant  escort,  ''  the  blood  of  Greb- 
hard  is  upon  his  hands;  revenge  the  cause  of 
those  brave  men,  whom  he  has  sent  to  their 
untimely  graves  1  But  harm  not  a  hair  of  his 
head  !  Let  the  law  take  its  course  I  let  him  be 
proclaimed  to  mankind  the  polluted  wretch  we 
know  him  for,  and  die  the  death  of  a  felon. 
Quick,  seise,  and  bind  him  V 

"  Fight  varlets,  for  my  life  and  your  own,''  was 
Philip's  agonized  cry,  as  he  threw  himself  into 
the  midst  of  his  men,  who  forming  a  rampart 
Ground  him,  obeyed  him  better  than  the  badness 
of  their  cause  deserved.  They  had  one  great 
advantage ;  for  whilst  the  peasantry  who  accom- 
panied Herman  were  only  armed  with  various 
and  indifiFerent  weapons,  they  were  accoutred  in 
the  full  equipment  of  regular  soldiers,  with  steel 
breast-plates,  buff  jerkins,  pistols,  and  broad 
swords,  and  well  skilled  in  the  use  of  their  arms. 
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But  the  voice  of  EUm  Wol^gug  wm  like  the 
aoond  of  a  trumpet  in  iniiniitiiig  the  qnritt  of 
his  friendsi  and  diamajing  the  hearta  of  hia 
advenaries^  whilst  hia  huge  handa  were  bj  no 
means  idle  in  brandiahing  an  immenae  aze,  with 
which  he  laid  aboat  him  right  and  left  with 
f uriooa  energy.  And  woe  to  the  head  of  the  man 
who  came  within  its  sweep. 

''  On,  on,  my  brave  comrades^  fight  manfblly, 
for  it  is  not  your  battle,  but  the  Lord's/'  he 
cried,  foaming  at  the  mouth  with  his  double 
exertion,  ''down  with  the  ungodly,  for  if  you 
fear  to  suffer  for  (rod,  you  are  but  devil's  martyrs. 
Fight,  fight  my  sons,  fight  to  the  last  drop  of 
your  blood,  strike  home  to  their  sinful  hearts. 
Let  not  your  lips  cease  from  cursing,  nor  your 
hands  from  shedding  blood.  They  have  slain 
Archbishop  Gebhard,  because  he  forswore  their 
abominations,  and  now  they  would  sow  the  earth 
with  the  blood  of  the  pious,  and  grind  the  faces 
of  the  poor.  But,  tremble  not !  the  Lord  has 
promised  to  redeem  the  captivity  of  the  land,  and 
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his  whirlwind  goeth  forth  with  fury^  a  continuing 
whirlwind,  and  doth  not  Ezekiel  say,  chapter  the 
eleventh,  ''  it  shall  fall  with  pain  upon  the  head 
of  the  wicked/^ 

Just  as  he  had  pronounced  these  words  at  the 
utmost  pitch  of  his  stentorian  voice,  he  was  for  a 
moment  struck  dumb  by  the  appearance  of  the 
elector  himself,  who  rushed  sword  in  hand 
amongst  the  combatants,  calling  loudly  on  his 
friends  to  fight  for  Grebhard  and  for  liberty.  An 
expression  of  joyful  amazement  burst  from  the 
lips  of  Herman,  ere  he  echoed  the  cry,  and  there 
was  a  momentary  pause  in  the  struggle,  during 
which  many  of  the  followers  of  Philip,  observing 
their  opponents'  attention  engaged,  contrived  to 
glide  from  the  door,  and  made  their  escape  into 
the  adjoining  woods. 

Gtebhard  saw  the  manoeuvre,  but  hating  blood- 
shed, he  gave  his  friends  no  warning  of  it,  and 
when  on  recovering  from  their  first  surprise,  they 
turned  to  look  for  Father  Philip,  he  too  had  dis- 
appeared ;  only  four  of  his  band,  whose  position 
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at  the  further  end  of  the  room  had  pt 
their  escape,  were  left  as  an  cyidence 
struggle,  and  in  spite  of  their  eotreatiei  for 
uiercy,  when  they  flung  away  their  arms,  these 
men  were  for  a  time  made  priaoners.  Gchhsrd, 
aHer  rctuming  Herman  and  his  friends  ths 
warmest  thanks  for  their  spirited  exertiona  in  hw 
cause,  inquired  by  what  circumstances  they  btA 
been  led  to  beheve  he  bad  fallen  a  victim  to  hii 
enemies.  The  soldier  briefly  related  the  scene  of 
death  they  had  beheld  at  the  shrine  of  St.  John, 
where  he  lamented  they  had  only  arrived  in  time 
to  bury  the  dead,  and  in  turn  received  an  account 
of  Father  Philip's  two  visits  to  the  cottage  during 
his  absence. 

"  It  is  plain,  therefore,  that  this  hovel  can  no 
longer  be  a  safe  residence  for  you,"  added  Geb- 
bard,  "and  it  is  my  opinion,  that  under  the 
escort  of  these  brave  peasants,  we  all  set  off  for 
Bonn  without  further  delay.  The  Jew  Nathan, 
who  is  within,  though  he  seems  shy  of  looking  on 
drawn  swords,  has  offered  Eva  and   her  father 
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shelter  under  his  roof^  and  as  long  as  I,  or  the 
Countess  of  Mansfeld^  possess  a  dwelling  to  cover 
us^  they  shall  never  want  a  home.  We  will 
acquaint  them  with  my  determination^  and  in  the 
meantime  send  one  of  your  men  to  the  large  oak 
at  the  second  turning  of  the  right  hand  path 
down  the  hill,  and  let  him  bring  my  horses 
hither,  which,  as  I  came,  I  was  obliged  to  leave 
tied  to  the  tree.  Now  let  us  within/'  he  said, 
taking  Herman  by  the  arm,  and  entering  the 
inner  room.  '^  Nathan,  my  good  friend,  you  may 
come  forth  without  danger  of  swallowing  a  leaden 
pill,  or  being  let  blood  sooner  than  you  judge 
necessary.  Your  fighting  friends  are  all  gone  for 
the  day,''  he  cried  in  a  jocular  tone,  as  he  caught 
a  glimpse  of  the  old  man's  bright  eyes  peering 
like  a  watch-dog's  from  his  comer. 

''Thanks,  my  lord,"  said  the  Jew,  coming  for- 
ward covered  with  Avst^*^iiM  cl)bwebs  'from  humd 
to  foot,  'JJl  am  in  truth  no  lover  of  strong 
rpTBcdies,  they  neither  suit  my  age,  nor  my 
constitution.  But  how  are  my  patients?"  he 
k2 
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inquired,  turning  to  the  bed,  and  at  the  same 
time  casting  a  glance  at  the  countess,  whose 
smiling  countenance  assured  him  of  her  recovery. 

Eva  still  lay  with  her  head  on  her  Other's 
pillow,  perfectly  motionless,  with  the  hand  of  her 
parent  in  her's.  The  Jew  pressed  his  fingers  on 
the  pulse — ^it  was  still ;  he  leaned  over  to  look  at 
the  face — ^the  eyes  were  open  and  glassy,  the  jaw 
had  dropped,  and  the  indescribable  calmness  of 
death  rested  on  every  feature.  The  wearied  spirit 
of  the  sufferer  had  escaped  to  the  regions  of 
felicity.  The  sight  of  Father  Philip  had  been 
his  death. 

Eva  was  not  insensible,  and  when  she  perceived 
that  Nathan  had  begun  to  perform  the  last  offices 
for  the  dead,  she  gently  put  him  aside,  without 
uttering  a  syllable,  and  herself  closed  the  eyes,  and 
bound  up  the  mouth  of  the  deceased.  She  wiped 
tktf*dew8  of  death  from  ulo  f?'^head,  she  straight- 
ened his  withered  limbs,  and  when  the  ^nldiers,  in 
obedience  to  Grebhard^s  commands,  constructed-  a 
kind  of  rude  bier  to  convey  the  corpse  to  Bonn 
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for  interment^  she  assisted  them  to  lay  it  decently 
upon  it^  and  kissed  the  cold  lips  once  more  in 
silence,  and  with  an  almost  superhuman  compo- 
sure, before  she  spread  the  covering  which  served 
as  the  pall  above  the  face. 

Herman,  who  had  watched  her  every  movement 
with  the  deepest  interest,  forbore  to  interrupt 
her ;  but  when  she  had  concluded  her  mournful 
task,  he  went  up  to  her,  and  without  speaking  a 
word  drew  her  arm  through  his.  She  turned 
upon  him  a  look  of  the  tenderest  gratitude ;  she 
understood  and  valued  his  silent  kindness,  more 
than  any  words  he  could  have  spoken,  and  from 
that  hour  there  existed  between  them  a  sympathy 
of  a  &r  more  tender  character  than  the  soldier 
had  ever  dared  to  hope  he  could  awaken  in  her 
heart.  Had  they  been  alone,  she  could  have  flung 
herself  upon  his  breast  and  wept,  she  could  have 
told  him  a  long  story  of  secret  and  in  some 
degree  imaginary  sorrow ;  she  felt  that  her  heart 
would  have  been  relieved  by  confessing  its  mys- 
teries, to  one  whose  love  she  knew  was  of  such  a 
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character  that  it  was  incapable  alike  of  change  or 
jealousyi  and  it  was  a  consolation  to  her  amidst 
her  troubles  to  be  assured  that  there  was  one 
being  yet  on  earth  to  whom  her  sorrow  was  an 
a£9iction^  one  to  whom  she  could  never  turn  in 
vain  for  a  glance  of  pity  or  approbation. 

Not  only  the  death  of  her  father^  by  placing 
her  utterly  alone  in  life^  but  unconsciously  to 
herself^  the  spectacle  of  Gebhard  and  the  coun- 
tess's love^  had  thus  awakened  in  her  heart  a  new 
feeling  towards  the  soldier.  It  made  her  keenly 
sensible  of  the  need  of  affection^  more  than  she 
had  ever  before  been^  and  in  her  great  and  imme- 
diate misfortune^  it  necessarily  followed  that  she 
turned  with  the  tenderest  gratitude  and  reliance 
to  him  who  alone  in  that  trying  hour  manifested 
that  she  was  the  engrossing  object  of  his  thoughts. 
But  Herman^  who  knew  the  secrets  of  her  bosom 
as  by  intuition^  read  all  this  in  her  expressive 
countenance  with  unalterable  delight^  and  Elias 
Wolfgang,  although  not  by  nature  gifted  with  any 
large  share  of  observation^  was  rendered  lynx-eyed 
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by  jealousy,  and  felt  as  if  a  blacker  poison  had 
been  difiFiised  into  his  heart,  in  addition  to  the 
bitterness  which  already  festered  there,  as  he 
watched  the  glance  which  passed  between  them. 

"  By  the  length  of  my  beard/'  said  Nathan, 
when  they  were  all  nearly  ready  to  depart,  after 
having  given  Herman  a  brief  account  of  his  escape 
firom  the  robbers,  ''it  was  a  brave  thought  of 
thine,  Eva,  to  scaie  that  chicken-hearted  demon 
by  thy  apparition/' 

" Alas"  she  replied,  with  a  deep  sigh,  '' it  hath 
profited  little/' 

''WeU,  well,  my  child,  death  will  come  sooner 
or  later,"  said  the  Jew,  "  and  you  have  done  your 
best;  so  don't  give  way  to  sorrow.  But  Eva, 
my  girl,  though  it  was  very  wise  to  appear  such  a 
figure  when  you  did,  allow  me  to  say,  it  will  be 
quite  as  wise  to  gather  up  your  hair,  and  smooth 
your  garments  now  you  have  no  more  occasion  to 
play  the  part  of  a  ghost ;  no  more  Father  Philips 
to  frighten!  eh?  but  are  going  back  to  the 
matter-of-fact  citizens  of  Bonn,  where  a  resusd- 
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tated  nun  might  find  her  poaition  nther  diMgree* 
abk.    Eh  f  you  understand  me  ? 

"  Perfectly/'  returned  the  girl^  and  before  he 
had  time  to  add  another  word,  ahe  had  drawn 
her  arm  from  Herman'si  and  aware  of  the  jnatioe 
of  hia  adyicej  haatened  to  the  inner  zwm,  and 
arranged  her  dreaa,  which  drenched  bj  the  atorm 
and  torn  amidst  the  woods^  had  in  truth  greatly 
heightened  by  its  wild  n^lect  the  effect  of  her 
sudden  appearance  on  Father  Philip. 

''She  forgot^  poor  thing/^  said  the  Jew,  turning 
to  Gebhard  as  she  disappeared,  ''and  pardon  me, 
my  lord,  but  I  have  some  idea  that  you  have 
likewise  forgotten  that  you  are  about  to  cut 
almost  as  strange  a  figure  as  she  would  have  done, 
if  you  march  into  your  good  city  at  the  head  of 
this  poor  man  Walberg's  funeral  procession,  with 
apostate  nuns,  wandering  Jews,  and  Anabaptist 
preachers  in  your  train/' 

"  By  my  faith  so  I  should,''  cried  the  Arch- 
bishop. "  It  hath  been  implied  by  mine  enemies 
ere  now,  that  my  wits  have  taken  a  voyage  to  the 
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moon^  and  were  I  to  return  home  so  accompanied, 
men  might  have  reason  to  say  Father  Philip  did 
wisely  when  he  sought  to  put  restraint  upon  a 
madman.  But  I  heed  not  the  tongues  of  the 
wicked^  let  them  say  what  they  list^  I  cannot 
leave  my  best  friends  in  this  extremity/^ 

"  So  please  your  excellency^  think  not  of  us/' 
said  Herman  interposing;  ''with  the  aid  of  two  of 
these  stout  fellows^  I  can  carry  this  corpse  to 
Bonn  for  interment ;  Nathan  and  Eva  can  walk 
by  my  side  to  Koenigswinter^  and  we  will  take 
boat  from  thence  down  the  river,  whilst  if  your 
excellency  still  holds  your  desire  of  visiting  the 
Baron  of  Heinsberg,  Wolfgang  will  take  the  com- 
mand of  the  remainder  of  our  little  band,  and 
attend  you  and  the  Countess  of  Mansfeld  thither, 
where  you  will  doubtless  shortly  procure  a  more 
seemly,  though  not  a  truer  escort/' 

"  You  speak  wisely,''  returned  Gebhard,  after  a 
few  moments'  consideration,  "  and  we  will  start 
forthwith." 

Eva  at  this  moment  reappeared,  and  the  prelate 
k5 
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and  the  eonnteai  wannlj  Rpntel  to  bar  tiMir 
promiMB  of  gratitude  and  protedion  baiiie  thagr 
left  the  cottage,  and  then  mouitiiig  iUat  honei^ 
wliich  already  awaited  them  at  flie  door^  dt|«ted 
at  a  alow  pace  to  their  original  place  of  dnatina 
tion,  by  a  better  road  than  that  by  wUdi  Bfa  had 
conducted  them  thither,  aoixoanded  by  flie  amed 
peasants^  and  preceded  by  Wol%ang« 

In  silence  and  bitter  sorrow  did  Bvm  eontinne 
to  gaze  upon  one  of  the  party,  till  their  flattering 
garments  were  lost  in  the  depths  of  the  woods^ 
and  when  all  had  vanished  she  felt  like  the 
wrecked  and  lonely  mariner  amidst  the  waters, 
who  sees  the  last  single  star  which  goided  him 
through  the  storm  sink  beneath  the  dark  horiaon. 

''Alas,  alas,''  she  thought,  ''why  did  I  ever 
yield  to  the  delusions  of  fancy  ?  why  lay  up  such 
a  store  of  agony  and  deem  it  bliss  7''  And  how 
many  of  earnest  feelings  and  glowing  imagination 
have  thus  bitterly  repented  their  indulgence,  and 
wept  the  hour  when  they  permitted  their  spirit  to 
soar  above  the  every-day  occurrences  of  life,  and 
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to  long^  whilst  they  beheld  the  glories  of  heaven 
and  earth,  for  the  enjoyment  of  love — the  perfec- 
tion of  moral  beauty.  Too  late  they  learn  it  is 
not  here  our  portion,  and  when  we  seek  an 
answering  tone  accordant  with  the  thrilling  of  our 
own  heart-strings,  its  hollow  echo  alone  falls  back 
mournfully  on  our  senses  from  the  solitude  of 
space.  We  are  craving  that  on  earth  which 
dwells  only  in  heaven. 

A  deep  sigh  from  Herman,  who  had  watched 
with  unuttered  pain  the  working  of  her  expressive 
countenance,  first  recalled  her  wandering  mind, , 
and  hastily  turning  towards  him,  his  smile  of  sad 
compassion  told  her  without  words  that  he  knew 
and  pitied  her  feelings.  One  glance  of  deep  in- 
telligence was  exchanged  between  them,  and  Eva 
by  an  involuntary  impulse  threw  herself  on  the 
breast  of  the  soldier,  and  gave  way  to  a  passionate 
burst  of  tears. 

*'  Yes,  Eva,''  said  Herman,  after  leaving  her  for 
a  brief  space  to  the  free  indulgence  of  her  grief, 
'^  it  is  past,  and  must  be  forgotten.     It  was  but  a 


204  THB  fobxstsb'i  DAVGHnm. 

dream^  my  poor  girl — a  phantom  of  your  acditade, 
and  life  has  yet  many  bleat  lealitiea  in  itore  fer 
you/' 

Eva  smiled  aadly^  bat  ahe  answered  not;  yet 
even  then^  she  knew  not  wherefore,  ahe  felt  that 
her  r^ret  had  lost  much  of  its  despair,  and  her 
heart  was  relieved  of  an  nnntteraUe  load,  by  the 
conviction  that  Herman  was  aeqnainted  with  her 
long-cherished  grief,  and  sympathised  with  her 
suffering. 

Nathan  meanwhile  had  lost  no  time  in  demolish- 
ing the  contents  of  the  cottage  larder^  which  with 
the  assistance  of  the  two  woodmen  who  had  re- 
mained to  carry  the  bier,  had  disappeared  almost 
as  soon  as  Eva,  having  made  a  small  bundle  of 
her  few  possessions,  stood  at  the  foot  of  the  corpse 
ready  to  follow  the  mournful  little  procession  from 
the  cottage. 

With  some  difficulty  they  made  their  way 
down  the  narrow  forest  paths  leading  to  Koenigs- 
winter,  and  had  reached  the  middle  of  one  of 
the  most  difficult  passes  of  the  descent,  when 
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they  were  startled  by  the  sadden  appearance  of 
a  man  in  wild  and  somewhat  martial  attire^  who 
sprang  without  warning  from  the  brush-wood 
which  clothed  the  overhanging  rocks^  and  stood 
directly  in  their  way. 

He  was  aLoaost  breathless^  as  if  his  course  had 
been  long  and  swift,  and  Herman  immediately 
recognised  him  as  one  of  the  robber  band,  in 
whom  he  placed  most  confidence. 

'^  Ernest,  what  seek  you?^^  he  demanded,  as 
obliged  by  the  narrowness  of  the  way  to  stop, 
he  and  his  companions  rested  the  bier  upon  the 
ground. 

"Revenge  V^  exclaimed  the  young  man  fiercely, 
"  and  more  than  all,  I  sought  you,  Herman  I  we 
have  been  deluded  and  betrayed — sold  by  our 
captain  to  do  a  deed  of  blood — ^to  assassinate  the 
noble  prelate  of  Cologne,  the  protestant's  best 
friend,  though  he  feared  to  trust  us  with  the 
name  of  him  we  were  to  murder,  and  told 
us  he  was  a  Bremen  merchant  of  surpassing 
wealth." 
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''Nay/'  replied  Herman^  ''this  tale  I  eauDOt 
tnut.  It  was  from  one  of  your  own  band  I 
learnt  the  purposed  ambosh/' 

"  Aye^  the  lieutenant  I  the  eaptain'a  mate  in 
mischief/'  returned  Emest,  ''the  very  household 
assassin  of  their  joint  employers  the  Baron 
Stolberg  and  his  brother  Philip.  He  and  two 
others,  it  appears,  knew  all,  but  no  matter ;  we 
were  fools  to  be  so  deluded,  and  we  are  bravely 
requited  for  our  own  folly.  Terrified  at  the 
failure  of  an  enterprize,  which  success  could 
scarcely  justify  even  in  the  eyes  of  their  own 
party,  they  have  disowned  their  minions,  refused 
their  promised  payment,  denounced  our  band  to 
public  justice,  as  the  assailants  of  Gebhard,  and 
to  conceal  their  participation  in  the  exploit, 
threaten  now  to  drive  us  all  with  fire  and  sword 
from  their  domains  in  base  requital  for  our 
services/' 

"  It  is  thus  the  wicked  ever  use  their  tools," 
replied  the  soldier  coolly,  "  if  you  choose  such 
employers,  and  so  vile  a  trade,  even  take  the 
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consequence.  Move  firom  the  path  I  let  us 
pass  on.'' 

"  Herman,  Herman/'  cried  the  man,  snatching 
a  comer  of  his  mantle,  ''you  know  I  chose  them 
not,  and  dire  necessity  has  made  me  what  I  am," 

"  I  know  of  no  necessity  that  compels  a  man  to 
make  himself  a  villain,  the  very  slave  of  villains," 
was  the  soldier's  answer;  ''again  I  say,  stand 
from  my  path." 

''  I  am  not  a  villain,  by  the  mother  that  bore 
me,  I  swear  I  am  not !"  cried  the  young  robber, 
with  extreme  agitation.  "  Full  half  our  band  are 
gallant  soldiers,  though  with  no  fitting  leader, 
and  doomed  by  poverty  to  fight  against  all  man- 
kind, instead  of  some  tribe  thereof,  whom  kings 
agree  to  call  their  enemies  and  legal  victims. 
You  know  that  we  can  draw  our  swords  right 
valiantly  for  a  just  cause  !  and  why  not  for  our 
own  ?  We  want  but  a  leader,  Herman,  to  crush 
our  tyrants  in  their  very  den,  and  you  are  the 
man!" 

"  Sirrah !"  exclaimed  the  soldier,  receding  a 
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few  paoesi  and  anrveying  the  robber  with  ealin 
and  contemptuous  amaiement,  ''  I  mmy  toilento 
yoor  company  in  the  hope  of  refimnmg  yoor 
vioes^  but  you  are  deceived  if  you  expeot  to  find 
in  me  an  abettor  of  your  crimes.'' 

''  Our  purpose  is  not  criminal,'*  eiied  the  young 
bandit ;  ''we  would  but  carry  the  sword  into  the 
dwelling  of  those  who  have  made  many  deaolit^ 
we  would  relieve  the  rich  men  of  their  plethora  by 
a  little  gentle  discipline^  and  stay  their  craving 
appetite  for  bloody  by  sprinkling  a  few  drops 
upon  their  own  hearth-stones/^ 

''  In  other  words,  would  murder  and  plunder, 
because  others  have  done  the  same/'  returned 
Herman  coolly,  ''and  to  revenge  your  own  in- 
juries, set  all  laws  at  nought/' 

"  Not  so !  is  not  all  Grermany  aiming  for  her 
rights,  from  north  to  south,  and  from  the  east  to 
west,''  cried  Ernest  impetuously. 

"Yes,"  answered  Herman,  "and  when  with 
sanction  of  its  governors,  doubtless  successfully; 
but  go,  and  wait  your  time ;  the  hour  hath  not 
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yet  come^  and  factious  brawls  and  petty  insurrec- 
tions bring  sure  destruction  upon  all  engaged  in 
them,  and  good  to  no  man/' 

''  We  will  arise  like  a  mighty  flood  I"  rejoined 
Ernest ;  "  every  peasant  in  the  district  will  throng 
to  our  standard,  every  Protestant  on  the  river 
will  be  with  us ;  we  will  fight  for  our  liberty  and 
oar  religion,  and  such  a  cause,  and  such  a  force, 
cannot  be  unworthy  of  your  direction.  Wolf- 
gang "has  sent  his  brother  preachers  abroad  for 
weeks  to  awaken  the  sleepers,  and  our  call  to 
battle  is  but  the  echo  of  a  voice  which  sounds 
from  one  end  of  Europe  to  the  other.  Irritated 
by  the  deceit  practised  on  them,  my  comrades  are 
eager  to  begin  the  long  meditated  struggle,  and 
you  only  are  wanting,  as  their  general,  to  ensure 
their  success.'' 

*'  Let  them  wait  till  Oebhard  is  their  leader," 
replied  Herman;  ''he  will  bring  wisdom,  and 
authority,  and  alliances,  and  wealth  to  a  cause 
which  stands  in  great  need  of  all.  Let  them  wait 
till  it  is  that  of  their  country,  and  success  will  be 
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eertam,  for  their  efibrto  will  be  kwfb],  whibt 
under  my  gnidanoe,  however  trinmphmty  thej 
would  be  nothing  more  than  the  ilkgel  oatmges 
of  an  irritated  mob.  Go  Emeat,  teach  jour  eom- 
radea  thia,  and  tell  them  if  they  value  aug^  I 
aayi  my  counsel  ia  tranquillity  I'' 

''  It  comes  too  late/'  returned  the  robber^  ''and 
their  swords  must  draw  blood  ere  they  aheaihe 
them ;  their  torches  are  lighted  and  cannot  so  be 
extinguished.  I  will  seek  Elias  Wolfgang,  he 
will  not  refuse  to  hear  the  cry  of  his  people,  but 
will  come  forth  at  the  sound  of  their  lamenta- 
tion." 

"  Take  heed  lest  he  lead  them  into  the  abyss  of 
destruction  I  but  I  have  spoken  my  warning,  and 
as  you  see,  my  journey  is  not  one  of  pleasure,  I 
ask  once  more  that  you  will  stand  from  my  path,'' 
was  Herman's  only  answer. 

The  robber,  who  had  been  hitherto  too  deeply 
engaged  by  the  intensity  of  his  own  purpose  to 
notice  aught  around  him,  appeared  now  first  fully 
sensible  of  the  nature  of  Herman's  burthen^  and 
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proffering  his  assistance  to  carry  it  to  the  river, 
he  continued  during  the  remainder  of  the  way 
there  to  use  every  argument  to  persuade  him  to 
declare  himself  the  leader  of  the  peasantry  and 
robbers  in  their  meditated  rebellion. 

But  the  soldier  was  inflexible ;  he  told  him  of 
the  terms  offered  by  Grebhard  to  all  who  would 
enter  his  service,  of  his  intention  of  speedily 
returning  from  Bonn  to  make  as  many  recruits 
as  his  influence  could  procure  to  the  Archbishop^s 
standard ;  but  he  refused  to  assume  any  personal, 
conunand,  or  embark  in  any  individual  enterprise, 
unconnected  with  the  Elector^s  purposed  plan  of 
action;  at  the  same  time  endeavouring  to  con- 
vince his  companion,  that  it  was  most  for  his  own 
interest  and  that  of  his  comrades  to  accede  to 
these  conditions,  and  lay  aside  all  plans  of  inde- 
pendent insurrection. 

But  the  man  scarcely  hearkened  to  his  reason- 
ing, it  seemed  as  if  there  was  some  scheme  for 
immediate  action,  which  from  his  respect  for 
Hermanns  opinion,  he  forbore  to  disclose;   and 
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determined  on  seeking  the  Mmtmee  of  EUm 
Wolfgang,  he  left  them  to  go  in  leardi  of  the 
preaeher,  when,  with  the  hod^  of  WaDMfg,  he 
saw  them  embarked  at  KoBnigswinter  in  the  boat 
which  was  to  convey  them  fiom  ihenee  to  Bonn. 
It  was  quite  dark  before  they  xeaehed  the 
landing-place  at  the  gate  of  that  city^  but  had  it 
been  broad  daylight,  none  of  the  party  felt  the 
least  apprehension  of  Eva's  being  recognised 
within  its  walls^  as,  excepting  Father  Philip  and 
the  inhabitants  of  her  convent,  she  was  unknown 
to  every  creature  there.  Nevertheless,  it  was 
deemed  advisable  for  her  to  proceed  with  Nathan 
immediately  to  his  dwelling,  where  she  was  for 
the  present  to  reside,  instead  of  accompanjring 
the  body  of  her  father  to  the  grave ;  for  although 
there  was  nothing  unusual  in  the  corpse  of  a 
peasant  being  brought  from  the  neighbouring 
country  for  interment,  Herman  wished  as  much 
as  possible  to  avoid  everything  likely  to  excite 
observation.  And  he  fortunately  succeeded  in 
doing  so,  for  a  fever  of  a  virulent  and  infectious 
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nature  having  for  some  time  raged  in  the  city, 
priests  were  in  attendance  at  all  hours  of  the  day 
to  perform  the  burial  service  in  the  cathedral, 
and  when  Herman  returned  that  night  to  the 
house  of  Nathan,  he  was  able  to  inform  Eva 
that  her  father's  remains  were  laid  in  peace  in 
consecrated  ground. 
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My  father  is  gone  wild  into  his  graTe, 
For  in  his  tomb  lie  my  aifcctions ; 
And  with  his  spirit  sadly  I  surrive. — 

Shakbspbarb.    2nd  part,  Henry  lY. 

The  attack  on  the  Archbishop  by  the  robbers, 
when  it  became  known,  made,  as  might  have  been 
expected,  a  great  sensation  in  the  whole  electo- 
rate, and  every  one  felt,  or  declared  they  felt,  the 
necessity  for  extirpating  such  a  lawless  band  of 
depredators,  and  none  were  more  clamorous  in 
their  condemnation  of  the  banditti  than  Father 
Philip  and  his  brother  the  Baron  Stolberg, 
though  reports,  which  rapidly  got  into  circula- 
tion, greatly  impugned  their  sincerity.  All  danger 
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of  its  repetition  was  for  a  time  most  decidedly 
at  an  end^  for  the  confessor  took  his  departure  on 
a  church  mission  of  importance  the  day  after^  and 
tidings  were  soon  conveyed  to  Herman  Walberg 
that  Oebhard^  having  left  the  Countess  of  Mans- 
feld  in  her  brother's  care^  had  set  o£f,  accompa* 
nied  by  a  strong  escort^  to  make  his  meditated 
tour  in  Westphalia.  From  the  spies  of  Nathan 
and  many  of  his  own  adherents,  he  likewise  learnt 
that  the  designs  of  the  Archbishop  were  no 
longer  a  secret  in  his  diocese.  The  chapter  at 
Cologne  and  the  town  council  of  Bonn  already 
talked  loudly  against  the  indulgence  he  showed 
on  every  occasion  to  the  Protestants,  and  his 
friend  the  Count  Nuenai  had  been  more  than 
once  summoned  before  the  former  learned  body, 
and  reprehended  for  his  encouragement  of  sedi- 
tious and  heretical  meetings  in  his  domain.  But 
the  voice  and  the  power  of  the  people  were 
with  him,  and  conscious  alike  of  the  justice  of 
his  cause,  and  that  he  was  supported  in  every 
movement  towards  liberality  by  the  spirit  of  the 
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age,  he  stood  fbrtti  befoie  these  aristoentiesl 
defenders  of  received  opmkms^  as  the  ehampkm 
of  religious  and  civil  liberty^  when  they  fandty 
imaginedj  in  their  self-reverenoe,  that  he  and  all 
their  opponents  were  to  be  annihilated  by  their 
awfal  reprehension. 

Under  the  auspices  of  the  converted  nobility, 
and  the  hope  of  Oebhard's  approaching  renuncia- 
tion of  the  Romish  creed,  the  Protestants  daily 
increased  in  courage  and  numbers,  and  Herman 
was  surprised  to  find  that  even  during  the  few 
months  of  his  absence  from  Bonn,  a  wonderful 
change  in  favour  of  the  Archbishop's  attempt- 
ing to  erect  a  Calvinist  electorate  in  place 
or  a  Catholic  one,  had  taken  place  in  the 
public  mind.  But  he  was  likewise  well  aware 
that  the  opponents  of  such  a  scheme  were  pro- 
found politicians,  and  men  of  consummate  talents 
in  the  a£Fairs  of  life,  and  he  spared  no  pains  to 
discover,  by  every  means  in  his  power,  their  secret 
springs  of  action,  the  force  they  had  to  depend 
on,  in  case  of  a  recourse  to  arms,  and  yet  more 
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the  deep  intrigues  on  which^  even  more  than 
actual  strength  or  numbers^  they  relied  to  circum- 
vent the  purposes  of  an  opponent  so  impetuous 
and  straight-forward  as  Gebhard. 

Knowing  that  the  absence  of  the  Archbishop 
would  not  be  of  long  duration^  and  certain  from 
the  confidence  reposed  in  him  that  some  great 
blow  was  to  be  struck  immediately  on  his  return, 
he  tarried  some  time  in  the  Jew's  house  to 
acquaint  himself  with  the  spirit  of  existing  parties, 
and  habituate  his  beloved  Eva,  by  his  presence, 
to  her  melancholy  bereavement  and  her  new 
abode.  After  the  first  violence  of  her  grief  had 
subsided,  she  bore  the  loss  of  her  parent  with 
more  composure  than  he  had  dared  to  anticipate, 
and  the  increased  interest  she  appeared  daily  to 
take  in  his  society  was  to  him  a  source  of  most 
heartfelt  joy.  Was  it  possible  that  Eva  could 
ever  love  him  7  was  a  question  which  he  again 
and  again  asked  himself,  and  hope  whispered  a 
gentler  answer  than  he  had  once  ever  dared  to 
anticipate.     If  this  brave*^man  had  cherished  an 

VOL.  II.  L 
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attachment  {at  his  oooain  when  ooafineed  that 
her  affection  was  faeitowed  on  another,  if  he  had 
loved  her  with  all  the  fienronr  and  tendemesi  of  ft 
noble  nature  when  he  beliefed  her  inaenaiUe  of 
hia  feelings,  who  could  qpeak  the  gladneaa  of  hia 
honest  heart,  the  devotion  of  hia  passimi,  now 
when  he  felt  almost  convinced  that  Eva  requited 
hisregardi 

There  are  bright  spots  in  existence,  there  are 
fair  hopes  which  delude  the  strongest  minds,  and 
if  in  their  delusion  they  bring  felicity  like  that 
enjoyed  by  AValberg,  during  the  last  days  of  his 
residence  under  Nathan's  roof  \iith  the  single 
object  of  his  love^  let  no  man  quarrel  with  their 
fallacy.  There  are  not  many  such  precious  drops 
mingled  in  the  cup  of  life.  But  Eva,  though  at 
length  sensible  of  his  love,  was  unconscious  that 
new  feelings  were  rapidly  stealing  into  her  own 
bosom,  or  she  would  have  repulsed  them  with 
horror;  for  those  who  have  once  known  the 
agony  of  deep  concentrated  passion,  the  utmost 
intensity  of  excited  feeling,  are  aware  that  the 
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strongeBt^  emotions  of  the  heart  are  not  joy^  and 
shuddering  at  the  remembrance  of  the  agony  of 
disappointment  which  pursues  them^  shrink  firom 
their  repetition — as  the  mariner  who  has  escaped 
the  fury  of  the  tempest  steers  away  from  the 
dark  cloud  he  sees  gathering  on  the  horizon  pro- 
phetic of  a  second  storm— endeavouring  in  the 
petty  concerns  of  life  to  forget  their  nobler  aspL 
rations;  and  though  not  deaf  to  the  voice  of 
the  charmer  who  once  lured  them  to  misery^ 
turn  from  its  tones  with  terror^  to  listen  to  a 
humbler  strain^  or  place  their  hopes  in  heaven. 

But  Eva  was  too  youngs  her  feelings  were  too 
fervent^  her  imagination  too  ardent^  for  her 
reason  at  all  times  to  keep  watch  upon  her  heart ; 
and  the  consciousness  that  she  was  beloved^  and 
the  deep  tenderness  of  the  soldier^  had  made 
Herman's  presence  almost  indispensable  to  her 
happiness^  before  the  day  arrived  for  him  to  return 
to  the  Drachenfels^  to  secure,  in  fulfilment  of 
Oebhard's  commands,  the  inhabitants  of  the 
l2 
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sarroandiiig  districts  in  the  teraoe  of  his  a- 
cellency. 

Daring  his  residence  in  Bonn^  he  was  neces- 
sarily absent  firom  her  many  hours  in  the  day, 
and  he  thought  it  most  pradent  to  assume  various 
disguises  during  these  perambulationsiy  in  order 
to  dude  the  observation  of  his  own  and  the 
Archbishop's  enemies,  should  they  by  any  means 
have  heard  of  his  presence  in  the  city.  Never- 
theless, in  spite  of  every  precaatioD,  he  had  reason 
more  than  once  to  suspect  that  he  was  watched, 
and  fearful  of  his  abode  being  discovered,  more 
on  Eva's  accoimt  than  his  own,  he  each  day  took 
shelter  in  the  house  of  a  trusty  partisan,  till  the 
darkness  of  the  hour  favoured  his  unobserved 
return  to  the  Jew's  quarter. 

On  the  morning  preceding  his  departure  for 
the  hills,  his  apprehensions  were  more  than 
usually  excited  by  the  singular  appearance  of  a 
man  whom  he  seemed  to  meet  at  every  comer  of 
the  city.  He  wore  the  coarse  loose  dress  of  a 
pilgrim  ;  scollop  shells  were  stuck  upon  his  short 
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palmer's  cloak^  and  in  front  of  his  broad  brimmed 
hat,  but  he  had  the  air  of  one  of  those  sturdy 
beggars  who  made  it  their  trade  to  travel  from 
country  to  country,  in  order  that  under  the  sacred 
garb  of  devotion  they  might  live  upon  the  charity 
of  the  holy-minded,  and  lead  a  merry  rambling 
life,  devoid  of  care  or  anxiety,  and  who  hoarding 
their  earnings  in  their  hollow  staves,  returned, 
when  weary  of  wandering,  to  live  at  home  in 
plenty,  and  laugh  at  the  folly  of  their  dupes. 

Herman  first  saw  this  fellow  lingering  like  a 
hungry  dog  near  the  Archbishop's  kitchen,  and 
again,  when  in  the  cloisters  of  the  cathedral,  he 
hastily  parted  firom  some  one  in  a  churchman's 
frock,  and  stole  by  a  side  gate  into  the  adjoining 
street ;  yet,  he  had  not  himself  been  five  minutes 
in  the  great  square,  till  turning  suddenly  round, 
he  beheld  the  same  figure  standing  not  five  paces 
behind  him,  and  their  eyes  for  a  moment  met. 
He  felt  he  could  have  seized  him  by  the  collar, 
and  demanded  the  reason  of  his  dogging  his 
footsteps  thus;  but  ever  accustomed  to  restrain 
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his  passions^  he  endeavonred  to  appetr  as  if  he 
remarked  him  not,  and  resolved  if  possible  to 
elnde  his  observation. 

Yet  though  he  remained  in  the  house  of  a 
protestant  furrier  with  this  intent  for  several 
hours;  it  was  impossible  for  him  to  eontinue 
longer  in  idleness.  There  were  many  in  the  city 
to  whom  it  was  absolutely  necessary  for  him  to 
give  warning  to  remain  tranquil  till  the  Arch- 
bishop's return^  whatever  might  be  the  grievances 
inflicted  on  them  by  the  town  council;  there 
were  wavering  spirits  to  whom  a  word  of  hope 
was  to  be  spoken  in  due  season^  and  trusty  ones 
to  be  made  acquainted  with  the  approaching 
crisis.  Some  he  was  commissioned  by  Nathan 
to  secure^  by  a  seasonable  advance  of  money,  to 
the  cause  of  the  elector,  for  however  incorruptible 
in  his  own  heart,  he  was  too  well  aware  that  good 
works  may  Ibe  accomplished  with  sorry  tools,  to 
leave  such  as  gold  could  buy  for  the  use  of  his 
enemies.  To  many  whose  change  of  creed  was 
but  the  consequence  of  an  unsteady  or  ambitioua 
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mind^  he  had  to  administer  fair  promises  and 
words  of  flattery^  or  to  acquaint  them  that  they 
were  known  by  the  Catholics  as  seceders^  that  the 
fear  of  the  danger  of  punishment  from  one  party 
might  make  them  constant  to  that  they  had 
newly  chosen.  Above  all^  he  had  to  arrange  a 
plan  of  co-operation  with  the  leading  Calvinists^ 
with  which  he  had  been  entrusted  by  Oebhard 
as  he  departed  from  the  cottage  for  West- 
phalia. 

He  was  obliged  therefore  to  be  much  in  the 
streets  during  the  remainder  of  the  day,  even 
long  after  dusk,  but  though  he  frequently  changed 
his  dress,  he  repeatedly  encountered  the  pilgrim 
in  his  way,  ^d  it  was  not  till  the  night  had 
completely  closed  in,  that  hoping  in  the  darkness 
to  elude  his  pursuit  by  several  intricate  windings 
through  the  narrowest  lanes  of  the  old  town,  he 
directed  his  steps  homeward,  and  at  length  ven- 
tured to  knock  at  Nathan^s  door. 

No  sooner  had  he  done  so,  than  on  turning 
suddenly  round,  he  beheld  with  dismay  in  a  flash- 
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ing  light  which  was  home  put  an  oppoiite 
window^  the  figure  of  the  indebtigaUe  pilgrim 
cahnly  watching  hia  movementa  with  hia  anna 
folded  on  hia  breaat,  standing  in  the  middle  of 
the  atieet  at  no  great  distance  fiom  him.  To 
sdie  and  make  him  priaoner  waa  hia  first  impabey 
bat  in  another  moment  the  man  had  vaniahed, 
and  he  well  knew  that  all  pnrsnit  in  the  ^mhivffi^ 
most  prove  vain. 

Nevertheless  he  could  not  dismiss  the  subject 
from  his  mind^  and  when  he  communicated  it  to 
the  Jew,  the  old  man  shared  his  anxiety  on  Eva^s 
account,  and  strongly  advised  that  she  should  be 
removed  for  better  concealment  to  the  house  of 
some  one  of  his  Jewish  brethren  on  whom  he 
could  rely.  To  this  proposition  both  Eva  and 
Herman  readily  agreed,  for  though  unpleasant  to 
both,  they  saw  the  strong  necessity  for  the 
measure. 

As  may  well  be  supposed,  the  prospect  of  leav- 
ing the  poor  girl  amongst  utter  strangers  greatly 
aggravated  the  pain  of  the  soldier  at  the  idea  of 
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their  speedy  separation,  and  her  grief  for  the  loss 
of  her  parent  appeared  to  be  renewed  with  re- 
doubled violence  when  she  thought  of  Herman's 
departure  ;  but  it  was  less  the  dread  of  her  own 
solitude  which  afflicted  her,  than  an  apprehension  of 
the  dangers  to  which  he  would  in  all  probability 
be  exposed,  in  the  disturbed  districts  whither  he 
was  going. 

She  did  not  weep,  but  her  pale  cheeks  and 
compressed  lips  sufficiently  betrayed  her  emotion 
to  Walberg,  when  the  hour  arrived  to  bid  her 
farewell,  and  for  the  first  time  yielding  to  his  own 
emotions,  he  clasped  her  to  his  heart  and  kissed 
her  again  and  again.  She  was  silent,  yet  he  felt 
her  hand  tremble  in  his,  and  gently  releasing 
herself  from  his  support,  she  sunk  on  a  seat  and 
burst  into  tears. 

''Forgive  my  weakness,  Herman,''  she  said  at 
length, ''  but  when  you  are  gone  I  shall  be  alone; 
what  should  I  be  in  the  world  but  for  you ;  all 
other  ties  are  now  rent  asunder." 

''  Let  not  that  grieve  you,  dearest,"  said  Wal- 
l6 
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berg,  "  am  I  not  your  relationj  your  frioid,  your 
protector?  Would  to  heaven  you  would  give 
me  a  just  claim  to  the  tide,  and  let  me  aay,  your 
Imaband  V* 

"  Herman !''  she  eidaimed,  suddenly  starting 
from  ker  chairj  as  if  electrified  by  the  last  words, 
"  I  can  be  no  man's  wife.  Oh,  let  me  not  be 
the  destroyer  of  your  peace  by  exciting  such  vain 
hopes." 

"  Forgive  me,  Eva/*  said  the  soldier,  without 
releasing  her  hands,  "  forgive  me  if  I  have  been 
too  precipitate  in  speaking  thus.  I  did  not  so 
intend.  Yet  a  time  may  come,  I  needs  most 
hope  it,  and  till  it  doth,  let  us  be  friends  as 
heretofore/' 

"  Friends,  Walberg !  can  we  be  otherwise,  my 
brother,  my  guardian,  my  best,  my  only  friend ;" 
was  Eva's  tremulous  reply,  as  with  an  emotion 
strange  even  to  herself,  she  shrunk  beneath 
his  impassioned  gaze,  and  the  soft  and  tender 
tones  of  his  subdued  voice  thrilled  through  her 
heart. 


4t 
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"Never,  never !  my  poor  girl  !'*  he  exclaimed, 
and  when  I  am  far  from  yon,  it  shall  be  my 
comfort  to  hope  that  we  may  yet  be  more.  You 
are  jronng,  Eva,  and  very  fair;  the  garb  of 
religion  no  longer  protects  you  from  base  men's 
porstdt,  the  times  are  wild,  and  fiery  passions 
rage  unbridled  through  the  world,  and  it  is  fitting 
that  some  one  of  strong  arm  and  trusty  heart 
shbuld  have  a  right  to  watch  and  to  defend  you. 
F(tf  this  I  spake,  and  though  it  was  boldly  done 
in  one  so  rough  and  humble  as  myself,  I  know 
full  well  that  you  may  meet  richer  and  more 
showy  men,  but  never  one  who  loves  you  with  a 
love  more  true  than  mine/' 

"Herman,  I  doubt  it  not,"  returned  Eva; 
"  deem  you  I  scorn  you  ?  oh,  no,  no ;  I  know 
you  as  I  can  know  no  one  else.  You  have 
been  always  kind  when  others  heeded  me  not, 
you  have  sympathized  with  my  affliction,  you 
have  pardoned  my  follies ;  but,  oh,  Walberg^  I 
am  not  worthy  of  you.  If  I  must  needs  speak 
plainly,  the  freshness  of  my  heart  is  gone;   I 
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fed  as  if  old  age  had  come  preinatarely  on  my 
youths  and  withered  all  its  energies;  I  am  un- 
worthy^ Herman,  of  a  man  like  thee.'' 

''Thou  art  my  heart's  best  treasure/'  said  the 
soldier,  ''and  if  that  be  all  which  is  to  part 
us,  I  shall  leave  thee,  Eva,  with  such  sweet  hopes 
of  happiness  as  since  my  childhood  I  have  never 
known." 

"  Dear  Herman,  you  deserve  to  be  blest,"  she 
replied,  "  and  I  will  be  no  blight  upon  your 
prospects — poor,  wretched,  friendless  as  I  am. 
Go,  and  when  we  meet  again,  let  it  be  as  friends, 
no  more;  for  with  my  broken  spirit  I  could 
never  love  you  as  you  should  be  loved.  Let  us 
speak  not  again  of  such  a  theme,  and  when 
you  think  of  me,  I  pray  you  let  it  be  as  of  a 
widowed  sister,  who  has  forsworn  all  marriage.^' 

"  So  that  I  may  think  of  you  as  mine,  dear 
Eva,  I  will  not  question  the  relationship,'^  re- 
turned Walberg,  who  with  innate  delicacy  ab- 
stained from  all  allusion  to  her  secret  attachment, 
and  drawing  a  new  hope  from  the  very  manner 
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of  her  denial  of  her  love^  bade  her  adieu  with  a 
breast  lightened  of  much  anxiety,  and  full 
of  bright  anticipations  for  the  future.  It  was 
with  a  blushing  check  and  troubled  manner  she 
returned  his  farewell,  and  as  if  a  sudden  light 
had  at  once  burst  upon  her  senses,  from  that  hour 
the  whole  tenour  of  her  thoughts  and  feelings 
was  utterly  changed.  She  had  a  new  object  in 
life,  and  a  new  hope  to  enliven  her  existence. 


CHAFTEB  XI. 


I  like  him  not;  nor  stands  it  safe  with  na 
To  let  his  madness  range. — Hamlet. 

When  Walberg  reached  the  valley  which  lies 
between  the  wooded  mountains  of  the  Lowenberg 
and  the  Petersberg^  he  was  surprised  to  find  that 
every  cottage  at  which  he  called  to  hold  confer- 
ence with  those  peasants  he  trusted  to  secure  in 
Oebhard^s  service^  was  forsaken  by  its  male 
inhabitants^  and  that  the  women  and  old  men 
remaining  at  home  could  give  no  account  of  their 
husbands  or  their  sons^  further  than  that  they 
had  not  been  seen  at  work  the  day  before^  nor 
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had  they  slept  under  their  own  roof  that  night. 
As  he  continued  to  advance  still  deeper  amidst 
the  hills^  in  the  most  secluded  huts  amidst  the 
forests,  or  the  most  inaccessible  on  the  summits 
of  the  cliffs,  he  invariably  received  the  same 
reply,  and  a  strange  terror  seemed  to  have  taken 
possession  of  the  feeble  beings  thus  left  without 
protection,  for  which  he  knew  not  how  to  account ; 
and  still  less  so,  when  he  heard  the  name  of 
Elias  Wolfgang  more  than  once  united  with 
these  simple  people's  tales  of  threatened  danger. 
From  many  circumstances,  however,  he  gleaned 
before  the  close  of  evening,  that  a  great  preach- 
ing had '  been  held  that  day  in  the  robber's 
valley,  and  well  aware  that  Elias  was  ever  a  promi- 
nent performer  on  such  occasions,  and  dreading 
the  use  which  this  wild  fanatic  might  make  of  his 
power,  when  the  passions  of  the  multitude  were 
inflamed  by  his  rhapsodies,  he  then  directed  his 
steps  thither,  not  only  for  the  purpose  of  meeting 
his  assembled  adherents,  but  likewise  of  temper- 
ing any  untimely  heat  to  which  they  might  have 
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been  excitedj  aboiild  it  prove  that  his  appnlien- 
nons  of  Wol^ang's  inflnenoe  were  jiut 

He  knew  this  vain  man  so  thorooghly  aa  to 
be  weU  aware  that  he  was  not  only  jealona  of 
himself^  but  of  Gebbard^  and  that  although  con- 
vinced it  was  the  desire  of  both  to  restrain  all 
borsts  of  popular  feeling  against  the  Cathiolieay 
till  the  movement  for  simultaneous  action  agreed 
on  between  them  had  arrived^  he  judged  it  not 
unlikely  he  might  seek  some  prior  occasion  of 
exciting  the  peasants  of  the  mountains  to  open 
rebellion^  that  he  might  thus  have  the  opportunity 
of  plajring  the  part  of  their  independent  leader^ 
and  careless  of  the  common  cause^  seek  to  win 
for  himself  both  distinction  and  profit.  The 
recollection  of  the  robber  Ernest's  declared  pur- 
pose of  demanding  aid  from  the  preacher, 
confirmed  him  in  this  persuasion,  and  though  he 
feared  lest  he  had  come  too  late  to  prevent  the 
mischief  he  apprehended  from  his  vanity  and 
fanaticism,  he  resolved  nevertheless  to  lose  no 
time  in  making  an  attempt  to  avert  the  evil. 
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''Madman^  ere  thou  hast  done  thou  will 
involve  us  all  in  destruction/^  murmured  Walberg^ 
as  with  rapid  strides  he  hurried  on  to  the  place 
of  rendezvous,  ''and  if  I  prophecy  rightly,  thy 
vanity  will  earn  thee  a  gibbet  before  the  spring 
returns/' 

With  an  anxious  heart  the  soldier  paused  upon 
the  summit  of  the  last  hill  he  had  to  pass  in  his 
way  to  the  robber's  valley,  as  the  common  people 
had  christened  the  lonely  glen,  amidst  which 
arose  the  castle  of  the  predatory  band.  The  long 
shadows  of  the  cliffs  at  the  western  end  of  the 
hollow  had  already  cast  more  than  half  of  it  in 
shadow,  and  as  the  sun  sunk  glowing  behind  the 
woods,  the  mists  of  evening  floated  along  the 
narrow  defile;  but  they  veiled  not  a  living 
creature  in  their  advancing  shroud.  All  was 
silence  and  solitude  in  the  purple  valley;  even 
the  banner  which  usually  floated  above  the  tower 
of  the  robber's  fortress  was  there  no  more;  the 
barking  of  their  watch  dogs  was  hushed,  and  no 
sound  broke  the  stillness  of  the  breathless  evening. 
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save  the  gnsbing  of  the  stream  wluch  fbned 
its  way  amidst  the  broken  rocks  and  rotting 
trees^  which  ages  had  aoeomiihted  in  the  dqrtlis 
bdow.  Walberg  felt  it  was  useless  to  advanee  ; 
it  was  evident  that  if  a  preaching  had  been  held 
that  day  in  this  seduded  spot,  he  was  too  late  to 
assiit  at  it. 

Yet  he  cotdd  not  bnt  think  it  strangei  that  if 
such  had  been  the  case^  he  had  met  none  of  the 
peasantry  returning  to  their  homes^  for  not  a 
living  creature  during  the  day  had  crossed  his 
path.  Every  circumstance  tended  to  increase  his 
apprehensions  that  some  wild  enterprise  had  been 
undertaken  by  Wolfgangs  and  ignorant  whither 
it  would  be  most  expedient  for  him  to  direct  his 
way,  he  had  stood  a  few  moments  hesitating  what 
path  to  pursue,  when  a  distant  roll  like  a  dis- 
charge of  fire-arms  sounded  from  the  east,  and  the 
louder  roar  of  a  cannon  was  echoed  from  hill  to 
hill  in  endless  reverberation. 

''By  heaven,  it  is  as  I  feared  1"  exclaimed  the 
soldier,  and  scarcely  had  he  uttered  the  words 
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when  another  and  another  discharge  startled  the 
forest  birds  from  their  roosting  places.  An 
intervening  hill  prevented  Herman  from  seeing 
the  place  of  combat^  but  he  judged  too  well  from 
the  direction  in  which  the  sounds  were  audible 
the  nature  of  the  struggle  which  was  going  on^ 
to  pause  for  a  moment  ere  he  hastened  forward. 
After  a  few  hurried  strides  along  the  summit  of 
the  crag  on  which  he  stood^  he  heard  a  fourth 
discharge  of  artillery^  and  although  it  was 
already  too  dark  to  see  the  smoke  of  the  firelocks^ 
he  beheld  the  flash  of  the  answering  cannons^ 
which  for  a  moment  lit  the  dusky  walls  of  the 
castle  they  defended.  It  was  that  of  the  Baron 
Stolberg,  the  brother  of  Father  Philip,  and 
Walberg  judged  rightly  when  he  believed  that 
Elias  Wolfgang  was  the  commander  of  the  siege, 
which  the  peasantry  of  the  surrounding  districts, 
excited  by  his  exhortations,  were  now  boldly 
laying  to  the  fortress  of  their  liege  lord. 

The  preacher  was  too  well  aware  that  he  had 
been  recognised  by  Father  Philip  in  the  arch- 
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Inabof^M  cabinet,  as  the  tonaa  wawuX  cf  Ae 
eUer  Walberg  at  the  Font  hoMep  the  iqected 
soitOT  for  the  lore  of  his  inirtifai  ihen,  and  Ae 
repfobate  robber  whot^  to  levcuge  his  own  maaltBd 
fanityj  had  madly  lent  himadf  as  the  tool  of  Ae 
priest's  hatred,  not  to  be  amne  that  Ae  wily 
confessor  woold  leave  no  meana  Hniasajul  to 
accomplish  the  destmetion  of  so  miaasiifiahle  a 
witness  of  his  crimes;  and  his  fears  had  been 
fdUy  justified  by  the  snbseqaent  search  the  priest 
had  made  for  him  at  Eva's  cottage.  Even  as  a 
pmdent  man  he  might  have  been  justified  for 
wishing  to  forestall  his  own  destraction  by  that 
of  his  enemy^  but  revenge  was  a  stronger  passion 
in  his  breast  than  the  love  of  life^  and  this  united 
with  a  vain  desire  of  command^  for  which  Herman 
had  rightly  given  him  credit^  impelled  him  to 
make  a  prompt  use  of  the  influence  which  his 
share  in  Gebhard's  rescue^  and  his  credit  as  the 
temporary  leader  of  his  escort,  had  given  him  with 
the  simple  people  of  the  hills,  in  addition  to  that 
of  his  religious  fanaticism.     Although  convinced 
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against  his  will  of  the  necessity  for  delaying  his 
enterprise  till  after  the  archbishop's  departure 
from  Westphalia,  yet  even  during  his  march  with 
him  from  Walberg's  cottage,  he  was  intent  on 
arranging  his  pkn  of  action,  and  composing  the 
wild  rhapsody  whereby  he  hoped  to  rouse  the 
people  to  the  hazardous  enterprise  which  he  felt 
could  alone  satiate  his  vengeance,  but  which, 
without  their  aid,  it  was  utterly  impossible  for 
him  to  put  in  execution. 

No  sooner,  however,  was  he  relieved  from  all 
restraint  by  Gebhard's  departure,  and  Walberg's 
temporary  residence  at  Bonn,  than  in  open  defi- 
ance of  the  injunctions  of  the  latter  to  maintain 
peace  by  his  most  strenuous  efforts  till  he  received 
further  orders,  having  learnt  by  his  spies  that  both 
Father  Philip  and  his  brother  were  at  that  time 
at  the  castle  of  the  latter,  he  summoned,  as  Her- 
man had  been  informed,  the  whole  of  the  scattered 
robbers  and  surrounding  peasantry  to  a  preaching. 
The  day  was  one  of  unclouded  splendour,  and  as 
a  meeting  of  that  description  had  somewhat  in  it 
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partaking  of  a  fete  to  these  iedaded  and  un- 
lettered people,  the  call  of  Eliaa  was  anawered  by 
the  appearance  of  every  male  inhabitant  of  the 
hills  for  miles  around.  Even  those  who  approved 
not  of  his  fiantastical  doctrines  were  nnwiOing 
to  remain  at  home  when  their  neighbours  had  laid 
aside  their  toil ;  and  such  was  the  spirit  of  disens- 
sion  then  abroad,  that  many  went  for  the  mere 
purpose  of  being  able  afterwards  to  dispute  upon 
any  points  the  preacher  might  advance  at  variance 
with  their  own  belief. 

In  consequence  of  the  disturbed  state  of  the 
country,  and  the  forcible  attempts  frequently 
made  by  the  Catholic  nobility  to  disperse  these 
Protestant  assemblies,  each  man  came  armed  in 
such  fashion  as  his  means  admitted.  Of  this 
Elias  Wolfgang  was  well  aware,  and  it  was  a 
circumstance  on  which  he  mainly  counted  for  the 
accomplishment  of  his  design.  He  well  knew 
that  had  he  gone  to  every  individual  singly,  and 
asked  his  aid  in  such  an  enterprise,  when  un- 
heated  by  passion  and  unexcited  by  the  voice  of 
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the  multitude^  that  many  on  whose  weapons  he 
now  counted  would  have  refused  their  aid^  and 
given  a  multitude  of  cogent  reasons  why  and 
wherefore;  but  experience  had  taught  him  the 
electric  influence  of  man  on  man^  and  he  felt  that 
it  was  of  the  most  vital  importance  to  his  success^ 
that  all  should  be  fully  prepared  for  action^  when 
some  amongst  his  hearers  were  wound  up  by  his 
wild  eloquence  to  the  highest  pitch  of  fanatical 
excitement. 

With  such  a  conviction^  it  was  with  feeUngs  of 
the  most  exulting  vanity^  though  clothed  in  the 
guise  of  deep  humility^  that  Elias  beheld  the 
crowds  which  that  day^  to  the  number  of  five 
thousand,  thronged  from  all  directions  into  the 
robbers'  valley. 

"  I  wish  Walberg  were  here,"  he  thought,  "  or 
that  proud  priest,  the  ostentatious  Gebhard ;  then 
might  they  see  for  once  I  am  not  quite  bo 
contemptible  a  man  as  to  be  unfit  to  negotiate 
in  the  matter  of  an  unbelieving  Jew's  ransom. 
Would  they  were  hercj  that  they  might  learn 
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that  God  can  giye  the  gift  of  wit  to  oUm  of  Ua 
creatures  aa  richly  aa  to  thenii  and  may  be  aome- 
what  richer,  aa  ihia  day'a  deeda  maj  teadi  them. 
They  may  hear  a  atory  to-monoir  that  will  make 
their  ears  tmgle — a  atory  not  eaaQy  to  be  fiir- 
gotten,  and  be  convinced  at  length,  that  be  whom 
the  Lord  loveth,  he  with  whom  he  dweDeth, 
though  only  a  humble  preacher,  ia  greater  than 
the  archbishops,  nay,  than  the  princea  and  rolers 
of  the  earth." 

Every  thought^  every  action  of  Elias,  had  a 
tincture  of  madness,  but  there  was  a  method  in 
it,  and  he  had  with  singular  precaution  provided 
that  he  should  be  assisted  in  that  day^s  holy 
labours  by  several  of  the  most  eloquent  of  the 
clergy  of  his  own  singular  sect^  who  were  either 
sufficiently  deluded  themselves  to  believe  in  the 
tenets  of  Muntzer,  or  thought  it  good  policy  to 
affect  to  be  so.  Much,  and  with  no  inconsiderable 
eloquence,  did  they  discourse  during  the  course 
of  the  day,  concerning  their  favourite  doctrines  of 
election,  and  the  superseding  of  the  scripture  by 


THB    FOR  ester's   DAUGHTER.  241 

dreams^  in  which  Gfod  manifested  his  will  to  his 
chosen  disciples;  but  it  was  not  till  their  audience 
and  themselves  had  taken  their  mid-day  repast^ 
that  they  thought  it  expedient  to  dwell  npon  their 
prophet's  commands^  that  thus  instructed  they 
should  depose  their  governors^  assert  their  com- 
mon rights^  and  revenge  their  long  oppressions 
and  deprivations  by  sharing  the  wealth  of  the 
mighty  ones  of  earth  amongst  her  starving  chil- 
dren. 

This^  as  may  well  be  supposed^  was  welcome 
doctrine  to  the  peasantry ;  equality  is  always  so 
to  men  who  have  nothing  to  lose;  and  conciliated 
by  the  prospect  of  plunder^  many  who  came  there 
more  inimical  than  friendly  to  Wolfgangs  lent  a 
willing  ear^  when  he  thus  concluded  his  harangue^ 
as  standing  on  a  moss-grown  mass  of  granite 
which  had  fallen  from  the  side  of  the  mountain 
into  the  plain  beneath^  during  some  early  convul- 
sion of  nature^  he  flung  his  long  arms  wildly 
about  him,  and  now  bending  down  towards  his 
hearers,  now  gazing  with  devotion  up  to  heaven, 

VOL.  II.  M 
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he  stamped  and  foamed  at  the  mooth  in  tiio 
vehemence  of  hia  deliveiyj  and  vhouted  till  the 
▼eiy  locka  echoed  with  the  dumder  of  hia  sten- 
torian voice. 

"On,  on,  now  ia  the  time  I  ye  have  been  b^ 
gan  and  martyn  too  long,  the  hoonda  have  too 
long  fattened  on  the  carcases  of  the  poor,  thej 
most  now  hunt  our  game.  Spare  not !  pity  noil 
listen  not  to  the  lamentations  of  the  godless; 
they  will  pray^  and  mourn^  and  weep  like  children, 
but  as  God  commanded  Moses,  (Deut.  vii)  spare 
them  not.  On,  on,  it  is  time.  Croziers  and 
mitres,  abbots  and  bishops,  aye,  barons,  and  all 
such  forest-fed  swine,  must  alike  to  destruction. 
If  ye  are  men,  their  day  is  gone  by.  If  ye  have 
the  boldness  of  lions,  yea  of  wild  lions,  let  your 
sword  cool  not  from  blood,  nor  your  arms  be 
weary  of  slaying.  Mow  down  the  weeds  of  the 
field,  to  the  right  and  to  the  left;  mow  vigor- 
ously, and  like  brethren  side  by  side,  and  rich 
shall  be  your  harvest.  But  what  can  ye  reap  in 
safety,  what  man^s  life  can  be  free  from  fear. 
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wlien  their  towers  oyershadow  our  valleys^  ye% 
the  towers  of  the  mighty  1  no  man  can  speak  to 
ye^  when  they  hold  rule^  but  straightway  his  neck 
is  in  jeopardy.  Then  on^  on^  with  the  fire-brandy 
and  the  spear^  and  the  hatchet^  whilst  yet  you 
may,  for  if  you  fight  valiantly,  the  strength  of  the 
Lord  is  with  you.  Is  it  not  written,  when  Jeho- 
shaphat  heard  the  word,  he  fell  down;  then 
shame  not  the  witnesses  of  the  Lord,  but  follow  I 
follow  r 

So  saying,  he  rushed  like  one  frantic  from  the 
stone  which  had  served  as  his  pulpit,  and  waving 
his  heavy  sword  with  both  his  hands  above  his 
head,  as  he  uttered  a  shout,  like  the  wild  howl  of 
an  infuriated  maniac,  which  was  repeated  by  his 
brother  preachers  and  all  his  own  immediate 
disciples  in  the  same  key,  he  cried  as  he  rushed 
up  the  valley,  ''to  Stolbei^,  to  Stolberg,  my 
brethren  1  the  wolves  who  would  devour  ye  are 
there  in  their  den,  whetting  their  teeth  for  the 
slaughter;  we  are  all  doomed  men,  and  if  ye 
would  escape  a  fearful  death,  on,  on,  and  follow 
M  2 
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me.  Let  the  ground  be  fattcped  with  their 
blood,  and  their  dweDingi  eonsanied  from  the 
fiM»  of  the  earth.  Th^  are  a  pest  and  an 
abomination  V 

The  robbers,  aocosed  by  their  eoirardly  em- 
ployers  of  the  attack  on  Gebhard,  aU  of  whom 
were  there  present,  eonseioas  of  the  danger  of 
their  position,  when  no  longer  protected  by 
Baron  Stolberg  against  the  laws,  were  the  first 
who  echoed  the  preacher's  cry,  "  to  Stolberg  1  to 
Stolberg  1'^  with  furious  clamour,  and  drowned 
his  succeeding  words  by  their  vociferations  for 
revenge  on  their  iniquitous  betrayers. 

Few  were  there  indeed  amongst  Wolfgang's 
congregation,  who  had  not  some  injury  to  requite, 
or  some  cruelty  to  retaliate  on  the  tyrannical 
brothers ;  and  one  and  all,  however  various  their 
motives,  were  unanimous  in  obeying  the  call  of 
their  leader  to  pursue  these  proud  bad  men  to 
destruction.  The  impulse  once  given,  the  very 
inactivity  of  the  foregoing  day  tended  to  increase 
the  impetuosity  of   their  movements  and    the 
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fierceness  of  their  energies,  and  with  the  velocity 
of  a  pack  of  half-famished  wolves,  who  with 
silent  speed  rash  from  the  forest  at  night-fall  in 
quest  of  their  prey,  rendered  more  furious  by 
unwilling  rest,  this  fearful  band  rushed  along, 
r^ardless  of  all  impediment,  as  the  day  waned, 
towards  the  castle  of  their  doomed  victims.  It 
stood  on  one  of  the  wooded  hills  of  the  chain, 
about  three  miles  to  the  east  of  the  Rhine,  and 
every  means  of  defence  known  to  the  rude 
engineers  of  that  age  had  been  resorted  to  in  its 
erection,  to  render  it  impregnable.  Cannon, 
then  comparatively  a  recent  invention,  stood  more 
for  terror  than  for  use  within  its  loop-holed  walls, 
and  firelocks,  arquebusses,  and  swords,  in  many 
a  shining  row,  were  hung  against  the  sides  of  its 
halls  and  guard  rooms.  But  though,  in  conse- 
quence of  Father  Philip's  knowledge  that  a  war 
of  religion  was  on  the  point  of  breaking  out  in 
the  electorate,  many  of  these  weapons  were  daily 
burnished  by  the  Baron's  servants,  yet  no  appre- 
hension of  immediate  danger  being  felt  by  any 
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of  the  ctsfle,  the  number  ef  iu 
garriflon  wee  icarody  moce  fhen  moemmry  ht 
hoQBehold  ■ervioe,  and  its  deetmed  eunitoe  ct 
food  not  having  been  laid  in,  there  wafe  only  pifO» 
tiaion  for  the  two  da/a  mainteninee  of  tiioae  Ibir 
within  the  building. 

Great  therefore  waa  the  diamay  of  both  the 
Baron  and  hia  retainera,  when  at  length  made 
aware  of  the  multitude  advancing  agvinat  tiie 
caatle  with  a  hostile  intent,  of  which  their 
damoor,  and  weapons  flashing  in  the  setting  sun, 
too  certainly  assured  them.  The  nobleman,  long 
accustomed  to  warfare,  had  no  sooner  caught  the 
alarm,  than  he  issued  orders  for  securing  the 
gates,  pulling  up  the  drawbridges,  loading  the 
cannon,  and  arming  every  man  that  could  carry 
an  arquebuss.  His  next  care  was  to  dispose  the 
best  of  his  little  band  in  the  weakest  parts  of  the 
extensive  fortifications,  and  though  it  was  indeed 
a  sorry  force  wherewith  to  resist  the  countless 
swarm  that  every  moment,  with  deafening  ahonts, 
emerged  thicker  and  £uter  from  the  concealment 
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of  the  woodfli  he  relied  greatly  for  security  on  the 
strength  of  his  walls,  and  the  number  of  his 
artillery. 

Father  Philip  undertook  the  management  of 
the  cannon,  and  promised  to  make  them  bear  on 
the  very  centre  of  the  assailing  mass,  his  abstract 
knowledge  of  the  art  of  gunnery  inducing  the 
Baron  to  entertain  a  high  opinion  of  his  skill  in 
a  matter  then  little  understood.    But  he  soon 
eiperienoed  the  great  difference  between  theory 
and  practice,  and  that  his  reading  on  the  subject 
little  availed  him  when  it  was  necessary  to  knock 
his  enemies  on  the  head;  for  after  each  discharge 
of  a  gun,  the  ball,  instead  of  sweeping  down  the 
ranks  of  the  peasantry  as  he  had  promised,  flew 
high  in  the  air  far  above  the  heads  of  the  multi- 
tude, whose  laugh  of  derision  mingled  with  the 
dying  echoes  of  the  report,  and  he  had  the  morti- 
fication to  behold,  as  the  smoke  cleared  away, 
that  the  mob  uninjured  and  undismayed  mounted 
momentarily  nearer  to  the  castle  gates. 

The  Baron  was  a  brave  though  a  bad  man. 
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and  aware  of  the  ezient  of  his  danger^  made 
every  etfort  to  check  the  torrait  of  the  infiuiated 
besiegers  which  a  sldlfiil  general  ooold  doviae. 
It  was  not  so  with  Philip ;  by  natoie  a  edward, 
his  mind  had  been  greatly  ahaken  by  the  afipa- 
rition  of  Eva  at  her  fiither'a  bed*«de|  whidi  hia 
immediate  departure  and  neeeaaary  abaenoe  had 
hitherto  prevented  him  more  fblly  investigating; 
and  recognising  amongst  the  assailanta  many  of 
the  robber  band^  to  whom  he  well  knew  he 
had  given  repeated  and  just  cause  of  hatred^ 
and  the  gigantic  form  of  Wolfgang  cheering  on 
his  motley  forces  as  if  animated  by  a  whole 
legion  of  evil  spirits^  his  hand  shook  as  he  applied 
the  match  to  the  cannon^  and  he  every  moment 
became  more  and  more  incapable  of  performing 
the  part  assigned  to  him.  His  thoughts  were 
alone  occupied  by  the  chance  of  escape.  Death 
with  all  the  horrors  of  futurity  seemed  to  shriek 
with  deafening  threatenings  in  his  ears,  until 
when  the  castle  gates  fell  in  with  a  tremendous 
crash^  he  seemed  utterly  paralyzed  by  terror.    A 
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ragged  host  bunt  through  the  archway  on  one 
side  of  the  fortress^  whilst  a  party  of  woodmen, 
having  alain  the  few  who  opposed  them,  rent  the 
air  with  sach  loud  shonts  of  exultation  as  they 
scaled  the  ramparts  on  another,  that  he  heard  not 
his  brother,  who  stood  not  fiur  firom  him,  com- 
mand the  few  survivors  of  his  feeble  garrison 
to  retreat  into  the  keep  or  tower,  which  rose 
to  the  height  of  above  a  hundred  feet  in  the 
centre  of  the  castle  yard. 

The  demeanour  of  the  Baron  was,  if  possible, 
more  lofty  than  his  usual  bearing,  as  he  did  so, 
and  his  voice  was  as  calm  as  if  he  had  given 
orders  to  fire  a  feu  de  joie  after  the  retreat  of  his 
enemies,  though  to  all  appearance  he  was  leading 
his  followers  into  a  certain  grave;  but  there  was 
no  sign  of  fear  upon  his  iron  countenance,  and  no 
hurry  in  the  dignified  step  with  which  he  re- 
treated backwards  to  the  door  of  the  tower. 
Thrice  did  he  call  on  Philip,  but  though  the 
sounds  fell  upon  his  ear,  terror  made  him  insensi- 
ble to  their  import,  till  at  length  the  Baron 
H  5 


having  seen  all  hb  men  widim  Ae  keep,  liimealf 
pawed  its  threArid,  and  qpe  he  deaed  ita  iron  doer 
onee  more  repeated  hia  warning  erj  to  tiie  eon- 
ieaaor.    It  waa  too  late. 

Crowda  in  another  moment  wave  between 
them^  and  the  Baron,  fixr  hia  own  and  cfUmnT 
safety,  waa  eompelled  to  make  feat  the  entnmoe 
with  all  poaaible  rapidity.  The  first  impobe  of 
Philip^  when  ftdly  senaible  of  hb  dangorooa 
poaition,  was  to  fling  himself  flat  on  the  ground^ 
under  the  shadow  of  the  high  parapet  which 
intercepted  the  last  feint  glimmer  of  the  evening 
twilight.  With  a  trembling  heart  he  heard  the 
voice  of  Wolfgang  close  beside  him^  denouncing 
threats  of  vengeance  on  himself  and  his  brother^ 
which  he  knew  him  too  well  not  to  beheve  he 
would  execute  to  the  utmost  of  his  abihty,  and 
the  infuriated  mob^  now  maddened  by  the  in- 
toxication of  success^  uttering  the  most  fearful 
imprecations  against  every  noble  in  the  land. 

But^  nevertheless^  for  more  than  half  an  hour 
the  attack  on  the  tower  proved  utterly  vain.     A 
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caoBon,  which  was  thrust  thnmgh  a  loop-hole 
ipuuediately  above  the  door^  better  aimed  than 
those  under  Father  Philip's  direction,  made  great 
hs?oe  amidst  the  peasants ;  a  brisk  fire  of  small 
arms  was  kept  up  through  other  apertures  of  the 
building  by  those  within^  who  were  themselves  for 
the  time  in  perfect  security^  and  Wolfgang,  in 
^ite  of  his  prc^hecies  and  his  fanatical  ravings, 
saw  with  dismay  that  his  followers  were  rapidly 
losing  courage,  and  the  energy  of  many  evapo- 
rating under  this  unexpected  check,  they  were 
either  stealing  away  into  the  woods,  or  seeking  to 
reanimate  their  bravery,  by  potent  draughts  of 
the  wines  in  the  Baron's  cellars.  But  this  strange 
man,  instead  of  yielding  to  the  ebbing  tide  of  his 
affiurs,  only  racked  his  brain  for  new  expedients 
whereby  to  remedy  the  evil.  He  saw  his  prey 
within  his  grasp,  and  chafed  to  fury  by  oppo- 
sition,  the  terrific  yell  with  which  he  announced 
his  altered  plan  of  attack  to  his  followers 
sounded  like  a  death  warrant  to  the  imprisoned 
men. 
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''Fire  I  fire  I  let  iii  rotit  the  chiUrea  of  Anti- 
chriit  in  their  den  of  imqaity/'  were  the  ftarfbl 
tonnds  which  rang  firom  month  to  month  amidit 
the  rebels  who  swarmed  the  eaatki  and  the  hMe 
voices  of  many  half-fimiiahed  eaptms^  whom 
the  peasantry  had  released  from  its  horriUe 
dungeons,  took  up  the  cry  in  a  shriller  ton^ 
until  the  very  walls  seemed  animate.  Once  more 
all  were  inspired  by  a  new  impulse ;  the  fallen 
gates  were  hewn  in  fragments^  and  with  the  other 
wood-work  and  furniture  of  the  outer  buildings^ 
speedily  piled  around  the  tower^  the  guns  of 
the  Baron  and  bis  companions  being  no  longer  of 
any  use  in  keeping  their  enemies  at  bay. 

In  the  fury  of  their  excited  passions  the  people 
forgot  that  their  own  lives  were  in  danger,  and 
though  a  few  fell  dead  with  their  burthens 
of  fuel  beneath  the  shots  of  those  within  the 
building,  their  companions  were  undismayed  by 
their  fate,  and  another  and  another  in  quick 
succession  supplied  their  place,  and  trod  over  the 
very  bodies  of  their  comrades,  unconscious  in  the 
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fury  of  their  seal  that  they  did  so.  Higher  and 
higher  the  prisoners  beheld^  in  the  glare  of  the 
already  lighted  torches,  the  funeral  pile  ascend, 
yet  the  Baron,  though  he  consoled  not  others, 
stood  unmoved  watching  the  progress  of  the 
work. 

Those  who  were  once  his  slaves  were  swarming 
to  and  fro,  laden  with  faggots  for  his  destruction ; 
the  wretched  victims  his  tyranny  had  subjected 
to  tortures  and  captivity,  mocked  him  with  their 
feeble  gibes,  till  maddened  past  all  endurance, 
he  struggled  to  tear  out  the  iron  stanchions 
of  the  aperture  firom  whence  he  gazed,  that  he 
might  leap  amongst  the  throng,  and  take  a  signal 
vengeance  ere  he  died.  But  they  resisted  his 
utmost  efforts,  till  when  at  length  exhausted  by 
his  own  fury  he  relaxed  his  hold,  the  clamour  of 
the  multitude  beneath,  the  crackling  of  the 
flames,  the  smoke  which  filled  the  room  where 
they  stood,  and  the  lurid  light  shining  on  the 
walls  and  glaring  above  the  troubled  mass  of 
human  beings  without,  told  him  that  the  pile  of 
vengeance  was  kindled. 


S64         vmi  roBBim'a  ajLimnBB. 

"^  Shfe^  hath  H  eome  to  tU»  P  fai  CBBd^  ^  Wt 
beihiew  meif  I  will  cUedw  daHh^  «^S  jr  I 
miut  periah  it  ahaU  be  knaa  dmf  wk  ti»  Uaadi  cf 
Ihaia  baaa-boni  aerfr,  and  a  whola  iMt  ahaD 
pariah  befiora  I  yiali  mj  qnt  Qa^  aog  a^ 
brave  oomradee,  to  ooDqaar  or  to  die  Eka  aMBp" 
he  cried  to  thoae  aroond  hing^  who  Iwa  Waf  ipaoa 
had  stood  as  if  petrified  bj  iha  aeftam  and  daaadr 
ftd  death  prepared  for  them. 

Animated  by  the  Baron's  erclamation,  and  the 
desperate  hope  of  ewsvpt,  these  last  adherents  of 
the  haughty  Stolberg  followed  their  oommander 
down  a  dark  and  winding  stair^  though  ahnost 
stifled  by  the  smoke  whidi  ascended  from  its 
entrance  as  through  a  chimney,  and  had  it  not 
been  for  the  air  admitted  by  the  k>op*boles  on 
their  way,  they  must  haye  pmshed  in  the 
attempt.  As  it  was,  the  two  last  brave  fellows  of 
this  little  band  fell  dead  before  they  reached  the 
bottom  of  the  descent,  and  the  Baron  himself, 
albeit  of  herculean  frame,  staggered  back  a  few 
paces  nearly  overpowered,  when  a  sudden  torn 
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brought  him  full  in  front  of  the  mass  of  fire 
which  had  already  conMimed  the  door^  and  raged 
at  the  foot  of  the  narrow  staircase^  roaring  like 
the  waves  of  a  troubled  sea.  But  in  a  moment 
recovering  breathy  he  turned  with  all  the  coolness 
(^  security  and  the  energy  of  de^air^  and  burst 
open  a  door  leading  on  his  right  hand  into  a  sort 
ot  vault  or  cellar ;  he  rushed  across  the  dungeon, 
and  in  one  instant  tore  down  the  iron  bars 
of  its  narrow  window,  though  they  were  nearly 
red  hot,  sprang  at  a  leap  clear  above  the  mound 
of  fire  which  surrounded  the  tower,  and  stood, 
with  his  sword  drawn,  amidst  an  astonished  circle 
of  his  foes. 

But  his  pause  was  only  to  recover  breath,  and 
two  of  his  soldiers,  who  alone  followed  him  from 
the  flames,  had  scarcely  reached  his  side,  ere  like 
a  lion  when  it  springs  with  the  madness  of 
despair  upon  its  pursuers,  he  rushed  upon  the 
multitude,  and  struggled  with  the  assistance  of 
his  companions  to  cut  his  way  amidst  their  ranks. 
For   a  few   moments   he    indulged   a  hope   of 
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iueoeis;  awwiemfflit «ad dMmay deprifipd <lig ba» 
nagen  of  aU  poww  of  TCiistttMab  and  Mvwil  had 
abcidy  fiJlen  despentely  woandad  to  the  gramd^ 
when  the  ttentorim  voioe  of  WoUjpng^  irliq 
wo  at  kngdi  made  awaxe  of  the  Baran'a  attampt 
at  eacapei  wo  heard  above  the  damoar,  oodiflHmg 
hia  people  to  take  the  monater  alife.  AhnOat  aa 
aoon  o  Stolberg  heard  the  wofdi^  hia  awotd 
wo  itmck  from  his  grasp  by  a  trem«iidoiiB  blow 
from  an  axe  wielded  by  the  preacher^  and  the 
bony  arms  of  Ellas  encircled  him  like  the  folds  of 
a  boa  constrictor. 

All  further  effort  at  escape  was  vain ;  he  saw 
the  last  of  his  garrison  fall  slaughtered  by  his 
side ;  he  heard  words  of  the  bitterest  scorn  and 
upbraiding  burst  from  the  mouths  of  the  mob  by 
which  he  was  surrounded^  but  though  the  strug- 
gles of  his  desperation  were  futile^  his  pride  was 
unsubdued.  Cords  were  speedily  bound  tightly 
around  him^  but  he  quailed  not^  and  returned  the 
scoffers  glance  for  glance^  with  all  the  tranquillity 
of  fearless  contempt,  disdaining  otherwise  to 
answer  their  upbraidings. 
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''Father  Philip,  the  dastard  Father  Philip, 
where  is  he  V^  was  now  the  cry  of  the  robbers. 
Bat  no  voice  answered  from  the  flaming  tower, 
and  though  they  dispersed  themselves  on  every 
side  in  search  of  the  detestable  and  iniquitous 
priest,  few  doubted  that  he  had  perished  in  the 
fire,  which  now  mounting  with  the  rapidity  of 
lightning,  had  ignited  every  story  of  the  building, 
and  blazed  fiercely  high  above  its  summit,  lighting 
the  whole  canopy  of  night,  and  steeping  the 
forests,  the  mountains,  and  their  lofty  crags  in  a 
lurid  and  terrific  glare. 


CHAPTER   Xn. 


The  indignation  of  a  whole  people  plundered,  insulted, 
and  oppressed  as  they  have  been,  will  not  always  be  dis- 
appointed.— JUNTCS. 


Walberg  started  with  dismay  when  the  first 
flashes  of  the*  conflagration  burst  upon  his  sight. 
He  knew  too  well  its  import,  and  dreading  lest 
the  Protestant  cause,  in  the  very  commencement 
of  its  career  in  that  district,  should  be  stained  by 
deeds  of  lawless  cruelty  and  barbarous  rapine, 
and  an  irreparable  disgrace  attached  to  the  name 
of  the  reformed  religion,  by  wretches  who  only 
assumed  its  profession  as  a  pretext  for  the  firee 
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Indidgenee  6t  theer  vengeance  or  rapacity^  lie 
hurried  on  with  a  troubled  spirit  towards  the 
CMtle^  fearful  that  he  should  arrive  too  late  to 
prevent  the  commission  of  the  blackest  crimes. 

The  scene  by  which  he  was  surrounded  was 
one  of  extreme  and  awful  sublimity^  it  might  be 
said^  beauty^  had  not  a  terror  emanated  from  its 
very  splendour.  The  deep  dark  grey  of  the 
heaven  seemed  veiled  by  an  intervening  Ught^ 
which  dimmed^  although  it  did  not  quench  the 
stars ;  the  towers  of  the  Drachenfels  stood  forth 
as  if  illumined  by  the  declining  sun  in  sharp  out- 
line against  the  sky,  the  torrent  ran  like  a  sheet 
of  flame  by  the  feet  of  the  soldier,  and  the 
withering  leaves  of  the  trees,  and  the  traceiry  of 
those  which  autumn  had  already  stripped,  alter- 
nately shone  in  the  unearthly  rays  and  were  lost 
in  the  labyrinths  to  which  it  failed  to  pierce; 
whilst  high  above  all,  stood  the  tower  of  Stolberg, 
like  a  flaming  beacon  at  the  summit  of  its  own 
dark  crag  and  spreading  battlements,  where  thott'- 
sands  of  human  beings,  in  black  relief,  #ere  to  be 
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ieen  with  perpetnal  xtMrngaem,  flittiiig  iioimd 
this  mighty  pillar  of  light. 

But  it  was  man  himadf,  the  kindkr  and  the 
destroyer^  who  lent  ita  diief  poetiy  to  the  aeene. 
It  wo  the  atory  which  it  told  of  hia  anflSBringay 
hia  wrongBy  and  hia  revenge,  whieh  in  Walberg'a 
eyea  imparted  to  it  an  intereat  beyond  all  worda. 
It  wo  u  if  the  dementa  took  np  the  hiatory  of 
the  oppresaed,  and  blaaoned  it  from  mountain  to 
mountain^  yet  mingled  therein  a  bitter  leaaon  of 
human  depravity. 

Walberg  hurried  on  with  breathleaa  speedy  and 
o  he  drew  nearer  and  nearer^  the  clamoura  of  the 
lawless  rabble  sounded  every  instant  more  omi- 
nously on  his  ear.  He  ascended  to  the  castle  on 
that  side  whence  the  evening  breeze  wafted  the 
smoke  and  flames  of  the  buildings  which  ignited 
by  the  flakes  borne  with  them  from  the  keep,  now 
blazed  in  many  parts,  and  without  difficulty  made 
his  way  up  to  a  low  entrance,  the  gates  of  which 
were  broken  down  and  carried  away  to  kindle  the 
fire  around  the  tower,  and  thence  by  several  wind- 
ings into  the  great  court  of  the  building. 
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There  the  scene  which  presented  itself  was 
enough  to  dismay  the  firmest  friend  of  liberty^ 
who  knew  that  the  only  means  of  winning  it  fit)m 
power  in  perpetuity  for  man,  is  by  patience, 
justice,  and  moderation.  Every  object  around 
him  was  as  distinctly  visible  as  in  the  light  of 
day,  but  in  such  strong  contrast  of  light  and 
shadow  as  threw  an  added  horror  over  all. 
Flames  and  smoke  were  bursting  from  each  aper- 
ture of  the  eastern  buildings  and  the  lofty  keep, 
part  of  which  had  already  fallen,  and  the  heat 
even  at  the  side  of  the  court  where  he  stood  was 
almost  insupportable.  Nevertheless,  hundreds  of 
men  were  there  assembled,  some  swarming  to  and 
fro  in  search  of  plunder,  and  the  wine  which  the 
intoxication  of  others  proclaimed  they  had  earlier 
discovered,  many  standing  apart  counting  up 
their  spoil,  or  grumbling  at  the  want  of  it,  and  a 
considerable  number  with  gibes  and  jeers  of  bitter 
mockery,  erecting  mth  all  speed  a  rude  gallows 
on  the  brink  of  the  cliff.  But  by  far  the  greater 
part  of  the  besiegers  stood  gathered  in  a  circle. 
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engaged  by  Msme  object  of  the  deqiert  iDftamt, 
and  Walberg  though  as  he  gaaed  ki  hia  inogww 
alternately  from  gnap  to  gnnq^  a  moie  ftaiAd 
asaemblage  he  had  nerer  befine  beheldy  nor  one 
whence  all  the  hig^  attribntea  of  man  me  ao 
ntterly  baniahed  by  the  trmmph  of  hia  baaar 
paaaiona. 

''Law^  thoa  soul  of  aodety,  though  but  a 
bondage  of  man's  own  creation,  how  many  ains 
thou  hast  saved  him  from  committing/'  was  the 
thought  of  the  soldier  as  he  gazed  on  the  ravages 
surrounding  him^  and  the  brutalized  beings  by 
whom  they  had  been  perpetrated. 

So  deeply  was  the  attention  of  the  multitude 
engaged^  that  he  made  his  way  unobserved  to  the 
very  middle  of  the  eager  throngs  where,  seated  on 
a  gun  carriage,  Elias  Wolfgang  presided  as  a 
judge,  and  the  Baron  Stolberg,  tightly  bound  and 
guarded  by  five  of  the  robbers,  stood  before  him 
as  a  criminal. 

''  Roger  of  Stolberg,  hound  of  Satan,  aye,  very 
limb  of  Beelzebub,  what  canst  thou  now  all^;e  in 
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tby  behalf^  why^  for  tliy  Inany  buis  of  pecnktion, 
whippings,  tortvings,  imprisonmeats,  andmnr- 
den,  done  unto  these  thy  poor  defenceless  nei|^- 
boors,  thou  shouldst  not,  like  a  filthy  oarrion  as 
thou  art,  swing  high  upon  that  gallows  tree>  and 
be  roasted  in  the  flames  of  thine  own  plunder  f '^ 
were  the  first  words  which  Herman  heard  pro- 
nounced in  the  deep  voice  of  the  preacher,  as  he 
caught  a  full  view  of  his  gaunt  figure  and  rigid 
face,  now  distorted  by  all  the  virulence  of  unre- 
strained and  diabolical  passions,  and  begrimed 
with  blood  and  smoke. 

''You  scoundrel  cut-purse,'^  returned  the 
Baron,  "  think  you  I  will  bandy  words  with  such 
a  scoffing-block  as  thou  7  If  I  have  slain  men, 
thou  hast  cut  more  throats  by  ten  times  multi- 
plied in  thy  vocation  !  If  I  have  taken  rent  or 
tithes  that  were  my  due,  thou  hast  by  open 
plunder  on  the  road,  by  threatening  and  by  mur- 
der, seised  twenty  times  as  much.  Base  mongrel, 
bred  of  sin  and  of  hypocrisy,  half  robber  and  half 
priest,  what  care  I  for  your  gallows  7  bethink  you 


264  THB    VO&MTB&'t  DA1J0HTnU 

of  your  own,  not  mine.  Tb»  wood  it  hewn,  the 
hemp  ia  beat,  tliat  hsnglthee.  Onee  heat  thoa 
eaat  the  brand  into  man'a  dweDing,  and  eaoaped 
thy  fitting  jraniahmenty  bat  not  again" 


"Silence  the  dog  I  henoe  with  him  to  the 
gaIlDW%''  ezelaimed  the  inftuiated  preacher,  who 
with  t^ea  almoat  darting  fkom  hia  head,  and  wh^ 
froth  foaming  at'  his  mouth,  aprang  np  with 
clenched  hands  like  one  in  the  wOdeat  paroxysm 
of  madness. 

"  He  dies  who  dare  obey/'  cried  a  yoice  from 
the  crowd,  which  startled  even  the  outrageous 
Wolfgangs  for  the  voice  was  Herman  Walberg's, 
and  even  as  he  spoke,  the  soldier  pushed  aside 
those  who  were  about  to  hurry  the  Baron  to  execu- 
tion, and  holding  them  off  with  his  left  arm, 
stood  in  front  of  the  prisoner  with  bis  drawn 
sword  in  his  right. 

''Sir  preacher,'^  he  said,  "there  has  been 
blood  enough  shed  for  one  day,  there  has  been 
crime  enough  to  make  your  pardon  doubtful, 
without  this  last  and  blackest  deed  to  swell  the 
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fearful  catalogue.  Soldiers^  if  such  ye  be^  though 
some  I  see  around  I  have  known  but  lately  me- 
thinks  in  more  peaceful  characters,  put  up  your 
swords.  Their  crimes  were  doubtless  great  who 
have  provoked  you  by  oppression  to  such  deeds, 
as  stain  the  records  of  to-day,  but  you  had  better 
sought  a  juster  retribution ;  nor  in  defiance  of  all 
law  and  honesty,  waded  thus  deep  in  blood, 
making  yourselves  more  guilty  than  the  men  you 
punish.  Some  of  you,  whose  probity  and  piety 
I  know,  I  wonder  greatly  to  behold  playing  the 
part  of  common  hangmen  V' 

''Down  with  them!  down  with  them  both, 
that  bloody  Jesu  to  the  saints  of  God,  and  his 
Calvinistic  defender  I  Down  with  them,^'  roared 
Elias,  endeavouring  to  force  his  way  amidst  the 
throng  who  had  eagerly  gathered  around  Walberg. 
''What!  shall  a  hireling  soldier,  the  slave  of 
rulers  and  of  princes,  the  upholder  of  the  people's 
oppressors,  dare  to  insult  a  preacher  of  the  word — 
one  of  God's  chosen  vessels,  the  vnielder  of  the 
sling  of  David,  who  inspired  by  heaven  hath  led 

VOL.  II.  N 
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yon,  gallant  men,  to  thia  day'a  trfaunph  ahall 
such  a  child  of  ain  dan,  when  my  aword  yet 
reeketh  with  ten  deapota*  blood,  to  aoom  my 
heaven-beatowed  authority,  and  beard  me  thna  f 
Death  to  the  dog,  the  reptik,  thna  I  apit  on 
him/'  and  in  the  impotence  of  foiy,  he  kicked 
and  acreamed  vociferoualy,  aa  he  wo  held  bade  by 
aeireral  of  Walberg's  firienda. 

Many,  in  hct,  of  the  mob  who  were  known  to 
the  soldier,  already  repented  their  share  in  an 
enterprise  into  which  they  had  been  betrayed  by 
the  inconsiderate  heat  of  passion  and  the  influence 
of  the  common  voice  of  an  excited  multitude,  and 
hailed  his  interference  with  delight,  hoping  thereby 
to  be  extricated  from  the  difficult  position  in 
which  they  had  involved  themselves,  and  spared 
the  commission  of  further  crimes. 

"What,  Wolfgang,  art  thou  mad?'*  returned 
Herman ;  "  hast  thou  not  done  evil  enough  to  the 
cause  of  thy  religion,  by  persuading  these  worthy 
fellows  to  cut  the  throat  of  their  own  good 
fortunes,  to  serve  thy  individual  hatred  of  thine 
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enemies,  by  ravaging  and  by  mnrdering  here  like 
lawless  rebels,  when  honourable  service  with  a 
prince  awaited  them,  who  would  have  redressed 
their  grievances  as  strictly  as  his  own,  but  you 
must  turn  their  swords  against  their  friend,  your 
friend,  the  friend  of  all  good  Protestants,  who 
hath  sent  me  charged  with  all  the  bounty  of  a 
munificent  general  to  those  who  wiU  take  service 
under  his  banner — Oebhard's  banner,  the  Pro- 
testant elector  of  Cologne.  My  friends,  full  well 
I  know  that  pinioned  Baron  is  with  crime  so 
laden,  that  were  he  cast  into  a  flaming  gulf  he 
would  go  down  as  swiftly  as  a  plummet  to  its 
lowest  depths,  crushed  by  the  weight  of  his  in- 
iquities; but  let  the  law  do  vengeance  on  him. 
Shed  no  more  blood,  or  by  the  stars  in  heaven 
your  crimes  will  surpass  his!  and  (}ebhard  will 
disdain  to  call  such  murderers  soldiers.'^ 

Shouts  of  "  Gebhard  for  ever !  let  Walberg  be 

our  captain,'^  rent  the  air  at  the  conclusion  of 

this  harangue,  and  nearly  all  the  peasantry,  and 

one  or  two  of  the  robbers,  joined  in  the  cry  as 

n2 


ibej  gathered  around  their  neirly-dioaeii  leader. 
Bat  Bome^  hardened  in  the  wi^  of  inkpiitj, 
others  maddened  by  fimaticiani,  and  a  few  who 
firom  mere  jealonay  held  the  Yirtiies  of  Walbeq; 
in  detestation,  harried  to  the  preacher'a  aidoi  and 
brandishing  their  divers  we^ions,  prepared  to  do 
battle  in  his  service. 

It  was  in  vain  that  Herman  eried  ahrad,  "lei 
no  more  blood  be  spilt/'  it  was  in  vain  that  the 
most  sealous  of  bis  party  echoed  the  words ;  for 
so  furious  was  the  onset  of  Wolfgang  and  his 
followers,  that  they  were  obliged  to  make  use  of 
their  arms  in  self-defence. 

''Down  with  the  aristocratical  knaves  who 
would  impede  the  ends  of  justice/'  roared  the 
preacher,  as  maddened  by  jealousy  and  hatred  he 
endeavoured  to  reach  the  spot  where  Walberg 
was  dealing  many  a  vigorous  blow  in  defence  of 
the  Baron.  "  Will  no  man  send  a  bullet  through 
his  head?''  But  bullets  there  were  none;  the 
ammunition  of  the  rebels  had  been  exhausted  in 
the  previous  siege,  and  friends  and  foes  were  alike 
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obliged  to  figlit  by  dint  of  bodily  strengtb  alone, 
as  they  best  might. 

Herman,  who  only  drew  his  sword  in  self- 
defence^  and  whose  cry  was  ever^  ''  quarter/'  had 
no  wish  to  shed  the  blood  of  his  former  associate, 
and  sedulously  contrived  to  avoid  him;  but  in 
doing  so,  he  was  forced  from  the  Baron's  side,  and 
swept  by  the  moving  throng  to  a  distant  part  of 
the  court.  Vain  were  his  calls  to  the  people  to 
defend  their  prisoner,  they  cared  only  for  their 
own  safety,  and  so  long  as  they  did  not  commit 
the  lawless  deed  themselves,  would  in  good  truth 
rather  have  seen  him  hanged  than  otherwise. 

The  arms  of  the  nobleman  being  tightly  bound 
behind  him,  he  had  no  power  to  do  more  than 
struggle  to  release  them,  and  scarcely  had  he 
indulged  a  hope  of  preservation  by  Walberg's 
interference,  before  he  was  again  in  Wolfgang's 
power,  and  hurried  away  to  the  foot  of  the  gallows 
by  the  preacher  and  a  few  of  the  most  desperate 
of  his  followers,  amongst  whom  the  captain  and 
lieutenant  of  the  robbers,  whom  he  and  Father 
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FhiUp  80  basely  deserted  after  tlie  ftflute  of 
their  attack  on  the  Archbiahopj  wve  the  loniMt 
in  their  damoora  of  yengeanee.  If  eoaU^aeafMl^ 
be  wondered  at  that  theae  men,  who  bad  been 
bred  in  miaery  and  diagraee,  who  had  ever  UinA 
at  bay  with  the  worldj  whoae  trade  ditotig^  'lilb 
had  been  morder  and  rafMne,  and  whose  plaaauna 
were  irnqnity,  should  exult  in  thua  requiting  the 
treachery  of  their  employer;  but  Wolfgang,  the 
preacher  of  the  word  of  Grod^  the  reviler  of  other 
men^s  enormities^  who  would  have  held  it  sin 
most  black  to  swear  on  week  days^  or  to  drink  on 
sabbathsj  who  taught  that  dancing  was  a  step  to 
perdition^  and  Romish  mummeries  the  snares  of 
Satan^  what  plea  could  he  have  to  justify  such  a 
deed  to  himself?  Yet  such  is  the  weakness^  nay 
the  wickedness  of  man^  who  can  pervert  even  the 
voice  of  conscience  in  defSence  of  his  passions^  that 
he  was  persuaded  he  had  many.  He  was  slaying 
the  enemy  of  the  Lord  I  he  was  destroying  the 
wicked  as  he  had  been  commanded  in  a  dream ; 
he  was  crushing  the  serpent,  and  building  the 
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true  cliarcli  on  the  slaughter  of  Antichrist  I  He 
took  no  note  that  he  was  exulting  in  the  death  of 
his  own  enemies  the  while,  that  he  was  laughing 
with  the  inward  joy  of  successful  envy,  at  bafiUng 
Walberg  in  his  just  purpose,  or  that  his  love  of 
power  made  him  callous  to  the  sense  of  crime. 
No  I  he  stood  there  looking  at  the  whole  progress 
ot  the  Baron's  execution,  with  the  most  perfect 
self-gratulation  at  his  success,  and  the  most 
happy  persuasion  of  the  superior  talents  and 
address  which,  by  attaining  this  consummation, 
had  thenceforward  secured  to  him  the  respect 
and  obedience  of  his  disciples,  and  the  applause 
of  all  Protestant  Grermany. 

"  Haste,  haste,  my  brethren,  or  we  shall  have 
the  Galvinistic  pack  at  our  heels,  to  wrench  the 
prey  from  the  rightful  victors/'  Such  was  the  cry 
of  the  infuriated  fanatic,  as  he  assisted  in  drag- 
ging along  the  prisoner;  but  the  Baron,  who 
perhaps  if  he  had  had  his  choice  of  evils,  would 
have  preferred  so  dying,  to  the  more  public  trial 
and  execution  which  manifestly  awaited  him  if  he 
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fell  into  Walberg'a  haDils,  no  longer  made  BUj 
opposition  to  liis  eiecutionera.  When  in  mockery 
one  of  them,  who  had  been  a  priest,  offered  to 
ihrive  him,  he  replied  only  by  a  smile  of  bitter 
aconij  and  not  all  the  opprobrious  epithets  heaped 
upon  him  by  Ellas  and  the  robbers  would  extract 
one  word  &om  his  lips.  They  could  see  by  the 
light  of  the  flames  that  his  cheek  blanched  not  as 
they  put  the  rope  round  his  neck,  and  his  iron 
countenance  was  unmoved  aa  they  hoistfid  him  in 
the  air,  though  bis  limbs  were  convulsed  by 
death. 

Such  was  Wolfgang's  fear  of  being  interrupted 
in  his  bloody  work,  that  but  a  few  minutes  were 
spent  in  this  fearful  execution,  and  the  horror 
and  amazement  of  Walberg  were  inexpressible, 
when  not  five  minutes  after  he  left  the  Baron's 
side,  on  turning  suddenly  to  resist  a  new  assail- 
ant, he  beheld  the  body  of  the  unfortunate 
nobleman  hanging  like  a  dark  spectre  between 
him  and  the  blazing  tower,  at  a  height  of  fifteen 
feet  above  the  ground. 


1 
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A  wild  shont  burst  simultaneously  firom  his 
rneUj  when  their  eyes  rested  on  the  awful  specta- 
cle,  and  the  fight^  which  had  hitherto  been  in 
self-defence  alone,  had  now  a  new  impulse. 
Walberg's  cry  to  cut  down  the  victim  was  a  signal 
for  a  yet  more  desperate  struggle;  but  though 
the  followers  of  Elias  were  few,  they  were  well 
armed,  which  many  of  their  adversaries  were  not, 
and  though  finally  beaten  by  numbers,  yet  so 
long  did  they  impede  the  way  to  the  gibbet,  that 
when  their  flight  firom  the  ruins  with  Wolfgang 
in  their  rear,  left  the  soldier  at  liberty  to  put  his 
benevolent  purpose  in  execution,  all  chance  of 
restoring  the  Baron  to  existence  had  been  for  some 
time  utterly  past,  and  nothing  was  left  for  the 
victorious  party  to  do  in  his  behalf,  but  to  lay  his 
half-burnt  body  in  a  shallow  grave. 

The  grey  light  of  morning  was  already  dawn- 
ing in  the  east  when  Walberg  disnussed  his 
followers  to  their  homes.  It  was  not  without 
the  severest  reprehension  of  their  conduct  that 
he  did  so,  and  such  was  the  general  respect  in 
n5 
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wkich  he  Was  hM,  and  hk  inlhwwm  ovwlihe 

minds  of  the  peuantryj  tint  Us  Ubbb  tm 

noetved  not  only  with  rabmuSon,  bHtwidi  on- 

trition ;  and  many  of  theae  ample  peopk^  Sa 

gnated  with  all  they faadthat  night  aaaPy  firtiwiie 

Wolfgang  and  hia  doctnnea  tot  evermova*    H ma- 

berBj  however^  willingly  enliated  in  Am  wn^wt'  oi 

Qebhard^  on  the  promiae  of  the  paltfy  payment 

of  about    three-pence  a  day,  and    engaged  to 

assemble  in  fbnr  and  twenty  hours  at  Koenigs- 

winter  to  join  the  troops  which  Walberg  might 

succeed  in  collecting  from  other  parts,  and  thence 

proceed  under  his  command  whithersoever  it  was 

the  pleasure  of  the  Archbishop  to  require  their 

presence. 

When  one  by  one  the  last  few  stragglers  dis- 
persed into  the  narrow  wood  paths  leading  to 
their  homes,  the  soldier  was  once  more  left  alone 
amidst  the  silence  and  sublimity  of  nature.  The 
sun  was  rising  as  heretofore,  tranquil  in  ita 
glory,  the  stream  was  flowing  in  its  wonted  bed, 
and  the  unaltered  rocks,  crowned  with  the  growth 
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of  centuries^  towered  in  dark  masses  against  the 
brightening  Aj.  The  castle  of  Stolberg^  a 
smoking  and  bladflsned  ruin^  stood  alone  scathed 
amidst  the  universal  beauty  of  reviving  day — a 
gloomy  witness  of  the  sins  of  man.  Though  the 
demons  of  passion  had  that  night  been  abroad  in 
their  fury,  there  only  had  the  ruin  fallen,  and  as 
the  soldier  turned  away  firom  the  fearful  spectacle, 
and  gazed  upon  the  clear  blue  depths  of  the 
unclouded  sky,  he  longed  for  a  moment  that  his 
soul  could  then  expand  into  eternity,  and  dwell 
at  rest  in  those  bright  realms  where  evil  casts  no 
shadow. 

Yet  it  was  but  for  a  moment  that  he  yielded 
to  this  impatience  of  feeling;  for  though  he 
knew  mankind  too  thoroughly  to  love  them  well, 
he  pitied  them  as  creatures  who  saw  darkly^  he 
was  persuaded  that  a  capability  for  better  things 
than  the  world  had  yet  seen  accomplished  lay 
Jike  a  germinating  seed  in  their  hearts,  and  h0 
habitually  accommodated  himself  externally  to 
their    customs  and   their  weaknesses,    bom  ft 
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oonaeioiiiiMntbitliewiiatoolmll^  m 

hifjbat  poirer  to  oQntnbate  to  tibe  diqwHinn  of 
tbeeknidBof  ignonneo^  m  vlUi  tbejliad  been 
for  eentories  enTekpedy  and  to  MMfc  HUa.  m^ 
pTOfementy  by  iookdb  of  knowMOgi^  in  yitIm  md 
true  rdigioii.  He  knew  radi  to  be  tibe  faiflmiMie 
at  mind  on  mind,  that  many  of  the  oriMee  be 
witnened  were  not  of  the  indifidialy  but  of  his 
century,  and  accottomed  from  childhood  to  philo- 
sophise on  the  numerous  and  various  scenes  he 
had  witnessed  through  life,  he  had  long  been 
convinced  that  man^s  true  knowledge  of  his  own 
interest  in  this  existence  and  the  next,  is  the  sole 
cure  for  the  selfish  barbarism  which  then  held 
sway  from  nearly  one  end  of  Europe  to  the  other. 
Civil  and  religious  hberty  he  esteemed  absolutely 
necessary  for  the  attainment  of  this  end,  and 
though  aware  that  such  was  then  the  half  savage 
state  of  the  unlettered  multitude,  that  neither 
could  probably  be  won  without  great  crimes  and 
bloodshed,  yet  when  he  looked  abroad  upon  the 
and  degradation  of  his  fellow  creatures. 
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he  saw  that  the  struggle  was  sooner  or  later  inevi- 
table,  and  decided  that  it  was  better  to  guide 
mankind  through  the  purifying  fire^  than  to  leave 
them  to  perish  body  and  soul  in  the  depths  of 
misery^  ignorance,  and  iniquity. 

It  was  for  this  reason  that  he  had  become  so 
strenuous  an  assistant  of  Gebhard's  design  of 
erecting  Cologne  into  a  Protestant  electorate. 
He  knew  the  people  in  their  degraded  state  could 
do  little  or  nothing  of  themselves,  and  he  saw  in 
this  change  to  the  liberal  opinions  of  the  age,  a 
means  of  good  to  the  subjects  of  the  Archbishop, 
or  no  gratitude  to  the  individual  would  have 
induced  him  to  raise  a  weapon  in  his  cause.  He 
saw  in  it  a  step  towards  the  amelioration  of  man- 
kind, or  no  sophistry  could  have  induced  him 
to  become  an  instigator  of  civil  warfare,  and 
balancing  the  mass  of  crime  he  beheld  daily 
committed  for  no  other  purpose  but  the  gratifica* 
tion  of  private  passion,  against  that  which  must 
be  the  necessary  consequence  of  the  ArdibishopSt 
struggle  for  power,  he  decided  it  could  be  litik 
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eneeded  by  the  kttar>  uliiht  be  trattod  Aat 
jmtioe  and  tranqoiDHy  wmddbe  dtfanat^  aMib- 
lidied  by  tile  teniporuj'eoilfliM. 

Witb  Bodi  feeKngt  nd  Midi  Aoog^Mii  the 
comeionsnefls  of  mefiilnM  dbeitmgbk  kboiioiii 
«ri>teiiee  of  Hi  tediiim  and  ite  pain^  Uw  eoiaiar 
turned  sway  firom  tiie  aoene  of  tbe  -hat  mji^rt^ 
tunralty  and  aongbt  food  and  r^oac^  of  wbidi 
be  greatly  stood  in  needj  for  a  few  boors  in  tbe 
bouse  of  a  poor  widow,  whose  ¥nretcbed  hovel  stood 
in  a  secluded  dell  but  rarely  trodden  by  the  foot 
of  man.  But  Walberg  knew  that  he  should  be 
a  welcome  guest,  for  he  who  recognised  no  dis- 
tinction but  that  of  suffering  amongst  his  fellow 
beings,  had  frequently  visited  it  during  his  resi- 
dence in  the  hill  country,  with  such  scanty 
comforts  as  his  lesser  poverty  could  bestow,  and 
words  of  knowledge  and  consolation,  which  fell 
upon  the  heart  of  the  bereaved  woman  like 
messages  firom  a  higher  sphere. 
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CHAPTER   XIII. 


Time  will  produce  events  of  which  thou  canst  have  no 
idea;  and  he  to  whom  thou  gayest  no  commission  will 
bring  thee  unexpected  news. — ^Moullukat.  Poem  of  Taiafa. 


The  abbess  of  the  Carmelite  conyent  in  Bonn^ 
Lady  Margaret  of  Bavaria^  was  sitting  in  her 
own  chamber  on  the  morning  following  the 
conflagration  of  the  castle  of  Stolberg^  in  no  very 
pleasing  train  of  thought^  after  having  written  a 
full  detail  of  Gtebhard's  recent  conduct^  and  the 
fearful  progress  of  heretical  doctrines  in  the 
diocesCj  to  her  brother  Ernest^  Bishop  of  Liege, 
when  a  heavy  footfall  on  the  floor  disturbed  her 
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referie,  and  Fither  Fhfliiiy  to  her  tamemoity 
stood  before  ber. 

Bnt  it  was  not  so  much  the  piesenee  of  the 
priest,  though  that  was  uneipected,  wfaidi  sur- 
prised herj  as  his  pale  and  haggard  eoontiena&ee^ 
and  his  soQed  and  disordered  garments. 

'' By  oar  holy  lady,  what  aib  thee  f  washer 
abmpt  salutation;  '' thy  eonntenanee  b  as  long 
as  a  thief's  who  had  escaped  from  the  gallows, 
and  hears  the  hangman  close  at  his  heels.'' 

''By  heaven's  mercy,  may  you  never  be  so 
near  one^  my  lady,  as  I  was  near  one  last  night," 
returned  the  priest  in  a  tremulous  voice.  "  Had 
you  seen  the  imps  of  Satan  from  whom  I  have 
escaped  as  by  a  miracle,  you  would  marvel  I  am 
here  to  tell  the  tale." 

''  Truly  it  must  be  a  dolorous  one,  if  I  am  to 
judge  by  thy  physiognomy/'  she  replied;  ''but 
pluck  up  thy  spirit,  neither  Satan  nor  his  imps 
can  catch  thee  here,  and  by  the  time  thou  hast 
swallowed  this  glass  of  comfort,  thou  wilt  be 
thyself  again." 
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The  confessor  did  not  refuse  the  potent  spirit 
proffered  by  the  lady^  but^  on  the  contrary^  drank 
it  with  eagerness^  and  seating  himself  by  her 
commandj  became  in  a  short  time  gradually  more 
collected^  and  able  to  give  his  amiable  auditress 
a  somewhat  detailed  account  of  the  recent  attack 
by  the  Protestant  rebels  on  the  castle  of  Stolberg, 
and  his  wonderful  escape  from  thence  by  a 
private  postern,  whilst  the  mob  were  engaged 
in  setting  fire  to  the  keep.  "  When  I  gained  the 
woods,  I  lost  no  time,  as  you  may  suppose,  in 
making  my  way  hither,^'  he  continued,  "  and  the 
broad  glare  of  the  conflagration  soon  lightened 
my  path/' 

'^  And  the  Baron,  where  is  he  ?  a  gallant  man 
and  brave,  could  he  not  crush  the  rascals  like  a 
swarm  of  gnats  V  cried  the  abbess,  as  the  priest 
paused  and  seemed  to  gasp  for  breath. 

*'  The  Baron,'*  stammered  Philip. 

"  Aye,  the  Baron,  sir  priest,  he  was  one  who 
would  not  fly  like  a  cowardly  churchman  as 
thou  art,''  said  the  abbess  bitterly,  ^'  but  would 


Bfjtd  ihekDirai  to  tlie  iMfe  Atip'tf 'kb  Ikod. 
When  left  yon  bini  i 

''8ud  I  not  in  the  luepf  tel  iOHW  knoir 
wlitt  I  haive  lud/' 

'' Nor  what  yon  did,  EbOer  ViOif,  k  il<aal 
iof  cried  the  lady;  ''iie^fii^itkjiOt  dwihat 
the  hatdee  of  the  dinxeh  no  nvk  I  dMN^j^ 
ihii  thoae  who  wore  the  frock  ireA' (he  bod^ 
goard  of  God's  Tio^erent.  Yon  kft  him  in  the 
keep  and  saw  him  then  no  moref  FlI  be 
sworn  on  the  four  gospels  he  gaye  the  cowardly 
rascals  a  drubbing  after  thou  hadst  taken  to  thy 
heek/' 

"  Saw  him !  yes,  I  saw  him  I  too  truly  I  saw 
him,''  rejoined  Philip,  whose  faculties  appeared  so 
utterly  benumbed  as  to  be  insensible  to  the 
taunts  of  the  abbess ;  ^'  there  was  a  dark  shadow 
rose  between  me  and  the  tower  of  light;  it  was 
a  gallows;  by  our  lady  it  was  a  gallovnii  and 
there  swung  on  it  one  figure,  no  more.  Vainly  I 
watched  to  see  a  second  there ;  but  still  it  hong 
akme— alone— no  second  rose  beside  it.    It  was 
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my  brother  I  this  single  object  of  the  rabble's 
rengdtakob.  I  cannot  doubt  it  was  he;  and  had 
I  not  fledj  there  should  I  now  be  hanging  by 
his  sidcj  a  rotting  carcase  blackening  in  the 
wind." 

''It  has  some  show  of  probability^''  said  the 
lady^ ''  therefore,  good  Philip,  thou  must  needs 
return  thanks  that  thy  &te  was  otherwise  ap- 
pointed, nor  grieve  for  what  is  past.  Thou  hast 
been  marvellously  lucky  to  my  thinking." 

"  Nay,  iady,"  replied  the  confessor,  "  thotigh* 
I  have  forsworn  the  world,  a  man  must  be  a  brute 
that  hath  no  touch  of  kindness*  in  him.  My 
brother,  though  a  hard  man  to  odiers,  was  ever 
my  firiend,  peace  to  his  soul.  I  will  soy  twenty 
masses  for  him  ere  the  week  be  done.  But  it  is 
not  what  is  past  alone  which  troubles  me,  but  At 
futurity  I  augur  thence.  What  have  we  not '  to 
dread  when  the  base  peasants  of  those  savage 
woods  can  thus  arise  in  mutiny,  lay  siege  unto  « 
baron's  castle,  and  hang  him  on  its  waUs." 

''Aye,  this   is  Gebhard's  doing,"  cried  the 


184         «n  roEUiru's  baito; 


abben;  "he  hath  talked  to  (he  ommmoM  of  <hw 
ri{^it%  of  tyraimy,  and  phmder,  and  le  teth^  .nd 
kadi  of  late  gmn  all  the  liaae4)flm  Pretoatanla 
m  hia  diooeie  fdeh  vaat  mdnlgiBneej  that  tbey 
eateemthemaelyea  as  modi  God's  ddUran  aa  4henr 
li^je  lords;  nay,  deem  the  teiy  eaitk  was  made 
for  them,  and  call  all  law  opiiwasieu.  Ihsae 
barbarous  raYages  are  the  froit  at  thia  kfeffing 
doetrine  through  every  prormee  in  Germany, 
and  I  must  quickly  have  my  gates  strengthened, 
or  I  and  my  maids  are  like  to  see  the  villains 
playing  their  rude  sports  within  these  convent 
walls/' 

''Yes,  you  say  truly,  it  is  Gebhard's  doing  1  he 
has  fostered  the  impudence  of  these  varlets  for 
his  own  purposes,  till  it  outgrows  his  calcula- 
tion,'' rejoined  the  priest,  whose  political  intellect 
had  not  grasp  enough  to  seise  the  truth,  that 
Gebhard  did  not  urge  on  the  spirit  of  the  age, 
bat,  on  the  contrary,  received  his  own  impulse 
from  the  irresistible  strength  of  its  progression ; 
but  though  this  monster,  people,  with  its  many 


ft 
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heads^  may  rayage^  murder^  and  plunder  for 
awhile  at  his  biddings  it  will  turn  before  jiong,  in 
its  lack  of  carnage^  upon  its  creator^  and  then 
farewell  unto  my  Lord  Archbishop.  When  he  has 
done  the  people's  work^  they  will  find  another 
who  will  do  more  than  he" 

''But  why  should  matters  go  thus  farT^' 
inquired  Lady  Margaret^  ''the  whole  chapter  at 
Cologne  is  composed  of  stanch  CathoUcs^  most 
of  the  inhabitants  are  the  same  even  in  West- 
phaUa  Gebhard  has  been  told  by  his  nobles  that 
if  he  governs  as  in  former  days^  as  faithful 
subjects  they  will  obey^  but  in  the  matter  of  his 
marriage  he  need  hope  no  aid  horn  them.  Letters 
firom  the  Pope  are  daily  expected^  and  then  he 
will  be  at  once  deposed.^' 

"Not  so  fast/'  repUed  Phihp;  "trust  me 
there  will  be  some  keen  fighting  before  Duke 
Ernest  wears  the  mitre  in  reality.  But  I  have 
many  spies  at  work.  Hath  your  ladyship 
received  no  messages  fix)m  me  during  the  last 
month  1" 
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''Not  a  mesngeyOOK  akfttar  of  nydmed^ 
tion/'  replied  ihe  abbeiSy  f  whkk  I  miiit.aiiiftai 
I  ooold  not  aooount  tat  J' 

"  Nerertheleai  I  oommiMoafid  one  to  Tuit  jaa, 
and  tell  you  what  I  feared  to  wrile^^'  nid  tbe 
priert^  "  when  a  seeond  order  jGnuBi.yoiir  hiothv 
prolonged  my  nnwilling  abaeooe*  The  bnaineis 
was  presaingy  and  I  have  travelled  fiur  amoe  Gdi- 
hard  set  off  to  Westphalia,  nevertheless  I  sent  a 
messenger  to  you  concerning  a  matter  in  which  I 
was  deeply  interested/^ 

''No  stranger  has  ever  applied  for  admission 
to  my  presence/'  replied  the  lady^  "except  a 
fellow  in  the  disguise  of  a  pilgrim^  and  the  porter 
recognised  him  at  the  first  word  he  spoke,  for  a 
ranting  Calvinist  woolcomber,  who  never  made  a 
longer  pilgrimage  in  his  life  than  to  Frankfort 
in  fair  time,  so  forsooth  he  shut  the  door  in  his 
face/' 

"  And  so  you  heard  not  my  message/'  returned 
Philip  coolly. 

"  What  art  thou  too  corrupted  with  the  poison 
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of  heresy?^  cried  his  oompanion;  ''faith^  though 
thou  art  not  much  borthened  with  bodily  cooragej 
I  took  thee  for  a  stancher  man/' 

"  Trust  me,  my  creed  is  unchanged/^  returned 
the  confessor^ ''  and  so  is  that  same  pilgrim's;  he 
is  as  good  a  Catholic  as  you^  or  I^  and  does 
but  play  the  fiurce  of  heresy  at  my  command^  the 
better  to  worm  out  the  secrets  of  the  sect^  in 
return  for  your  brother's  gold.  Now  do  you  com- 
prehend me  V* 

^  Yes^  most  cunning  priest^  I  know  thee  now 
as  of  old ;  but  what  did  you  commission  this  man 
to  say  to  me  V^ 

A  pale  hue  came  over  the  face  of  the  priest  at 
this  question^  and  his  agitation  was  but  ill  con- 
cealed as  he  replied  in  a  tremulous  Yoice^  '^  you 
have  not  forgotten  Eva  Walberg  1" 

"  What  I  the  fair  runaway  we  sent  last  winter 
to  repent  her  sins  in  the  death  chamber?''  in- 
quired the  abbess ;  ''  she  is  dead  and  rotten  long 
before  this^  I  should  think." 

"  I  have  seen  her/'  was  Philip's  laconic  rqply. 


S88         VHB  womumnfn  jmlVo; 


^'Ni^,^  cried  tlie  k^,  wawfbag  bk  tRMbU 
coonteiiinoe  for  a  t&w  ipomwli  wUk  ■^lym^ 
■nd  ihen  btmtiiig  into  a  loud  1mi|^  '^ttk  Imi 
bam  a  WMiming  fimey  of  dqr  bnm  nhan  good 
Bqoor  oremune  tlieey  tfftv  a  baid  dafn  j/smntif.^ 

''Madam,''  nid  Phil^  ■tertfaig  nf  and  ad- 
taneiiig  a  fbw  paoet  nearar  to  hoTj  ^|  am  bo  mv 
of  vitiaiiBy  no  wine-Ubber  I  yon  know  I  am 
not;  but  I  saw  her  I  and  beard  ber  wpetk,  jm 
ladyi  as  plainly  as  I  heard  you  but  just  now/' 

''  Where  had  yoa  this  strange  visitant  V  in- 
quired the  abbess^  awed  by  the  unusual  solemnity 
of  the  confessor's  manner. 

'<  In  a  poor  cottage  near  the  DrachenfeLi/'  he 
replied. 

"  And  what  deemed  you  might  be  this  appa- 
rition— a  spirit  firom  the  other  worlds  or  living 
creature?'' 

''  Ay e^  there  is  the  mystery/'  rejoined  the  priest, 
''  and  I  can  know  no  rest  till  it  is  solved." 

"Living  or  dead^  her  appearance  is  equally 
marvellous/'  said  the  abbess. 
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''Yet  if  within  the  dungeon  I  still  find  her 
mouldering  corpse^  I  needs  must  think  it  wa^  a 
spirit." 

''  I  never  have  believed  that  dead  things  rise^ 
or  wear  again  the  likeness  of  the  past^^'  said  Lady 
Margaret ;  ''  yet^  Philip^  thou  art  a  man  by  nature 
coolj  a  shrewd  observer^  and  you  are  sure  you 
saw  her  ?" 

"  Most  sure — ^living^  or  in  the  likeness  of  the 
flesh." 

''  It  is  most  unaccountable  1"  was  the  exclama- 
tion of  the  abbess^  '*  and  when  you  have  taken  a 
morning  meal^  I  will  go  with  you  myself  to  the 
vault  to  solve  the  mystery.  You  left  the  keys  in 
my  keeping  when  you  started  on*  your  last 
journey,  and  I  will  be  sworn  they  have  never  since 
been  out  of  that  iron  closet  in  the  comer." 

The  priest,  who  in  the  secret  recesses  of  his 
own  heart  was  by  no  means  displeased  to  have  a 
companion  in  his  visit  to  the  vaults,  agreed  to  the 
proposal  of  the  lady  with  many  thanks,  and  after 
partaking  of  a  slight  repast,  the  Abbess  dismissed 
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•U  her  tttoidflits  od  ffioM  |ttoiim%  and  the 
wify  P'v  it  oooe  eonnNMod  thai  gUMWiiiiiUi 

Hie  keys  were  toon  fiNaidf  and  Siithar  PhO^ 
haring  Hg^ited  a  hntcfDy  which  the  Abbeii  hmded 
htm  fimn  the  aameiecrat  leeaptaek  iniAidi  Acj 
were  ooDcealed,  he  puhed  aade  a  jmnA  in  the 
wamaeotiiig  with  whiA  he  waaweD  aeqaaialed, 
and  assisted  her  portly  hidyahip  with  some  difi- 
enky  to  pass  the  narrow  apertnre,  into  a  passage 
within  the  wall^  which  wound  with  many  turnings 
into  every  part  of  the  buildings  so  as  to  afford  the 
Lady  Abbess  means  of  watching  with  an  unseen 
eye,  and  listening  with  an  unsuspected  ear^  to  her 
flock  e?en  in  the  privacy  of  their  own  cells.  One 
of  its  many  branches  led  to  the  dungeons^  another 
to  the  convent  hospital^  and  a  third  to  the  river 
gate,  but  it  was  the  first  towards  which  the  lady 
now  directed  her  steps.  Though  but  rarely  visited 
by  either  religious  or  superstitious  terrorSj  she 
felt  somewhat  awe-stricken  as  she  followed  PhiUp 
down  the  last  damp  staircase  leading  from  the 
hall  of  torture  to  the  door  of  Eva's  prison^  and 
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the  manner  of  the  confessor^  and  the  tone  in 
which  he  uttered  the  few  brief  sentences  she 
extorted  from  him  daring  their  progress^  were 
sufficient  to  have  shaken  even  the  stoutest 
heart. 

The  monk  spoke  not^  but  bis  hand  trembled, 
for  his  heart  was  troubled  by  a  variety  of  con- 
flicting emotions,  as  he  put  the  key  in  the  lock, 
which  Grebhard,  unknown  to  him,  had  last  placed 
there.  He  hoped,  yet  at  the  same  time  he 
shuddered  at  the  bare  possibility  of  discovering 
the  corpse  of  his  victim,  and  in  spite  of  his  (x>n- 
viction  that  he  had  seen  and  spoken  with  Eva, 
his  an&asement  was  unutterable  when,  pushed 
forward  by  the  Abbess  into  the  dungeon,  he 
beheld  nothing  therein  but  the  mouldering  bones 
which  encumbered  the  damp  green  floor  before 
the  nun  was  its  inhabitant.  A  cold  shudder  crept 
over  Lady  Margaret  as  she  gazed  around,  for  it 
was  the  first  time  she  had  passed  the  threshold  of 
the  loathsome  den,  and  then  convinced  by  her 
hasty  scrutiny  that  the  body  of  Eva  was  assureidly 
o2 


not  there,  the  leiied  Father  Fhilqp  hy  the  arm 
and  dragged  him  finrciUy  awmy. 

"  Nowj  my  good  eonfemoTj  I  hope  yoor  bdief 
in  spirits  is  somewhat  diminished,''  she  b^gan,  aa 
soon  as  having  zebstened  the  door  they  com- 
menoed  their  progress  to  the  upper  air,  ''yoiur 
apparition,  it  most  now  be  plain  to  aU  reaaonable 
people,  was  neither  more  nor  less  than  flesh  and 
blood/' 

'^This  is  the  work  of  Beelzebub  himself,  or 
some  one  in  close  league  with  the  powers  of 
darkness/'  was  Father  Philip's  interjection,  as  she 
ceased  speaking.  "  These  keys  were  never  out  of 
my  possession,  from  the  night  I  left  her  there  to 
die  until  I  gave  them  to  your  ladyship." 

"  Not  that  you  know  of,"  rejoined  the  Abbess; 
''might  no  one  have  purloined  them  a  brief 
space,  yet  long  enough  to  set  the  damsel  free  ?" 

"  None,  none,"  cried  the  priest, ''  besides,  who 
could  have  known  the  secret  of  these  vaults  T" 

*'  Gebhard,"  said  the  lady  gruffly ;  ''  he  knew 
the  girl  it  was  erident  before  her  trial." 
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^Aye^  and  I  remember  he  was  most  unwilling 
to  pass  sentence  on  her^  until  he  held  a  con* 
ference  with  Nathan  the  Jew^  which  seemed 
marvelloosly  to  alter  his  way  of  thinking  on  the 
matter/' 

''They  had  doubtlessly  devised  some  plan  of 
rescue^''  returned  the  Abbess ;  ''  I  much  mistrust 
that  Israelite.  In  former  days  his  purse-strings 
drew  right  easily^  but  of  late,  since  Ernest  needs 
his  cash^  his  ducats  come  as  slow  and  sparingly 
as  drops  of  blood.  He  is  the  friend  of  Grebhard, 
who  sucks  in  more  gold  than  half  the  tribes  of 
Israel  could  furnish ;  but  when  times  alter  we 
will  pay  his  bonds  with  a  short  reckoning  and  a 
halter.  But  what  could  he  advise  touching  this 
Eva's  rescue  ?" 

''Ah^  that  I  know  not/'  said  the  priest;  ''these 
Jews  are  skilled  in  necromancy^  and  Oebhard 
brought  a  man  learned  in  these  damnable  arts 
with  him  fix)m  Italy— one  Scotus^  the  same  who 
showed  him  the  Countess  Agnes  in  a  glass^  and 
then  bewitched  him  with  a  love  potion.  They 
may  have  wrought  some  spell  together.^ 


»j 


"ThSSp,  I  BMtnl  ifc  dw^*  Mtetad  &• 

fflHIfi^l  mPOfffl  jBlODCHW  9M  flDO  OBM 

hoTMst  in  her  own  jMilmir;  ^foa 
«dl  aD  tlie  tricks  of  tlie  sinclBi  «e  plij  to  fan 
the  pcypulaoey  licyir  cmst  them  heiiidiaft(d«s  to 
bdieve  in  theae  ttmmmg  taaedi  tolli]^  tten- 
■ehret  eonjnron,  or  to  endit  Ait  AcjpoHMi 
onearChly  powera,  mote  than  th jadf  or  anj  othtir 
anbtle-iiiinded  man  I  They  are  needy  Imafeay  who 
find  it  profitable  to  eheat  the  Tolgar  with  their 
fooleries  ;  so  let  them ;  but  thou  and  I,  who  play 
the  self-same  game  with  other  cards,  are  much 
too  perfect  adepts  in  the  science  to  be  ourselves 
humbugged  by  any  clumsy  necromancy.  And 
trust  me,  so  is  Grebhard !  he  drink  a  love  potion, 
forsooth  I  he  has  no  need  of  one  to  be  enamoured 
of  a  pretty  face,  take  my  assurance.  If  the  girl 
you  beheld  was  flesh  and  blood,  as  now  seems 
plain,  depend  on  it,  human  hands  alone  have  set 
her  free/' 

''Ah,  but  without  the  keys,''  rejoined  Philip. 

''  Locks  may  be  picked — ^keys  forged — a  hun- 
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dred  ways  are  poasibk  to  resolate  men/'  cried  the 
Uiy,  ''and  if  oar  gay  Archbishop  loved  the  girl, 
he  would  pay  roandly  for  her  liberty/' 

"  Yet  still  the  manner  of  her  flight  is  beyond 
my  divination/'  persisted  the  confessor. 

'' Passk  thyself  no  mpce  about  it;  the  girl  is 
gone,  and  th^re  is  an  end  of  it,  though  I  should 
not  be  surprised,  by  the  way,  if  the  pious  Gfer- 
trude,  Gkbhard's  sister,  knew  more  of  the  matter 
than  either  you  or  I/' 

'^  Ha,  it  is  probable  I''  exclaimed  the  priest,  as 
if  a  new  light  had  flfished  suddenly  upon  him ; 
''yet  she  was  sick,  if  I  remember  right/' 

''And  always  is  so ;  ever  sick  and  praying.  I 
like  not  these  very  pious  ladies.  I  have  found 
in  my  experience,  they  cover  more  sins  under  the 
mask  of  holiness  than  half  the  convent  put  toge- 
ther." 

"  If  she  is  innocent,"  returned  Philip,  "  me- 
thinks  to  charge  her  with  the  crime  would  be  to 
wound  my  Lord  Archbfshop  in  a  tender  part,  and 
wring  the  truth  from  his  upwilling  lips,  to  save 
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Us  Mter  fiom  inffiBriiig  the  panriuBaBtof  kb 

crime;  for  I  doiibt  aoty  dboefcr  be  hb  ^gBBt%  he 
is  at  the  bottom  of  the  borineM.*' 

"Meet  eumiDg^y  derieed,  good  pmC'  cried 
the  Abbess,  "thoa  art  onee  moie  thjeelf  egphiy 
since  thoa  hast  laid  this  g^MMt  to  fly  satisiactiouy 
and  leave  it  to  me  to  find  witnessea  cnoqg^  m  the 
convent  to  prove  the  lady'a  guilt  of  heresy^  or 
what  we  wish.  It  will  be  a  pretty  opening  of  our 
campaign  in  defence  of  the  chorch,  to  bum  the 
Elector's  sister  as  a  heretic ;  his  delays  have  well 
nigh  exhausted  my  brother's  patience,  but  this 
would  at  once  compel  him  to  cast  aside  the  mask, 
and  draw  the  sword  of  heresy/^ 

During  the  succeeding  hours  which  they  con- 
tinued together,  this  detestable  couple  arranged 
the  whole  details  of  their  scheme  with  infinite 
satisfaction  to  themselves,  for  such  was  their 
mutual  hatred  of  Grebhard,  that  they  exulted  in 
the  idea  of  having  discovered  so  powerful  a  means 
of  wounding  both  his  reputation  and  his  affec- 
tions.   But  more  especially  they  approved  of  this 
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new  device^  as  it  was  likely  to  drive  the  Arch- 
bishop at  once  into  open  rebellion  against  the 
church,  and  by  thus  favouring  the  views  of  Ernest 
in  the  electorate^  would  necessarily  greatly  ad- 
vance their  own  interests. 

But  though  Philip  during  the  remainder  of 
their  conversation  scarcely  again  alluded  to  Eva, 
his  thoughts  dwelt  continually  on  the  possibility 
of  discovering  her  place  of  abode,  and  getting  her 
once  more  into  his  power.  He  knew  that  Wal- 
berg  and  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  cottage  where 
he  had  last  seen  her^  left  it  at  the  same  time  with 
(Jebhard,  and  he  had  engaged  spies  both  in  the 
neighbourhood  and  city  of  Bonn,  to  discover 
whither  he  had  removed.  But  he  had  hitherto 
received  no  satisfactory  intelligence,  and  it  was 
with  great  anxiety  that  he  proceeded  from  the 
Abbess's  parlour  to  the  hovel  of  his  agent,  the 
Calvinist  woolcomber. 

It  was  not  a  fear  of  any  injury  which  the  evi- 
dence of  Eva,  or  Herman  Walberg,  could  do  him, 
which  made  him  persevere  in  his  pursuit  of  them 
o5 


witk  wo  vmch  ■cnmony*  Ik  Gnwfe  Vty  ^ 
ine  liiinop  of  iMfjtj  wpiw  MOtt  Mtiw  shIsbob^ 
Mrjtool  he  wii,«OTM|  he  wm  ■iiiihIj  ton  a 
deef  cer  to  all  eodi  ■uiiwthni  igrialt  hm ;  hot 
thoo^  no  hmgcr  fe«M  of  megiiag  Ae  aiMfiledL 
panuhnent  of  his  eriiMi  a^init  Uibb,  he  hirted 
them  widi  ondyiiig  halied;  he  Mt  tihof  taeirthe 
Meekness  of  his  heart  to  the  nrj  tote,  end  eoold 
he  here  crashed  them  like  trarms  beneath  his  feet 
his  soul  would  have  exulted  in  the  deed. 

Moreover,  to  his  old  detestation  of  Herman  was 
added  his  belief  of  his  being  a  participator^  if  not 
the  actual  instigator,  of  the  attack  on  the  castle  of 
Stolberg  and  the  murder  of  his  brother;  for  his 
speedy  flight  had  prevented  him  taken  cogniieanoe 
of  Wolfgang,  and  a  dark  terror  possessed  his 
mind  that  he  would  be  made  the  next  sacrifice  to 
appease  the  soldier's  vengeance. 
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Deep  night,  dark  night,  the  nlent  of  the  night. 
The  time  when  screech  owls  cry  and  lean  dogs  howl. 
And  spirits  walk  and  ghosts  break  up  their  graTea, 
That  time  best  fits  the  work  we  have  in  hand. 

Sbakbspbab.— Henrj  fi* 


Warned  by  the  Lady  Abbeas  that  many  enl 
reports  were  in  circalatiQn  concerning  his  share 
in  the  attack  on  Gebhard^  Father  Philip  thought 
it  most  prudent  to  lay  aside  his  priesf  s  firock, 
until  he  had  ascertained  the  strength  of  the 
cathdic  party  in  Bonn,  and  disguised  in  the 
■common  dress  of  a  countryman,  he  passed  unob- 
served that  evening  to  the  hovel  of  Peter 
Knoblanchy  the  prstended  pilgrim.    It  was  near 


Ilie  doie  of  October^  baft  dMN«^  Oe  miAv  iM 
icmaridUj  eold  fior  tlie  wamm,  ht  fimd  tUi 
frDoir  sttmg  wmniiig  Us  bnik  ofcr  m  fev  kdf 
grem  itieks,  whieh  gsie  iDiik  man  tnokm  likma 
hnif  mdA.  mrptily  — «^itf»— ^  Kplit  ^q  cndhk  IWAbt 

Philip  to  gain  a  acaft  widioaft  laeakiiig  lua  dnna 
in  eioaiiiig  tbe  nnefoi  mud  Hoot,  when  in 
obedienoe  to  bia  wdl  known  aignal  Petor  ga^fe 
him  prompt  admisaion. 

A  log  of  wood  supplied  the  place  of  a  chair, 
and  the  smoke  in  the  hoTel  was  enough  to  suffo- 
cate any  one  whose  lungs  were  unaccustomed  to 
it,  and  brought  unbidden  tears  into  the  eyes  of 
the  priest;  but  he  was  no  stranger  to  the  place, 
and  moreover  too  eager  to  hear  his  host's  tidings 
to  heed  such  trifles  an  atom.  But  in  spite  of  his 
abrupt  questions,  the  woolcomber  closed  the  door 
with  extreme  caution,  and  re-seated  himself  before 
the  fire,  ere  holding  his  leathern  apron  with  a 
hand  on  each  knee,  he  coolly  asked  what  news 
the  priest  wished  first  to  hear. 

''There  is  Christian  Manks,  the  miller's  wife,'' 
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he  went  on^  ''has  been  baptised  by  one  of  the 
new  divines  of  the  creed  of  that  Satan's  limb^  old 
Lather.  There  is  the  senator  Fischer's  eldest 
daughter  has  forsworn  the  saints  for  love  of  her 
Other's  gardener.  Old  dame  Barbara  Gkiltermui 
fell  down  last  Thursday  coming  out  of  a  wine 
house^  and  uttered  such  blasphemy  in  her  cups^ 
that  she  was  forthwith  carried  to  the  gate 
house*' 

"Peace,  peace,  peace/'  cried  the  confessor, 
what  care  I  if  every  old  woman  in  the  place  was 
hanged,  drawn,  and  quartered;  and  they  may 
baptize  young  fools,  or  old  fools,  by  the  dozen,  for 
aught  I  concern  myself;  but  where  is  Walberg — 
have  you  seen,  or  heard  anjrthing  of  him  ?" 

''Begarding  the  former,"  said  the  man,  ''I 
have  done  it  frequently;  touching  the  latter,  I 
may  say  ditto.  Which  would  your  reverence  like 
to  hear  of  first." 

''  Confound  thee,  blockhead,  let  me  have  none 
of  thy  trifling  I  canst  not  thou  speak  quickly  ?" 
Quickly  then,"  returned  Peter,  ''not  long 
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after  yoa  gm?e  me  rominiMifm-  to  witeh  lam,  I 
eame  bolt  against  him  ooe  Smidqr  aftemooo  in 
the  Binder  Oaaae.  I  foDowed  him  aeraaa  the 
market-|daee,  he  took  the  fint  tnniiiig  to  the  kft, 
then  to  the  ri§^t,  and  then  to  to  the  left  again.'' 

''Be  brief^  my  firioid,  whither  did  jaa  track 
him  V  said  Philip  impatietttly. 

''  To  a  great  crowd  before  the  cathedral.'' 

''And  thence  V 

'^  He  vanished  like  a  mouse  when  she  hears  a 
cat  squeak.  I  looked  up  to  the  steeple  to  see 
what  the  time  was,  and  straightway  be  was 
gone/' 

"  A  pretty  spy,  truly !  but  saw  you  him  no 
more  ?" 

''  Not  that  day/'  replied  Knoblanch/'  and  the 
next  I  had  a  mattress  to  comb  for  the  wife  of  the 
worthy  burgomaster's  assistant  secretary's  clerk, 
Mrs.  Nikolarius,  so  I  could  not  go  from  home 
tiU  after  dark." 

"  Confound  the  secretary's  clerk  and  his  wife 
too/'  cried  the  confessor  impatiently,  what  then?" 
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^  Well,  then,  on  Toesday,  ye8  Tuesday/'  eon- 
tinned  the  man,  scratching  his  head,  ^I  was 
whisding  as  it  might  be  tliusi  dong  a  little  alley 
leading  into  At  Cologne  atreet,  just  before  yon 
come  to  the  chnrch,  thinking  of  five  sheep's  skins 
1  was  bargaining  for  with  neighbour  Manskop^ 
when  who  should  I  see  but  the  worthy  captain 
hurrying  along  before  me,  as  if  a  witch  had  been 
behind  him.  Ho,  ho,  my  fine  gentleman,  thinks 
I,  whither  so  fast,  and  straightway  I  tucked  up 
my  apron,  and  made  the  best  speed  I  could  to 
follow  him ;  but  I  know  not  how  it  was,  whether 
my  Ic^  were  stiff  with  running  so  much  about 
on  your  errands,  or  my  head  was  heavy  with  a 
bottle  of  Bavarian  beer,  or  M  Nick  helped  him 
at  a  pinch,  I  cannot  say,  but  first  I  thought  I 
saw  two  Walbergs,  and  then  I  saw  one,  and  then 
I  saw  two  again  till'' 

''What  then?"  cried  Philip,  whose  patience 
was  well  nigh  exhausted. 

''Then  I  saw  none  at  aU." 

"In  the  name  of  fortune  yon  did  not  let  him 
twice  escape  you  ?" 
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^It  was  no  fiiiiU  of  mine,''  returned  Peter, 
"end  it  mattered  litiki  for  I  aoon  met  him  agmn. 
He  was  talking  Tory  eameadj  with  my  ndg^hoor 
Roger  Heineman,  and  o  I  thought  yon  might 
like  to  know  the  tabjeet  of  ihor  diaeouaey  I  drew 
o  near  as  good  mannera  allowed  me^  and  length- 
ened my  ears  as  fiv  as  was  in  the  eompaas  of 
nature.*' 

''What  profited  itT'  inqnired  the  priest; 
"  were  they  hatching  a  plot  ?" 

'^  They  were  discoursing  of  the  best  method  of 
making  sausages/^  rejoined  Peter.  ''  It  is  Roger's 
trade^  and  were  he  not  a  Calvinist^  I  should  say 
he  was  the  most  skilled  in  the  compounding  of 
pork's  flesh  of  any  man  in  (jermany." 

'^  I  wish  he  had  the  mincing  of  thee  I"  ex- 
claimed Philip  ;  ''can  you  not  tell  me  if  you  have 
discovered  Walberg's  abode  or  not^  and  make  an 
end  of  the  matter  ?" 

'*  Oh^  sir^  if  that  is  your  pleasure^  you  shall 
know  quickly^"  answered  Knoblauch;  "but  I 
thought  you  liked  all  things  in  order.    Well^ 


THX  fobssteb's  daughtkb.  305 

where  was  I?  Sunday^  Tuesday^  Wednesday; 
yes,  Wednesday  he  was  with  the  sausage  maker. 
Yes  I  Aye!  that  day  I  lost  him  too,  for  he 
slipped  away  whilst  Yon  Hammer  was  inviting 
me  to  taste  his  new  brandy.  Thursday  I  saw 
him  not.     Friday'' 

"  Never  mind  Friday,  when  did  you  see  him 
last?''  interrupted  Philip,  who  seriously  appre- 
hended there  was  no  conclusion  to  this  diary. 

"  The  last  time  I  saw  him  was  the  first  I  &irly 
housed  him,"  returned  Peter.  ''  I  was  disguised 
as  a  pilgrim,  to  go  your  message  to  the  Lady 
Abbess,  though  by  the  way" 

*'  Never  mind  that,"  cried  the  priest,  "  I  know 
all  about  it.     Proceed — ^Walberg  I" 

''Yes,  Walberg  I  I  met  him  several  times 
that  day,  and  he  popped  into  one  house,  and  he 
popped  into  another  to  deceive  me,  but  he  could 
not  cheat  me  that  way,  and  sure  enough  I  believe 
I  that  night  discovered  his  real  home." 

''And  where  might  it  be  ?"  eagerly  demanded 
the  confessor. 


a06        TBI  wommmaiu  Mrovqm. 

"Inike  hoqMof  Nathntiie  Jev.  BU«€f 
•  feather  flodc  togeik«rj  ud  tnljr  «d».  kvwlip  Id 
o  good  as  anolliar  to  my  tKJiJHug*  I  h§m  imN9 
aaen  him  lince.'' 

''And  the  pA,  have  joa  kmrt  aught  of  har  T" 

''Not  the  least,''  said  Peter,  "nor  b  than  ai^ 
great  likelihood  I  ihoald,  if  Ae  ia  widi  oU  long- 
beard,  for  hia  houae  is  ever  kept  aa  doae  barred 
o  a  oonventy  and  haa  aa  many  hoka  to  pop  in 
and  out  of  as  a  rabbit  warren.  Aye^  those  Jews 
are  a  cunning  race^  it  is  not  easy  to  pick  their 
eyes  out^  I  can  tell  you^  whatever  you  may  think 
Father  Philip ;  but  now  I  have  done  your  worship 
such  good  service,  I  trust  you  won't  forget  to  pay 
me  for  my  trouble.  I  am  badly  off  at  present  as 
you  may  see;  scarcely  a  stick  to  warm  myself, 
and  hardly  a  rag  to  cover  me.  I  was  obliged  to 
sell  my  last  blanket  on  Friday  to  buy  a  drop  of 
brandy  to  warm  my  inside." 

"Ah,  you  drunken  sinner,"  said  the  priest, 
"what  has  become  of  the  ducats  I  gave  you  not 
three  months  ago  ?" 
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^  I  owed  two  of  t&em^  pletse  your  wonbip^  to 
the  kndlord  of  the  White  Swan^  and  the  thfee 
others  were  littk  enough  ss  you  know  to  keep  a 
thirsty  man  in  beer  ever  since^  without  ever 
mentioning  brandy^  fbod>  or  clothing/'  retttrned 
Peter.  "I  really  begin  to  think  it  will  be  good 
policy  to  turn  Calvinist  in  reality,  if  your  worship 
can  pay  me  no  better  for  being  a  Soman  GathoHc ; 
for  Gebhard  firstly  offers  wages,  aye,  and  high 
wages  too,  for  a  trooper ;  secondly,  he  pays 
double  to  all  n^ew  converts ;  thirdly,  he  particu- 
larly prises  townspeople ;  and  fourthly,  I  should 
have  the  run  of  his  cellar,  and  I  lack  something 
to  warm  me  now  the  winter  is  coming  on.^' 

''Tou  saucy  knave  take  that,''  replied  the 
priest,  throwing  him  a  purse  as  he  spoke,  ''  and 
remember  the  day  I  hear  of  thee  in  Gebhard's 
service  will  be  thy  last.  Bullets  have  whiued 
through  softer  heads  than  thine  before  now." 

''  I  have  no  wish  to  change  masters,  when  your 
worship  is  so  generous,"  said  the  man,  ''only  I 
cannot  labour  hard  without  either  meat  or 
drink." 
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''Hiiih,  what  WM  tliit  I  lietfd,^  cmd  WSp, 
luddenly  ttartiiig^  o  a  low  aenfaiiiiig  noua  wm 
audible  agamit  the  doaed  window  dnittar,  ftr 
ghai  there  was  none,  ''it  aoundalikeaaigDaf 

''And  it  is  a  signal  moreoferj*'  ntonwd  FBter« 
ieplying  to  the  noiae  withoot,  by  a  long  low 
whistle,  thoog^  he  mofed  not  from  Us  seat 

"Villain,  am  I  betrayed T"  erolaimed  the 
priest,  taming  pale,  as  he  setaed  the  wooloomher 
by  the  collar. 

The  man  langhed  alond.  "  Betrayed,^'  he  said, 
"  no,  no,  you  need  not  fear,  but  your  worship  had 
better  get  out  of  sight,  for  I  must  let  the  man  in, 
and  he  is  one  you,  may  be,  would  not  stomach 
the  company  of.  Creep  into  that  bedstead,  please 
your  worship,  and  then  you  will  just  hear  how  I 
suck  the  yolk  out  of  his  addled  head.  He  is  as 
neat  a  fellow  as  you  can  see  on  a  summer's  day.'' 

''Who  may  he  be?"  asked  Philip  more  com- 
posedly. 

''A  ranting  preacher,"  returned  Peter,  *'  stark 
staring  mad  as  a  March  hare,  and  as  vain  as  a 
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turkey  cock  with  new  feathers;  but  he  thinks  me 
a  deYOut  sool^  and  so  has  given  me  some  of  the 
best  inteUigence^  with  which  I  have  gladdened 
yonr  worship's  ears  upon  occasion.  Aye^  aye,  he 
is  worth  a  gold  mine  to  Peter  Eoioblanch,  so  I 
must  even  let  him  in  without  further  parley. 
There  is  something  important  astir,  or  he  would 
not  come  here  to  unburthen  his  noddle.  So 
please  you,  make  haste  and  creep  in.  Aye,  that 
is  the  opening,  it  is  plaguy  dark  for  those  not 
used  to  it  to  be  sure.  So,  so !  coming,  coming,'' 
he  exclaimed,  as  a  third  signal  was  heard  without, 
just  as  he  had  thrust  Father  Philip  into  the  cup- 
board bedstead,  in  a  dark  corner  of  the  hovel. 
"  Firstly,  drink  out  the  old  wine,  and  then  you 
may  tap  the  new,"  he  added,  as  he  drew  back  the 
bolts  of  his  door,  to  give  the  stranger  admission. 
''What  aileth  thee,  Peter  Knoblauch  I  that 
thou  keepest  a  friend  standing  such  a  time  at  the 
door?  wert  thou  asleep  or  drunk,  Peter?  Ah, 
Peter,  Peter,  that  drinking  is  a  heinous  sin,  and 
all  my  counsel  I  fear  me  availeth  little^  to  save 
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thee  from  the  temptatkne  of  Satmk/*  jmi  At 
pnicher  in  a  leven  tone,  as  he  itEQdertoflvaade 

the  file. 

''I  might  be  nodding,  Eliie  DISo1%pbb^  heft  I 
deny  the  dronkenneeSi''  zeplkd  ftto^  ^teng 
thit  no  nuui  was  ever  known.to  meke  a  hemttid 
himself  npon  deer  waterj  andthatietihe^itrQiigBrt 
liquor  that  has  passed  these  lipe  for  the  last  fiinr- 
and-twenty  hours,  I  will  be  awom.;  and,  nose- 
over^  if  there  had,  why  I  am  but  a  poor  sinner, 
benighted  in  the  slough  of  iniquity,  ever  prone  to 
go  astray,  when  the  light  of  thy  countenance  is 
denied  me  1^' 

'^  Thou  shouldst  hold  commune  with  the  angels 
as  I  do,  Peter,''  returned  the  vain  fanatic.  "  I 
kneeled  to  them  by  day  and  by  night,  I  have 
wearied  them  with  the  earnestness  of  my  petitioos, 
and  lo  I  now  they  come  at  my  bidding,  and  guard . 
me  like  a  phalanx  from  sin/' 

''Aye,  doubtless,"  sighed  the  cunning  Kiiob- 
lanch ;  '*  bat  who  can  hope  to  dress  himself  in 
thy  pattern,    master  Wolfgang?     Thou  art  a 
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chosen  xnan^  a  perfect  man,  an  inspired  man. 
The  work  of  thy  salvation  is  ready  done  to  thy 
hand,  thou  art  assured  of  it.  All  my  hopes  hang 
upon  thy  word,  master  EUas ;  and  it  is  somewhat 
hard  of  thee,  methinks,  to  salute  a  penitent  sinner 
on  thy  entrance,  by  telling  him  he  shall  go  to  the 
devil.'' 

"  No  I  no  V  returned  Wolfgang,  *'  don*t  des- 
pair, Peter,  I  perceive  thou  art  growing  in  grace, 
and  1  have  wonderful  hopes  of  thee.  Would  that 
every  plant  in  the  vineyard  were  of  such  good 
promise.'* 

"  Nay,  master  Elias,  when  thou  art  the  hus- 
bandman, we  must  needs  expect  fair  fruit,''  said 
the  woolcomber  in  a  drawling  voice. 

''Nevertheless,"  rejoined  his  guest,  ''there  are 
some  who  would  wrest  the  shafts  of  the  plough 
from  my  hands,  when  my  work  is  well  nigh 
accomplished,  who  would  sow  tares  in  my  clean 
follow,  and  lead  the  famishing  babes  of  the  Lord 
astray  into  filthy  mires  of  intoxication  and 
vanity." 
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''EUas  Wolfgang,  wliat  hadi  befiJlcn  thaef 
cried  Peter,  who  now  for  the  drat  time  oaog^  m 
glimpse  of  the  pale  worn  ooontenanoe  and  die* 
ordered  garments  of  hia  fiaitor,  o  a  Uaae  diot 
up  from  the  amooldering  fire.  ''Haat  tkm  liBen 
tormented  hj  the  evil  one^  or  hunted  bf  Cbttolie 
blood-honnda  1" 

''Neither I  I  could ha?e  bone  them  betterl'' 
replied  the  preacher,  starting  from  the  log  which 
Philip  had  before  occupied,  with  his  hands 
clenched,  and  his  eyes  flashing  like  a  maniac, 
"  the  serpent  is  in  oar  own  nest !  a  cold-blooded, 
crafty,  Calvinistic  politician — one  Walberg,  a 
cowardly  rascal,  who  fights  his  battles  with  other 
men's  swords,  and  then  slips  in  between  them 
and  their  reward.  Would  I  had  him  within 
these  walls,  he  should  never  go  hence  with  a 
whole  bone  in  his  cursed  skin/' 

"  He  must  be  a  villain  truly,  if  thou  thinkest 
him  one,  Elias,''  returned  Knoblauch,  ''but  speak 
methodically,  if  it  may  please  you;  I  cannot 
understand  the  mode  of  his  offending^ 
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''That  matters  little^  Peter!''  answered  Elias^ 
''but  he  hath  wronged  me^  Peter;  he  hath 
heaped  words  upon  me  in  the  presence  of  my 
people  of  the  deepest  disgrace;  he  has  inflicted  a 
stain  upon  me,  his  blood  only  can  repair.  Holy 
Father  of  heaven  1''  he  exclaimed,  suddenly  start- 
ing forward  and  pacing  the  hovel  with  hurried 
strides,  "  there  is  a  raging  fire  within  me  at  the 
very  thought !  have  I  lived  only  for  this  I  have  I 
toiled  in  the  vineyard  so  long  to  be  made  a  laugh- 
ing stock  for  fools  I — a  by-word  to  the  heathen  ! 
it  will  drive  me  mad  I  But  if  there  is  a  sword  in 
Israel,  if  this  weak  hand  hath  strength  to  wield 
it,  if  this  poor  head  had  ever  wisdom  in  device, 
he  shall  repent  the  hour  he  dared  to  set  me  at 
nought ;  he  and  his  purchaser,  his  Gebhard,  shall 
live  to  curse  the  very  day  that  they  were  bom. 
I  swear  it  by  all  holy  !  and  there  is  a  way,  aye, 
well  I  wot  there  is  a  way,  whereby  I  can  on  earth 
inflict  on  him  the  tortures  of  the  damned.  There 
is  a  creature  dearer  to  him  than  his  own  soul, 
who  lieth  fearless  in  my  very  net.    There  every 

VOL.  II.  p 
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•haft  win  wound  the  Tilkiii  twise^  owk  tertuie 
wring  him  toifbld^  and  cfe  I  hsve  done  with  hiBd 
he  shall  bow  "down  and  lick  the  vcrjr  eaidi  I 
tread,  yet  find  no  jUtj  in  hia  agony/'  and  a  wild 
haofjti  oi  denuMiiaeal  cgoltation  bont  from  the 
withered  lips  of  the  preacher,  whiA  rang  tauMBj 
tbroogh  the  hat,  and  made  the  heart  of  Vkther 
Philip  quail  within  him,  so  nraeh  was  thcfe  of 
madness  in  the  sound. 

"  Heaven  here  hath  sent  to  me  a  fitting  instm- 
ment/'  said  the  confessor  to  himself  as  he  listened 
to  these  direful  denunciations  against  Walberg. 
"What  matter  though  we  differ  in  our  creeds, 
religion  with  that  maniac  is  but  another  name  for 
his  passions,  and  though  he  hates  me,  it  is  with  a 
lesser  hate,  the  greater  will  soon  swallow,  and 
when  he  has  done  the  work  I  have  in  hand,  it 
will  be  time  enough  for  me  to  remember  his 
heresy,  and  my  old  enmity  towards  him/' 

This  wily  reasoning  concluded  to  his  own  satis- 
faction. Father  Philip  crept  noiselessly  from  his 
concealment,  and  before  Peter  was  a¥rare  that  he 
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had  stirred,  stood  fall  in  the  way  of  the  outrage- 
ous Wolfgangi  where  the  light  of  the  fire  streamed 
bright  upon  his  countenance. 

The  preacher  started  as  if  a  spectre  had  arisen 
in  his  path,  and  stepping  back  a  few  paces,  laid 
his  hand  on  his  sword  hilt  as  he  eyed  the  priest 
from  head  to  foot,  with  no  very  friendly  ^nce. 

'^  Father  Philip  !  can  I  beUeve  my  senses  1^'  he 
cried,  ''  Sir  priest,  what  sends  thee  here  ?  are  all 
the  powers  of  evil  risen  against  me  !  speak  thou 
most  bloody  Papist,  for  though  thus  clothed  in 
borrowed  garb,  I  know  thee  well.  The  cloven 
foot  win  never  be  concealed.  Why  art  thou 
herer 

''I  seek  discourse  and  counsel  with  thee,'' 
returned  the  confessor  tranquilly. 

"  Then  get  thee  back  to  thine  incense-tainted 
image-house !  Elias  Wolfgang  holds  no  converse 
with  a  base  idolater.  Peter  set  wide  the  door" 
and  with  unutterable  disdain  the  fanatic  turned 
away,  and  strode  back  to  the  further  side  of  the 
hovel.    But  Philip  moved  not. 

9  % 
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"Iwaitold,''  he.tiid  in  afldrnfoiec^  <«diaft 
Ihu  WoUging  wM  a  wiM  iiiaD--Hi  man  of  s«^^ 
and  of  eloqaenoe,  nayi  IhafoliaaiditandL  a  man 
intpired  of  God.  Therafino,  whoi  doobCa  of  my 
own  darknem  bq;an  to  dMOt  like  diafta  of  aubda 
light  athwart  my  brain»  I  thong^  I.  ahonld  do 
well  to  leek  his  eoonieL'' 

"Philip,  art  thou  sinoerer'  eried  EMa%  as 
abmptly  drawing  near,  he  seJied  the  eonfetiar^e 
arm  with  an  iron  grasp^  and  fixed  his  wild  and 
piercing  eyes  most  searchingly  on  his.  ''Thon 
knowest  full  well  there  are  some  ugly  passages  in 
thy  early  life  which  I  am  master  of,  and  I  have 
heard  thee  accused  of  cold-blooded  cunning,  and 
a  grasping  mind  in  thy  riper  years,  which  savour 
little  of  such  ghostly  thoughts  as  yon  would  have 
me  think  thee  given  to/^ 

''  Can  sinners  never  repent,  Wolfgang  J"  re- 
turned the  priest,  with  a  look  which  the  preacher 
too  well  knew  how  to  interpret ;  "  knowest  thou 
no  man,  who  in  later  life  has-  sought  by  faith,  by 
preachiug,  prayer,  and  holy  works,  to  obliterate 
the  stain  of  blood  ?  knowest  thou  none  such  V 
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The  workings  of  Wolfgang's  countenance  dur- 
ing this  speech  were  so  violent  as  to  appal  even 
the  very  man  who  probed  his  soul  thus  deeply^ 
and  releasing  his  grasp  of  Philip's  arm  he  tamed 
aside  to  subdue  or  conceal  his  agitation: 

"Yes,''  he  said,  after  a  brief  pause  of  silence, 
"  I  have  known  such  a  man  I— one  who  has  mois- 
tened his  pillow  with  his  tears  by  night,  and 
grovelled  to  the  very  earth  in  search  of  grace. 
But  how  can  I  be  assured  that  such  is  thy  repent- 
ance ?  I  have  heard  of  thy  ambition,  thy  rapacity, 
and  thy  pride,  and  these  are  not  the  fruits  of  a 
chastened  spirit." 

"The  hour  of  repentance  comes  not  simulta- 
neously to  all,"  muttered  Philip  humbly,  "and 
though  the  light  of  promise  may  shine  later  on 
my  path  than  on  that  of  others,  I  needs  must 
take  up  my  staff  and  follow  its  guidance,  from 
the  dark  shadows  of  iniquity  around  me.  Thy 
aid,  Elias,  was  all  I  coveted  in  my  stiruggles,  and 
from  thy  wisdom,  tb  whom  men  say  that  heaven 
reveals  its  mysteries  in  dreams,  I  would  fain  have 
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taken  eomud;  ibiierMlm,  thorn  at  tooner- 
dfU  to  denj  me  thine  aid  to  OHt  off  dM  adlwriiig 
dime  of  onrigfateoimeM.'' 

''If  I  coold  beliefo  thee  anon,'*  wd  Wolf- 
gang  doobtfbDjr 

"Again  I  aak  thee  if  thoa  knoMOt  not  oChera 
who  have  dioaen  a  new  path  jm,  mmi  anudat 
the  very  height  of  their  temptatioiiai  and  the 
intoxication  of  lawlesa  rerehyr'  oagolj  rgoined 
the  priest. 

''One^  and  one  only!''  returned  Elias,  in  a 
troubled  voioe^  and  he  strode  away  to  the  furtheat 
limit  of  the  hut^  ere  he  added  in  broken  accents^ 
''yes^  one^  a  mighty  sinner — and  from  my  know- 
ledge of  that  man's  sincerity^  I  wiU  confide  in 
thine." 

''Your  words  are  a  comfort  to  my  troubled 
soul^  which  hath  of  late  had  some  sore  eombats 
with  itself/'  replied  Philip. 

''  Say  rather  with  Satan  !"  ejaculated  Elias, 
with  a  deep  groan;  ''it  A  a  grievous  trial 
through  which  all  must  pass  ere  they  can  win 
the  peace  of  Ood." 
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"  I  know  it  well/'  returned  the  confessor^  "  and 
that  a  greater  strength  than  mine  own  is  wanting 
to  insure  my  victory  in  these  conflicts.  For  this, 
Elias^  have  I  come  to  thee,  I  have  searched  the 
scripture  with  patience  and  diligence,  but  I  see 
darkly,  and  methought  from  all  I  had  heard  of 
thy  gifts,  that  the  light  of  thy  intellect  and 
knowledge  would  be  unto  me  a  safe  guide  in  the 
labours  of  righteousness/' 

"  Say  rather  that  I  might  be  made  a  tool  for 
thy  salvation/'  cried  Wolfgang  in  a  voice  of 
uncontrollable  delight,  which  proved  to  the  wily 
priest  that  he  had  chosen  the  right  theme  for 
flattery.  ''Yes,  Philip,  I  who  am  but  a  lowly 
servant  of  the  Lord,  an  undeserving  sinner, 
cannot  be  too  grateful  that  such  a  task  has  been 
appointed  me,  and  doubtless  strength  will  be 
given  me  to  rescue  you  from  the  dominion  of 
Antichrist,  and  the  snares  of  the  kingdom  of 
Babylon.  We  will  meet  together  and  wrestle 
with  the  evil  one,,  we  will  explore  the  book  of 
truth,  and  when  thou  fedest  that  the  hour  of  thy 
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election  haa  oome,  them  ahalt  nuke  a  paUk 
renunciation  of  thy  Romiah  creed,  and  I  will 
baptise  thee  anew  with  the  watera  of  the  true 
faith,  for  it  will  be  a  predooa  proof  to  the  world, 
that  even  a  worm  like  Eliaa  Wol%ang  baa  fimiid 
grace  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord,  when  be  leseoea 
such  a  precious  brand  from  the  burning." 

"  Thou  speakest  as  if  inspired,'^  returned  Phi- 
lip humbly,  '^  but  there  are  reasons  wherefore  I 
would  fain  defer  my  renunciation  of  my  old  reli- 
gion till  the  approaching  struggle  in  Bonn  is  over. 
Gebhard  is  no  friend  of  mine,  and  I  should  be 
loath  to  join  his  ranks/' 

"  I  comprehend  you/*  said  Elias,  ''and  know 
that  I  detest  him.  Let  him  call  himself  of  what 
creed  he  may,  he  hath  no  more  religion  in  his 
soul  than  a  toad,  and  twenty  times  its  poison.'* 

"  It  gladdens  my  heart  to  hear  thee,**  returned 
Philip,  ''for  I  have  ever  thought  it  a  pity  the 
cause  of  truth  should  be  disgraced  by  such  abet- 
tors;  There  is  one  too  in  his  service  with  whom, 
you  must  well  know,  all  communication  would  be 
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hateful  to  me.      Walberg — you  remember  the 
man  I'' 

^'  Ha^  I  have  not  forgotten  I  you  have  a  cause 
of  enmity  against  him^  as  well  as  I"  cried  the 
preacher,  a  flash  of  horrible  joy  illuminating  his 
gaunt  features ;  ''  he  is  the  object  of  my  worst 
abhorrence.  Crush  him,  torture  him,  do  what 
you  wiU,  I  will  not,  cannot  call  it  sin.'' 

*'  Together  we  may  yet  teach  him  we  are  not 
men  to  be  despised/'  replied  the  priest,  watching 
his  companion  with  a  serpent's  eye ;  '^  where  did 
you  see  him  last  ?" 

"  Amongst  the  hills,"  returned  Wolfgang ;  he 
heads  a  rebel  band,  and  he  is  guarded  round  by 
such  a  force,  that  we  must  work  by  snares ;  no 
open  violence  can  touch  him  I" 

''  What,  was  it  he  who  stormed  my  brother's 
castle  yesternight  ?'^  cried  the  priest  eagerly. 

"  Ha,  have  you  heard  the  tale  ?"  inquired  the 
preacher,  with  livid  and  trembUng  lips. 

'^ Wolfgang,  what  knowest  thou?  were  then 
my  terrors  just  ?  exclaimed  the  confessor  wildly ; 
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'' wai  it  then  Stolbeig,  wm  it  my  farotlier^  wboM 
dirk  form  I  saw  swingiiig  betwixt  me  and  tlie 
flaming  castle  T'' 

''Doubdeas  it  was/'  retomed  B3ta%  though 
ahnost  ehoked  by  the  wofds. 

"Who  did  the  fearful  deedr  ha  dull  die  the 
death  of  a  dog  whoever  was  the  man  I'*  cried  the 
priest.  "  Speak,  Wolfgang,  if  thou  Imoweat  the 
murderer,  speak  I  implore  thee.*' 

"Walberg!  ask  WalbcrgP'  murmured  Elias^ 
and  releasing  himself  from  Philip's  grasp,  he 
strode  away  into  the  darkness. 

''  Then  may  the  heaviest  curse  of  heaven  light 
on  himP'  ejaculated  the  confessor,  in  a  scdenm 
voice,  and  there  was  a  deep  silence  for  several 
minutes  in  the  hut. 

Philip  was  the  first  to  break  it.  ''He  hath  a 
paramour,  his  cousin,  an  apostate  nun,  know  you 
if  she  be  with  him  f '  he  said. 

"  She  tarries  in  the  city,  with  a  Jew  called 
Nathan,"  replied  Wolfgang. 

''Aye,  say  you  so,  then  by  my  faith,  before 
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another  sun  is  set  she  shall  be  rotting  in  a  dun- 
geon's walls^  or  burnt  to  ashes  in  the  market- 
place/' 

"  Philip/'  cried  Elias^  in  an  agitated  voice^  as 
he  seized  the  priest  by  the  garment^  when  he  saw 
him  about  to  leaye  the  hovel^  ^'methought  thou 
wert  a  Protestant." 

"So  I  am/'  returned  Philip^  "but  what  of 
that?" 

"You  threatened  to  betray  a  maiden  of  our 
creed  to  the  vengeance  of  the  Catholics/'  said  the 
preacher  breathlessly. 

"Not  for  her  heresy/'  returned  the  priest  with 
a  bitter  smile,  "but  for  her  love  to  Walberg;  if 
he  were  bound  upon  the  rack  and  every  limb  dis- 
jointedj  men  say  he  would  not  feel  the  agony  so 
great,  as  if  one  hair  of  this  same  maid  were  in- 
jured. She  lies  within  our  clutches  and  is 
doomed ;  his  hour  may  yet  be  distant.  Farewell, 
when  next  we  meet  I  shall  doubtless  have  tidings 
of  success  to  impart  to  you." 

"Philip,  Father  Philip!"  cried  the  preacher 
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gmping  hb  eloak,  but  die  prieit  lieedad  Imn  not, 
and  matdiiiig  awmy  hb  gannent,  honied  into  the 
naiTOw  street  where  he  waa  10011  hMt  in  the  dark- 


''  He  doth  outatrip  my  pupoae^*'  groaned  EUa% 
aa  he  returned  to  the  fire;,  ''and  I  miatroat  him 
gready.  Walberg!  aye,  let  him  ali^him  if  he 
will;  he  is  most  welcome  to  do  that  wmk  Ibr  me, 
but  Era — she  is  a  delicate  blossom  that  must  not 
so  be  plucked.  I  fear  me  I  spoke  too  freely  when 
I  betrayed  her  dwelling-place.  It  was  a  secret 
for  myself  alone^  and  I  have  sadly  marred  the 
business.  Burnt  as  a  heretic  I  burnt  as  her  mo- 
ther was  I  the  very  thought  is  madness.  I  can- 
not live  without  her.  Ah^  there  is  yet  a  way^ 
some  angel  hath  inspired  me  with  the  thought/' 
and  suddenly  arresting  the  hurried  steps  with 
which^  since  Philip's  departure^  he  had  hitherto 
paced  the  hovel^  he  stood  for  nearly  ten  minutes^ 
to  the  infinite  amazement  of  his  host,  absorbed 
in  a  deep  dream. 

''Master  Elias,  what  aileih  theeT'  said  the 
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man  at  length,  who  in  fact  regarded  his  guest  as 
little  better  than  a  madman. 

"Nothing,  nothing,  Peter — what  should  ail 
me?"  replied  Wolfgang,  starting  from  his  reverie, 
''did  you  see  anything,  did  you  hear  anything, 
that  you  asked  me  that  question  V 

"  Nothing  in  the  world,''  said  the  man,  "except 
your  worship  standing  bolt  upright  like  the  min- 
ster steeple,  looking  neither  east,  nor  west,  but 
straight  up  to  heaven." 

"Whilst  I  meantime  have  seen  a  host  of  an- 
gels," replied  Elias.  "  Pray,  Peter,  pray !  thou 
art  yet  in  the  darkness  of  sin,  whilst  I  have  put 
off  humanity.  It  groweth  late,  I  can  no  longer 
tarry  with  thee  now,  my  friend ;  but  to-morrow 
we  will  take  further  counsel  together.  Fare  thee 
well." 

So  saying,  Wolfgang  wrapped  his  tattered 
mantle  around  him,  and  stooping  to  accommodate 
himself  to  the  lowness  of  the  doorway,  left  the 
woolcomber  to  pursue  his  meditations  alone. 

"A  couplp  of   worthy    souls  as  ever    broke 
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breid/'  said  ihe  man,  m  he  tukmei  hm  door  fcr 
the  night.  ''Catholic  or  Proteatttit,  I  tee  no 
great  difierence  between  them ;  rognea  dD  to  my 
faocj.  Bat  it  matten  little  to  me,  ao  I  aqaeeae 
gold  enough  out  of  them  to  ke^  me  in  bcaiidy. 
Drinking  is  a  ain,  aaja  one^  well  ao  be  it.  Drinks 
ing  ia  a  ain^  aaya  the  other;  e*en  kit  it  It 
matters  little,  for  acooiding  to  both  I  am  alwaya 
a  ainner.  But  Til  be  awom  my  aina  are  mere 
maggots  to  theirs  after  all.  I  am  not  so  drank 
as  not  to  know  that ;  and  moreo?er/'  he  added^ 
as  he  smacked  his  lips  after  a  long  draught  of  his 
favorite  liquor^  ''they  are  beyond  all  dispute 
infinitely  more  agreeable/^ 


END  OF  VOLUME  H. 


NOTES  TO  VOLUME  II. 


1. 

For  the  further  elucidation  of  this  subject,  I  refer  my 
reader  to  Dr.  Burckhardt's  peasant  war. 

2. 

This  article  of  the  recess  of  Augsburg,  known  in  Ger- 
many by  the  name  of  the  ecclesiastical  reservation,  has 
proved  the  great  barrier  of  the  Romish  church:  few 
eoollnastics  have  loved  truth  with  such  disinterested 
and  ardent  affection  as  to  abandon  for  its  sake  the  rich 
benefices  they  had  in  possession. — Itobertson'i  Charles  K 
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alter  object  grew  distinct  to  her  sight.  She  a 
that  the  strength  of  the  aoldier'ii  passioD  for 
herself  was  greater  than  she  bad  e?er  suspected, 
■nd  she  started  tu  pi-rccivc  at  tbe  same  time 
that  a  reeiprocal  feeling  had  sprung  up,  uncon- 
scioualy]  in  her  owd  breast,  whilst  the  image 
which  once  held  a  place  there,  though  unfor- 
gotten,  was  no  longer  gilded  by  imagination,  but 
ia  tbe  tranquil  %bt  «f  tn&t  Uke  id  evening 
cloud  whose  sunny  hues  are  lost  in  the  calm  lostre 
of  the  stars,  was  clothed  in  a  more  pure  and  holy 
radiance. 

She  now  reverenced  where  she  once  had  lored, 
whilst  tdl  the  tenderness  of  her  feeling  natnre, 
which  in  this  early  dream  of  passion  was  driven 
back  to  her  heart,  and  finding  bo  expression  but 
in  her  secret  tears,  embittered  the  hours  it 
shonid  have  blest,  found  an  object  for  ihe  gentlest 
and  most  trnsting  affection  m  Walbeif ,  sddi  as 
she  had  never  before  IcDOwn.  She  now  tor  the 
first  time  learnt  the  felicity  of  being  dear  to  one 
in   whose  afEectioD   she   daight    glory ;    and   no 
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anxiety,  ^  before,  shadowed  her  love,  for  it  was 
no  longer  imaginary,  and  she  felt  that  no  time 
nor  trial  could  alienate  the  soldier's  heart.  The 
^gratitude,  the  joy  inspired  by  this  conviction 
increased  her  attachment,  and  his  absence,  by 
leaving  her  at  full  liberty  to  dwell  on  the  gene- 
rosity and  delicacy  of  his  whole  conduct  towards 
herself,  and  his  noble  character  as  regarded  dl 
others,  instead  of  injuring  the  cause  of  Walberg 
in  her  heart,  strengthened  in  a  powerfol  mea- 
sure the  impression  he  most  wished  to  cherish 
there. 

Nevertheless,  the  recent  death  of  her  father 
and  her  own  dangerous  position  threw  their 
melancholy  shadows  at  times  athwart  her  mind, 
and  her  happiest  feelings  were  mingled  with  a 
submissive  sorrow,  which  rather  sanctified  than 
embittered.  Occupied  by  sweet  sad  thoughts, 
she  often  utterly  forgot  Walberg's  caution  to  hex* 
to  seek  another  abode,  and  employed  in  her 
solitary  chamber  with  her  needle,  she  was  for 
hours  unconscious  of  her  labour,  as  her  fancy 
b2 
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alleniateiy  wandered  to  the  future  audjhe  part,    ^| 

whilst 

she  warbled  i 

snatches 

of  such  old  ballads     ■ 

which 

acenied  best 

to  speak 

the  language  of  her      H 

heart; 

;  and  when  Nathan,  on 

the  second  evening      H 

after 

the    soldier's 

departure,   approached    her      1 

door. 

hia  steps  were 

arrested 

near  the  threshold      1 

hy  the 

:  sound  of  her  low  sweet  voice,  and  tears      ^ 

tiUed 

the  old  man's 

I  eyes  as 

he  distinctly  heard      | 

the  foUowing  wordi. 

We«p  not  the  dead,  for  they  have  i«M, 
Weep  (hose  who  here  reuuun. 

To  monn  o'er  all  they  loVd  the  best, 
InlouelineM  ind  psin. 

To  see  the  cbeetfdl  world  go  on 
tJncbanged  in  heedless  mirth. 

Yet  know  that  spirit  hence  hath  flown 
Which  lent  its  chann  to  earth. 

To  Ikten  to  the  ailence  drear 

That  fills  the  lonely  halls. 
Where  sounds  no  voice  that  once  was  dew, 

Nor  welcome  footsteps  tails. 

To  learn  that  love  and  hope  depart, 
Ere  yontlk  itself  is  o'er. 
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And  feel  that  to  the  mourner's  heart 
No  years  the  lost  restore. 

"So,  no,  lament  not  for  the  dead. 

Nor  weep  o'er  lov'd  ones  gone  ; 
But  for  ourselves  let  tears  be  shed 

When  we  are  left  alone. 

''So  thoa  art  mourning  thy  lover's  absence, 
my  pretty  nightingale,"  said  the  old  man,  ab- 
ruptly entering,  "all  right — all  right;  so  why 
blush  like  the  sky  at  sunset?  Thou  art  very 
pretty,  however,  with  those  rosy  cheeks,  and  it 
would  gladden  somebody's  heart  whom  I  could 
name,  to  see  them  tell  such  tales !  you  under- 
stand me  I  and  it  is  quite  as  it  should  be  to  my 
thinking,  I  was  young  once  myself,  and  could 
blush  too,  though  may  be  you  don't  think  so  to 
judge  by  this  grizzled  beard  of  mine,  but  it  is  all 
as  it  should  be. 

Summer's  sims,  and  winter's  snow, 
Come  in  turn,  in  turn  they  go  I 

Nevertheless  I  don't  mean  to  go  yet  a  bit,  if  I 
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GHn  faelp  it,  for  winter  weather  is  better  than  do 
weather  at  all  to  my  thinking,  so  I  keep  a  sharp 
look  out  on  my  eiiemicB,  and  a  sly  corner  of  my 
I'yc  on  my  friends  now  and  then,  for  I  am  not 
quite  certain  whether  they  are  not  the  most 
dangerous  of  the  two,  and  I  have  no  wiah  to  be 
banged  either  by  spite  or  eivihty.  This  being 
the  case,  I  employ  a  few  spies,  Eva,  just  one  here-, 
wd  one  fitttt,  ytm  AidimHad  uk-  Jnd  «!■» 
sbonld  yoB  «appose  ia  tite  last  inteUigeBoe  on«  »( 
tbeae  respectaUe  gentlemen  has  brooglit  mo  F" 

"  No  enrH  news  of  Walbei^,  I  tnmt,"  wu  ber 
bifftwd  reply. 

"  Ho !  bo  I  my  pretty  domael,  is  that  the  mf 
the  cnrreirt  seta,"  cried  the  Jew ;  ■*  but  it  is  tftitt 
all  OB  it  should  be,  I  wonid  not  wish  to  see  t^we 
the  wife  of  aa  honester  man,  snd  thoagh  be 
haa  not  mnch  cash  to  bless  himself  withal,  it  will 
be  better  to  be  Walberg's  wife  without  a  pfennig, 
than  to  sing  psalms  in  single  blessedness  at  the 
pleasure  of  a  sour  lady  abbess,  all  the  days  of 
thy  life." 
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"  Methinksy  sir^  yoa  talk  strangely ;  I  have  no 
thought  of  marriage/'  murmured  Eva. 

^'  Strangely^  not  at  all !  what  is  there  strange  in 
a  pretty  girl  luid  a  handsome  fellow  making  a 
match  of  it  ?     Strange  indeed !    had   not  your 
mother  a  husband^  girl?  what  would  become  of  thfi 
priests^  if  there  was  no  more  giving  in  marriage 
a^l^ng9t  the  christiaps  than  is  permitted  to  my 
poor   persecuted    people?      I   wish   you  better 
luck  than  I  had^  Eva.     I  waited  so  long  for  a 
permission  to  marry  my  first  love^  Rachel,  that 
she  died  of  old  age  before  the  ceremony  was 
performed.  To  be  sure  she  was  somewhat  ancient 
when   I  first  popped  the   question,  and  fifteen 
years  tacked  to  the  end  of  fifty  make  a  serious 
difference  in  a  woman's  beauty ;  so  as  she  left  me 
her  heir,  I  got  over  n^y  affliction  as  well  as  I 
^uld.    S!ut  talking  of  priests,  I  must  tell  you 
my  news.     Father  Philip  h|^  beeu  closetted  thi9 
whole  day  with  your  amiable  Lady  Abbess,  and 
these  imps  of  darkness  are  brewing  no  good 
depend  upon  it." 
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"  I  fear  you  arc  right,  sir,"  replied  tlie  girl, 
"  but  as  we  know  not  the  evil  we  have  to  dread, 
wc  can  take  no  oteasare  to  elude  it." 

"  I  am  heartily  sorry  you  are  still  under 
luy  roof,  you  understand  me,"  said  Nathan  ab- 
ruptly." 

"  Not  quite,  air,"  returned  Eva ;  "  but  if  I  am 
in  any  way  troublesome  to  yon,  if  you  desire  my 


"  Hoity,  toity,  troublesome  to  me,  denre  your 
abaence,  it  ia  quite  plain  yon  do  not  ondenrtand 
me,"  replied  Nathan,  in  a  voice  of  impatience. 
"  Don't  yon  knovr  my  house  is  your  home,  that 
Nathan  is  your  old  father,  your  porve-beaier, 
your  servant  if  yon  will  make  him  bo;  for  he 
loves  yon  Eva,  aye,  has  loved  yoa  from  a  little 
giri,  more  than  his  own  heart-strings.  Don't 
cry,  my  child,  there  is  no  need  of  that,  only  I 
wish  tjiat  confounded  old  prig,  Aaron  Levi,  had 
not  had  such  a  horror  of  a  christian,  but  would 
hare  taken  you  in  for  a  few  days,  till  the  htie  and 
cry  after  you  is  over,  for  111  be  sworn  PhiHp'a 
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senses  have  come  back  to  him  by  this  time^  and 
he  knows  you  were  flesh  and  blood  as  much  as  I 
doj  when  like  a  cowai*dly  scoundrel  he  took  you 
for  a  ghost/' 

"  Doubtless^  if  he  has  returned  to  the  convent/' 
said  Eva^  ''he  has  visited  the  dungeon  where  he 
left  me  to  die/' 

"  Of  course/'  answered  Nathan^  "  and  having 

found  it  empty^  will  hunt  you  as  keenly  as  a 

hound   does    aniseed.      I   went    to    my   cousin 

Judith's  too;  but  she  hath  a  son  in  the  fever, 

and  her  house  is  a  hot-bed  of  infection.     I  tried 

what  I  could  do  with  the  widow  Spiers,  for  she  is 

as  fond  of  gold  as  ever  was  Hamet,  but  she 

seemed  to  think   she  should  be  hanged   on   a 

gibbet  as  high  as  Mordecai's,  if  she  let  a  baptized 

maiden  pass  her  threshold :   and  it  is  very  true 

her  son  is  a  wild  spark,  and  the  world  says  likes 

blue  eyes  better  than  black.  Moreover,  it  is  a  feast 

amongst  our  people,  and  they  have  a  horror  of 

strangers  coming  into  their  dwellings  during  their 

ceremonies;  but  I  think  old  Ebenezer  Mendel- 
b5 
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tofan  will  Uke  you  in,  at  my  requi-xt ;  for  be  is 
uo  great  bigdt  iu  such  uittttcrs,  und  though  he 
kecpa  hia  doors  locked,  I  doubt  very  much 
whether  he  troubles  himsulf  at  all  with  rites  and 
observances,  and  will  hove  do  qualms  of  con- 
Mience  about  your  being  his  guest,  when  be 
knows  you  arc  dear  to  me.  But  though  k  good 
fellow,  he  is  as  cross  an  old  curmudgeon  as  ever 
kept  th«  pKMorer,  and  H  griavM  mft  to  tiMk  «f 
transplanting  my  little  delicate  flowor  to  mtsb  a 
rough  soil." 

"  Think  not  of  diat,  my  kind  friend,"  rctnnied 
Eva,  whilst  tears  stood  in  her  eyes ;  "  I  aboald 
be  ufigratdul  indeed  for  all  your  tender  can,  if  I 
heeded  a  harsh  word,  or  eveu  worse,  from  one 
who  at  yoiir  request  gives  me  shelter." 

At  aU  events,  my  child,  yoa  will  be  iu  safiebr  in 
this  old  man's  bouse  for  a  time,"  said  tiie  Jew, 
"  and  as  in  good  truth,  coniidmng  all  things,  I 
believt  the  danger  to  be  pressing,  yo«  had  better 
■lake  yotuwlf  ready  to  d^»rt  aa  quickly  as  poaai- 
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ble,  for  it  ia  quite  dark^  and  most  of  the  people  in 
the  city  haye  already  gone  to  bed/' 

^*  I  will  not  detain  yoa  ten  p^inut^/'  returned 
Eva,  and  scarcely  had  she  uttered  the  words,  when 
th^  door  of  the  room  communicating  with  the 
outer  gallery  was  burst  open  by  the  old  house- 
keeper, whO|  quite  breathless,  was  unable  for 
s^eral  moments  to  account  for  her  strimge  in- 
trusion. 

"  He  would  come  in,  Sir/'  were  the  first  words 
she  could  utter,  ''  his  arms  are  so  long,  I  had  uot 
strength,  indeed  I  had  not  strength,  to  keep  him 
out/' 

"  Keep  who  out  V  cried  Nathan,  in  a  voice 
that  would  have  terrified  any  one  not  u^ed  to  his 
momentary  violence. 

''I  cannot  remember  his  name,  but  he  came  for 
your  ransom,'^  said  the  womai),  still  panting  like  a 
frog  on  a  summer's  day — "a  raw-boned  man, 
who  jsaid  he  wanted  my  master.  My  masjLer, 
quoth  I,  does  not  want  you ;  but  that  would  not 
pacify  him-    I  want  your  mast^  t  he  cried  loud 


IS  THB  roBstns't  PAim: 


enough  to  deifen  a  body;  oil,  Skt,  I  BOfer  hauJ 
sach  a  voiee  in  the  whok  eoone  of  mj  Vb,  the 
e?il  one  is  in  him  of  a  eertaiuty  " 

''Where  is  he7  what  is  haP  cried  Oe  Jew, 
somewhat  more  eahnlyj  ihoo|^  his  temofa  were 
rather  increased  than  diminished. 

«<  Coming  np  stairs  aa  fast  aa  Ua  long  Iqga  wiD 
bring  him/'  was  the  frightened  dnemuifB  reply. 
''I  hear  him^  don't  yon,  Sir,  stompj  atomp, 
stump  !  Oh^  holy  father  Abraham,  it]  will  be  a 
week's  work  to  wash  down  the  house  after  him, 
for  his  boots  had  the  mud  of  half  a  province  on 
them/' 

"  Peace,  babbler  P'  cried  Nathan,  as  the  gaunt 
stranger  in  the  likeness  of  Elias  Wolfgang  strode 
into  the  room.  ''What  seek  you,  Sir,  with 
mer 

"Nothing  with  you.  Sir,''  said  the  preacher, 
with  even  more  than  usual  of  his  nasal  twang, 
"my  business  is  with  this  maiden,"  and  he 
pointed  to  the  trembling  Eva  as  he  spoke. 

"  No  man  hath  business  with  that  maiden  that 
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doth  not  concern  me  I  you  understand  me^  Sir  I'' 
retomed  the  Jew. 

*'  No,  vile  rejector  of  the  word,  I  do  not  under- 
stand you  I''  cried  Elias  disdainfully.  ''  I  know 
not  how  the  affiurs  of  a  christian  maid  can  con- 
cern an  unbaptized  dog  like  thee.'' 

''Sir  preacher,  heed  thy  words,''  replied  Na- 
than haughtily, ''  the  dog  is  in  his  own  kennel, 
and  can  not  only  show  his  teeth,  but  bite  if  too 
far  provoked  by  the  insolence  of  a  base-bom  cur 
like  thee." 

"We  will  not  fight,"  repUed  Elias,  who  for 
once  mastered  his  wrath,  from  a  consciousness 
that  its  indulgence  might  interfere  with  the 
purpose  of  his  visit;  "this  is  your  mansion,  I 
acknowledge,  so  if  ceremony  demand  it,  I  will 
say,  by  your  pleasure  I  would  speak  with  that 
maiden  in  private." 

"What  concerns  me,"  said  Eva  in  a  firm  voice, 
"it  is  fit  my  protector,  my  best  friend,  should 
hear ;  therefore,  Elias  Wolfgang,  whatever  is  your 
errand  to  me,  speak  it  before  Nathan,  my  father's 
friend^  or  not  at  all." 
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<"niy  friend,  thy  frtlier^»  ftvn^i  K«l^ 
claimed  the  preacher^  boiliiig  to  gffio  bm  vitir- 
anee  to  the  denwdatioBa  agMWl  tiMwhda  ten 
tribea  of  larad  wbidi  wei«  mr^XSng  fai  Ua  faMMk* 
''I  marYelatihee,iiiaM9l  but  Ammlt  ]if« tP 
learn  better  thinga  than  to  mR  HUk  aewnai 
generation  of  vipera  the  fikiida  ot  ftaa  9mi  fUiie. 
Bethink  thee,  Eva  Walberg^  thoQ|^  I  am  Pfm 
alow  to  apeak  of  my  own  meriti^  batiiink  thaa^ 
who  was  it  saved  thy  Other's  life^  who  cheriahed 
him  with  tenderness  beneath  his  roof^  till  thou 
wert  once  more  free  to  clasp  him  in  thy  arms  ? 
Eva  Walberg,  bethink  thee  of  that  I'' 

''  I  have  not  forgotten  it^  Wolfgang/'  returned 
the  girl^ ''  bat  because  I  remembar  the  Inndn^y 
of  one  friend^  is  no  reason  I  should  forget  the 
gratitude  I  owe  another.  To  that  other^  to  Na^ 
than^  am  I  equally  indebted  for  my  own  life,  and 
all  the  comforts  which  blest  the  last  months  of 
my  parent's  existence/' 

''Months/'  ejaculated  Wolfgangs  in  a  hitter 
tone,   '' months  of  the  preaenty  it   seems^  can 
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obliterate  years  of  the  past ;  but  I  pardon  thee 
thy  ingratitude^  and  would  save  thy  life.** 

''  I  know  not  that  it  ia  in  danger/'  she  replied 
with  assumed  calmness. 

''Then  learn  it,  foolish  girl,  from  me/'  said 
Elias ;  "  learn  it,  if  it  must  be  so,  in  this  Jew's 
presence,  since  thou  wilt  not  vouchsafe  to  me  a 
private  interview.  Beneath  this  roof  thou  art  not 
five  minutes  in  safety.  I  have  learnt,  by  means 
it  booteth  not  now  to  recount,  that  Father  Philip 
not  only  knows  that  your  apparition  by  your 
fiither's  death-bed  was  in  truth  yourself  in 
breathing  life,  but  likewise  has  discovered  your 
abode,  and  bent  on  your  destruction  wUl  arrest 
you  with  all  ^eed,  and  execute  the  fullest  ven- 
geance of  the  bloody  laws  of  Papacy  against  you. 
Even  before  you  are  captured,  Eva,  you  are 
doomed  to  the  stake;  but  I  who  knew  you  in 
your  childhood,  who  had  nursed  you  many  times 
apon  my  knee,  who  eaw  your  mother's  angel  face 
in  yours  reflected  fiedrer,  could  not  thus  let  you 
nor  delay  to  give  you  wamiag  to  fly. 
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It 


before  hii  mynnUbnt  had  made  bj  your  wert 
•U  flight  imponib W 

'<!  thank  joa/'  lepUed  dw  maidai  cdbn^; 
''bat  Nathan,  who  fonaeea  all  things  haa  draa^ 
taken  meaiarea  fiyr  my  aafiity.  Tour  airml  liaa 
alone  prevented  oar  departare  to  anoiher  abode^ 
where  Father  Philip  woaU  find  it  diflflolt  to 
diaeover  me.'^ 

And  mast  no  more  delqr  m^"  cried  the  Jew, 
if  this  be  all,  most  worthy  preacher,  which  yon 
have  to  impart;  oar  own  prudence,  be  it  known, 
had  afaready  made  us  masters  of  the  intelligence, 
and  though  we  thank  you  all  the  same  for  your 
well-meant  caution,  the  sooner  your  absence 
leaves  us  at  liberty  to  follow  the  bent  of  our  own 
inclination  we  shall  be  the  more  obliged  to  you. 
You  understand  me/' 

"  He  must  be  a  fool  that  doth  not  I''  cried  the 
enraged  Elias. 

''Yet  like  many  men,  you  do  not  act  up  to 
your  understanding,''  said  Nathan,  with  the  same 
gravity  as  before.  "In  a  word.  Sir,  will  you 
depart  ?" 
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*'  Not  unless  the  maiden  accompanies  me/' 

"I  have  no  need  of  your  escort/'  was  Eva's 
tranquil  reply^  "  and  I  prefer  that  of  Nathan^  if  I 
must  needs  leave  the  shelter  of  his  roof." 

"  Eva,  Eva  !  child  of  foolishness,"  cried  Wolf- 
gang,  shaking  his  fist  in  the  extremity  of  his 
wrath,  "  dost  thou  forget  that  I  am  Walberg's 
friend  and  ally,  the  friend  of  Gebhard,  and  the 
favourite  preacher  of  the  people  of  thy  creed,  that 
thou  scomest  my  proffered  kindness  thus,  for 
that  of  a  man  who  stinketh  in  the  nostrils,  and 
is  an  abomination  alike  unto  (rod  and  man  I" 

"  I  scorn  not  thy  kindness,"  said  Eva,  "  but  I 
need  it  not,  so  depart,  I  beseech,  I  command 
you." 

''You  will  ere  long  stand  greatly  in  need  of  it, 
nay,  of  more  than  mortal  aid,  to  save  thee  from 
the  stake,"  cried  the  fanatic,  with  a  countenance 
of  mingled  horror  and  exultation,  as  a  strange 
sound,  like  the  tread  of  many  feet,  disturbed  the 
silence  of  the  court  below,  and  the  great  door 
from  the  street  was  banged  too  with  tremendous 
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violence.  "  They  are  come,  Eva,  even  fjuriag  oar 
parley  the  enemy  bath  erept  upon  us  like  &  thief 
in  the  night,  and  thy  obstinacy  will  be  my  ruin, 
aa  well  as  thy  own." 

"It  shall  be  no  injury  to  either,"  exclaimed 
Nathan,  "if  thou  canst  be  silent,  thou  prating 
babbler)  there  are  more  ways  than  one  for  a  fotJ 
to  satre  his  neck  from  the  gallows.  Eva,  my  child, 
don't  frighten  thyself,  for  the  high-priest  of  the 
jnuits  coald  not  find  tbee  where  I  shall  hide  tltR, 
I  will  engage  ttx  it." 

So  saying,  he  delibemtely  laade  Gut  the  dsov 
with  several  heavy  b^ta  appended  to  it,  and  tlien 
advancing  nearly  to  the  middle  of  the  apartment, 
he  pressed  his  foot  on  a  spring  concealed  in  one 
of  the  derices  of  its  tesseUted  floor,  and  then 
stooping  down,  raised  a  portion  of  the  wood^work 
about  three  feet  square,  and  discovered  a  nwrow 
flight  of  atain  within,  lighted  bjr  the  moon-heama, 
which  fell  from  an  anafen  window  beneatbi 

"Descend,  my  child,  without  delay,"  said  t^ 
Jew,  as  he  led  £va  to  the  apcrtun),  "yon  will  fi*d 
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a  smaB  olianiber  beWve^  of  which  no  hHman 
being  bat  myself  hath  knowledge.  There  is  a 
door  in  the  eaatem  comer  of  it^  leading  to  a 
gallery  in  the  thickness  of  the  wall^  which  enda  in 
a  narrow  winding  stair  conducting  to  a  ground^ 
floor  cellar,  where,  behind  a  pile  of  fire^wood,.  is  a 
gate  opening  to  the  street,  only  fastened  by  bolts, 
whidi  we  can  easily  withdraw,  and  make  good  ouv 
escape,  whilst  our  enemies  are  engaged  in  rwh 
sacking  the  house.  Sir  preacher,''  he  continued^ 
when  the  girl  had  safely  reached  the  bottom  of 
the  steps,  '^  I  am  not  fool  enough  to  leave  you 
here  to  tell  takjs,  you  may  depend  upon  it.  Art 
thou  deaf,  man  7  Down  with  thee.  Don^t  you 
hear  the  tread  of  the  enemy  already  in  the 
gallery  f  They  are  hunting  from  chamber  to 
diamber.'' 

''  TboQ  speakest  wisely,"  quoth  Elias,  "  there 
is  not  a  moment  to  lose,"  and  with  more  haste 
than  he  usually  put  into  his  movements,  he 
commenced  his  descent  through  the  narrow  aper* 
ture. 
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The  Jew,  whose  agony  of  fear  increased  every 
moment,  as  he  heard  the  sound  of  strange  voicea 
and  footsteps  approach  nearer  and  nearer,  stood 
with  his  face  turned  towards  the  door,  bewildered 
by  the  excess  of  his  terror ;  for  experience  had 
taught  him  what  dircfu]  results  were  to  be  appre- 
hended trom  theae  armed  incursions  of  cbriatian 
desperadoes  into  the  dwellings  of  his  people,  when 
ctotbed  in  the  livery  of  power.  No  law  defended 
the  Jews  from  the  ravages  of  the  great,  nor  shel- 
tered from  the  rapacity  of  the  Deed;r>  o'  '^ 
aaperstitious  fury  of  a  mob ;  and  Nathan,  en  he 
found  rest  in  the  dominions  of  Gebbard,  had  in 
turn  witnessed  the  atrocities  of  each  so  recklessly 
exercised,  that  he  shrunk  with  speechless  dismay, 
lest  he  in  turn  was  doomed  to  be  the  victim  of 
persecntioD,  when  be  beard  the  violent  rapping  of 
the  intruders  against  the  door  of  the  chamber, 
and  the  loud  and  threatening  voices  which  attered 
reiterated  threats  of  vengeance  against  thoae 
within,  if  it  were  not  instantly  unclosed. 

When  no  one  answered,  it  was  evident   the 
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rufBans  had  placed  their  shoulders  against  the 
frail  barrier^  and  were  struggling  with  all  their 
might  to  effect  a  forcible  entrance;  for  though 
the  bolts  did  not  yield  to  the  pressure^  the  old 
hinges  were  half  torn  &om  the  wood-work^  and 
the  casement  rattled  with  the  shock. 

''Down,  EUas,  down,  if  thou  art  in  thy  senses, 
down ;  another  such  stroke  as  that,  and  the 
whole  troop  have  free  admission,^'  cried  Nathan, 
turning  to  Wolfgang,  who  stood  like  one  be- 
wildered, midway  on  the  secret  staircase,  staring 
at  the  trembling  door,  with  more  than  half  of  his 
gaunt  figure  and  frightful  countenance,  crowned 
with  his  wide  brimmed  hat,  rising  above  the  level 
of  the  floor. 

''I  am  gone,''  said  the  preacher,  like  one 
awakened  from  a  dream,  and  making  a  spring  to 
the  ground  beneath,  his  cloak  caught  a  projecting 
bolt  of  the  trap  door  as  he  did  so,  and  dragged  it 
after  him  with  a  tremendous  bang. 

The  Jew  starting  wildly  forward,  endeavoured 
to  seize  it  ere  it  fell ;  but  he  stood  at  too  great  a 


diitaiiee,  and  beftn  Iw  Ind  tiiM  ftfiin  4o«^^ 
the  room  was  filled  by  tkeamcd  eciimtoirftihe 
Germelite  ooufcnt^  and  NaAaii»  i^  ifaoa  iair  all 
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his  worst  apprehenaoni  jttilifiid,  and  fcil-a  diai^ 
yet  unspeakable  honrar  of  what  might  4illii«r, 
seemed  to  have  nndergoB^  in  a  fnr  aaasndSi  a 
total  metamorphosis,  aa.  he  atood  tmnaUin^  ftom 
head  to  foot  like  a  hound  wUeh  feiva  die  nhip, 
and  said  in  a  tone  of  the  deepest  humility^  ^igan- 
tlemen^  may  I  inquire  your  business.  I  am  a 
poor  Jew^  not  fit  to  unloose  the  latchet  of  your 
shoe^  but  tell  me  how  I  may  serve  you^  and  I 
will  do  the  utmost  in  my  power/' 

"  Why  in  the  name  of  fortune  then  did  you  not 
unbar  the  door/'  cried  the  chief  of  the  band,  who 
was  in  fact  a  hireling  bravo  in  tbe  pay  of  the 
Bishop  of  Liege^  ''we  come  in  the  service  of  the 
church,  to  arrest  a  nun  who,  in  defiance  of  her 
vows,  has  fied  her  convent  in  man's  company, 
and  in  aggravation  of  her  sin,  it  is  said  has  taken 
up  her  residence  under  thy  polluted  roof,  thou 
swine  hater." 
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'^  I  grieve  to  say^  I  know  of  none  such/'  replied 
the  Jew^  thoagh  his  lips  i¥ere  white  with  fear^ 
''or  in  gratitude  for  the  protection  I  and  my 
people  have  long  enjoyed  in  this  eity,  I  would 
deliver  her  up  to  thee  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye. 
What  convent  may  she  have  fled  from  V 

''  Tut,  tut,  old  money-lender,  this  won't  serve 
your  turn,  you  may  depend  upon  it,''  cried  the 
officer.  ''A  fox  may  be  very  cunning,  but  he 
cannot  swallow  the  smell  of  his  own  tail  for  all 
that.  Would  nothing  but  a  christian  mistress 
serve  thy  turn,  thou  cursed  curmudgeon,  and 
from  the  bosom  of  the  church  to  boot  ?  thou 
waxest  bold,  man,  and  deniest  the  sin  like  a  true 
child  of  Israel ;  but  thine  impudence  won't  save 
thee,  depend  upon  it,  for  the  whole  town  talks  of 
thy  intrigue,  nay,  the  very  female  Cerberus  that 
guards  the  door  hath  confessed  that  the  runaway 
is  here." 

"  I  can  say  no  more,  gentlemen,"  returned 
Nathan,  ''you  have  my  full  leave  to  take  her 
hence,  if  you  can  find  her ;  so  if  you  won't  believe 
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the  word  of  a  poor  man  like  your  humble  a> 
search  the  bouse.     Yon  have   my  &ee   permis- 
sion." 

"  FermisBion  indeed  I"  returned  the  ooldier, 
"who  ever  thought  of  asking  a  Jew's  permission 
to  ransack  his  money  cbesta,  my  old  bully  f 
Oive  up  the  girl,  or  by  the  hilt  of  my  sword,  my 
orders  are  to  singe  thy  grey  beard  out  by  the 
very  stumps," 

"  Do  with  me  what  you  list,  gentlemen,",  aaid 
Nathan  ruefully,  "a  man  cannot  betray  what  he 
knowetb  not." 

"  Well,  we  shall  see,  my  fine  fellow,"  cried  tlie 
officer.  "  Comradea,  bind  back  his  arms,"  and 
in  two  minutes  after  he  pronounced  the  worda, 
the  old  man's  hands  were  so  tightly  tied  with 
cords  across  each  other  behind  him,  that  the 
blood  gushed  from  his  finger  nails.  "  Now,  oow, 
my  old  Trojan,  show  us  where  thou  hast  the  giii 
concealed,  and  thou  art  fre^  bot  not  till  then." 

"  I  have  told  you  once  for  all,"  retomed 
Nathan,  with  as  much  tnnquiUi^  as  he  eoold 
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assume^  'Hhat  I  know  nothing  of  her;  how 
should  I  know  anything  of  her  f  Indeed^  gentle- 
men^ you  bring  shameful  accusations  against  a 
peaceable^  harmless  old  man  like  me/' 

"Well,  well,  be  as  obstinate  as  you  please,'' 
said  the  reckless  bravo,  "we  don't  care  a  jot 
about  your  innocence ;  but  you  shall  show  us,  for 
our  trouble,  every  room  in  your  house,  and  a  few 
of  your  money  bags  into  the  bargain,  before  we 
have  done  with  you  ;  and  then  we  will  just  try  if 
there  is  no  way  of  strengthening  your  memory, 
or  making  you  change  your  story." 

"  I  am  willing  to  open  every  nook  in  my  poor 
dwelling  to  you,"  answered  the  Jew,  "  though  I 
fear  you  will  find  nothing  to  reward  you  for  the 
labour  of  inspecting  it." 

"  Never  you  heed  that,  we  shall  take  good  care 
of  ourselves  depend  upon  it,  and  have  not  got  free 
quarters  in  a  Jew's  treasure  house  without  know- 
ing how  to  fill  our  purses  with  his  ducats.  To 
begin  with  this  room,  Mr.  Nathan,  what  might  be 

VOL.  III.  o 
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that  loud  bang  we  beard  just  before  the  door 
gave  way  ?" 

The  Jew  shrnnk  not  beneath  tbe  scrutinizing 
look  with  which  his  interrogator  accompanied 
these  words,  but  turning  quietly  round,  nodded 
his  head  towards  a  large  oaken  trunk  which  stood 
in  a  corner  near  the  window.  "  If  I  must  con- 
fess," he  began 

"Oh,  cuiii«M  by  aU  atmut,  k  mmfw^unjau 
an  extra  singe  or  two.     Out  with  it." 

"  I  had,  on  the  first  alami  of  yoar  approadi, 
fled  into  this  room  with  some  precioiu  artides, 
hoping  your  search  would  not  extend  so  hr,  and 
had  just  time  to  hide  them  in  that  trunk,  when 
in  roy  terror  and  confusion,  at  hearing  you  so 
near,  down  I  knocked  the  lid." 

"  Open  it,  open  it,"  was  the  soldier's  (^  to  his 
followers,  almost  before  the  old  man  bad  ceased 
speaking ;  "  girl  or  money  bags,  it  matters  little 
which  we  find.  Why,  what  in  the  name  of  tbe 
saints  have  we  here  ?"  he  continued,  as  the  men. 
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having  forced  open  the  chesty  drew  out  old  gar- 
ment after  garment  of  antique  fashion  and  rich 
material^  but  dirty  and  mouldy  with  age.  ''  Vile 
scoundrel^  these  shall  not  avail  you;  are  these 
your  precious  articles^  your  valuable  stores^  you 
would  save  from  the  spoiler  V^ 

*'  They  are  the  vestments  of  my  late  beloved 
wife^  of  happy  memory/'  sighed  Nathan^  ^^and 
my  mother^  who  is  with  the  prophets^  and  my 
grandmother  and  great  grandmother^  all  gone  to 
sleep  in  Abraham's  bosom ;  and  pray  you^  gentle- 
men^ harm  them  not^  for  money  could  not  buy 
the  like  again." 

"  There  you  are  rights  my  old  boy/'  roared  the 
soldier  with  a  hoarse  laugh^  which  was  echoed  by 
all  his  companions^  "  and  your  grand-children  are 
wdcome  to  wear  them  for  aught  we  care;  but 
lead  on,  we  want  money,  not  petticoats." 

Nathan  was  rudely  pushed  forward  to  the  head 
of  the  troop,  and  without  making  further  opposi- 
tion, conducted  his  imperious  visitors  through  all 
the  visible  apartments  of  his  vast  and  neglected 
c2 
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dwdling.  NoCanolgeet, 
tbeir  obterfitioii  or  mrngm,  and  k  w 
finr  him,  that  aD  Us  bmmI  vdudife 
wece  eoneeakd  in  die  edkr,  vUdier  &e  tnp 
door,  thiOQgli  which  Eta  and  die  pwadm  dca- 
ecnded,  aflhrded  die  only  aeoev  tnm  &e  hnwar, 
or  Utde  would  hafe  cieaped  didr  npadtf •  As 
it  was,  diey  aeiied  every  diing  diej  eouM  find  of 
the  least  \alue,  and  Nathan  began  to  hope  at  one 
time,  that  in  their  quarrels  for  the  spoil,  they 
might  foi^t  their  threats  against  himself.  But 
he  was  mistaken,  and  disappointed  by  the  poverty 
of  the  mansion,  their  anger  became  only  more 
and  more  virulent  against  its  trembling  master, 
as  they  continued  their  unprofitable  search. 

Nathan's  own  private  chamber  long  escaped 
discovery,  from  the  singular  construction  of  the 
door  leading  to  it ;  but  one  of  the  depredators, 
more  shrewd  than  his  companions,  at  length 
remarking  that  the  floor  above  contained  more 
rooms  than  they  had  inspected  on  the  first  story, 
compelled  the  old  man,  partly  by  blows  and  partly 
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by  menaces^  to  disclose  the  secret  of  his  favourite 
asylum;  and  the  shout  of  exultation  set  up  by 
the  savage  band  as  they  rushed  within  it^  betrayed 
the  value  they  attached  to  the  prize. 

''  So,  so,  old  usurer,  you  thought  to  cheat  us, 
did  you  V*  said  the  leader  of  the  party,  "  but  it 
shall  be  worse  for  you.  Here,  methinks,  we  shall 
find  something  better  worth  hiding  than  old 
grandmother's  petticoats,  I  will  bet  a  buff  jerkin 
to  a  sheep's  skin.  Pocket  all  you  can,  my  brave 
fellows,  and  throw  the  rest  out  of  the  window  to 
make  a  bonfire  in  the  court  yard." 

"  Oh,  spare  my  pictures,"  cried  the  unfortunate 
old  man,  almost  shedding  tears  as  he  beheld  the 
troopers  proceed  in  their  work  of  destruction, 
and  his  precious  specimens  of  the  German  and 
Italian  schools  flung  like  rubbish  from  the  case- 
ment. 

''Aye,  spare  his  pictures  to  singe  his  beard 
with,  luxurious  old  reprobate,"  cried  the  bravo ; 
''like  a  cunning  bird  he  would  have  lured  us 
from  his  nest,  but  we  are  up  to  the  tricks  of  his 


smner's  dumber  ifts  iH ;"  and  he  iiatiil  tar* 
ward  to  ncntain  tbe  truth  or  falaehood  tt  hii 
■onmse.  But  there  was  nothing  to  be  aeea  b«t 
the  old  man's  aimple  nncnrtaincd  pallet,  and  two 
wooden  chain  in  the  inner  foom,  and  he  boob 
returned  grumblit^  loudly  at  his  diaappointoMiit, 
to  aecnre  his  share  of  two  bags  <^  gold  dncata, 
which  his  men  had,  in  the  meantime,  discorcred 
in  a  secret  drawer  of  an  oaken  cabinet  whidi 
occupied  a  dark  recess  in  the  stndf . 

Poor  Natban  stood  gasing  on  this  scene  of 
destmetion  with  indescribable  dismay ;  the  books 
and   mannsoripts  eooneeted  with  the  atn^  of 
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medicine^  which  he  had  spent  years  and  large 
sums  in  collectings  the  glass  retorts  and  crucibles 
containing  his  half-completed  labours  in  chemis- 
try^ but  regarded  by  the  soldiers  as  infallible 
evidences  of  his  skill  in  necromancy,  his  carvings 
in  ivory,  his  curious  and  precious  furniture,  and 
all  the  objects  of  art  he  had  collected  in  his  many 
journeys,  his  money,  his  securities,  and  his  ac- 
counts, were  either  divided  as  plunder  by  the  law- 
less ravagers,  or  flung  ruthlessly  from  the  window ; 
but  though  his  heart  shook  within  him,  though 
his  limbs  were  convulsed  by  terror,  and  tears  ran 
down  his  withered  cheeks  at  the  spectacle,  its 
very  horror  strengthened  him  in  his  purpose  of 
denying  all  knowledge  of  Eva.  ^'  I  will  save  her 
from  these  savages  though  I  die  for  it,'^  was  his 
silent  resolve,  and  though  from  constitution,  and 
long  sufiering  and  persecution,  he  was  a  personal 
coward,  moral  courage  enabled  him  to  support 
the  trials  consequent  to  this  resolution  with 
unwavering  fortitude. 

And  they  were  indeed  great ;  for  no  sooner 


«u  tfae  work  U  JutrttkiD  aa— pBahwi  tu  tLc 
naterior  of  the  dwdfiig^  Hbtn  tte  wlwle  ricrfenee 
td  Ibe  tnop  waa  nned  agMBit  tke  uniortimte 
old  nn,  and  tboof^  fiooaaaaded  bj-  the  IWj 
Abbeaa  and  Father  Phil^  la  apan  bn  life,  a» 
their  party  itood  too  moch  in  need  of  Jeiriih 
gold  at  the  preaeat  criiu,  for  them  to  irritate  that 
people  bj  the  marder  of  their  chief,  he  was  nevcr- 
ibdcss  subjected  to  ereiy  iosnlt  and  petty  tiMtDK 
which  theae  roffiaiu  coold  deriae,  in  hopes  of 
extracting  from  him  the  secret  c^  hia  treasuiy  and 
Eva's  hidiog-plaee.  Bat  Nathan  waa  immova- 
ble ;  he  aeemed  deaf  to  their  tannta,  and  eallom 
to  their  inflictions.  It  was  not,  imtil  in  fblfil- 
ment  of  their  commander'B  dennnci^jona,  th^ 
led  himj  hand-bound  as  he  waSj  op  to  the  great 
fire  they  had  kindled  id  the  eoort,  with  fiuioas 
threats  of  roasting  the  truth  oat  ot  him,  that  io  a 
hnmble  Toice  he  besought  their  compasiioo ;  bat 
even  when  in  defiance  of  his  entreaties  th^  held 
a  flaming  bnud  bcoeath  his  beard,  be  was  firm 
in  his  resolution  of  secrecy,  and  in  bis  atmoat 
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tortures^  the  benevolent  old  man  gave  not  utter- 
ance to  a  single  syllable  which  could  compromise 
the  safety  of  his  beloved  Eva. 

The  shouts  of  the  wretches  around^  and  their 
demoniac  laughter  as  they  performed  the  fearful 
operation  on  their  helpless  captive^  might  have 
appalled  many  a  stouter  heart ;  but  his  courage 
seemed  to  increase  wonderfully  in  proportion  to 
his  afflictions,  and  it  was  not  till  the  ruffian 
band  had  left  him  alone  in  the  court  yard,  where 
the  smouldering  fire,  which  was  still  devouring 
his  most  precious  possessions,  threw  a  lurid 
and  uncertain  light  for  a  few  paces  around,  that 
the  wretched  Jew  seated  himself  on  a  fragment 
of  a  once  precious  cabinet,  and  giving  free  vent 
to  his  long  suppressed  feelings,  wept  like  a 
child. 

In  this  position  he  was  found  towards  morning 
by  some  of  his  neighbours,  who,  although  too 
much  terrified  for  the  safety  of  their  homes  and 
properties  to  come  to  his  assistance  whilst  t)iey 
heard  the  clamours  of  the  ravagers  within  hfiv 
c5 


S4  VHs  womanwa/m  bavuris.' 

walls,  were  nererAeloM  amipiu^  m  mto  m  eB 
wM  still,  te  nnder  efscy.ttd  to  ooft-ae  UjMf- 
esteemed  by  his  tribe  U  NaAao,  aDdiriMA-lifb 

WM  of  so  laodi^  ^tw  to  ilMir  cmsm«aily« 

Hii  old  houaskeeper,  whoeifctbs  fint  alana  eC 
danger  had  sought  an  asytem  in  the-lMMBrref  • 
fi^4»  was  amongst  the  ficit  wh«  e«ni  tOMesv* 
tain  the  &te  of  her  niaater>  aad  load  wetai  bar 
lamentations,  and  those  of  the  femalea  bj  whom 
she  was  accompanied,  when  they  discovered  by 
means  of  the  torches  they  bore,  the  wr^hed 
sufferer,  sitting  amidst  the  wreck  of  his  property 
with  his  arms  bound  behind  him,  and  his  &oe 
cruelly  burned  and  scarred. 

'^Oh,  my  master,  my  dear  master,  where  is 
thy  beautiful  beard?''  were  the  first  intelligibk 
words  she  uttered.  ^'  Oh  Abraham,  holy  father 
Abraham,  what  have  the  monsters  done  to  thy 
facer 

"  Untie  my  arms,  for  the  love  of  the  prophets,'* 
murmured  the  exhausted  old  man,  ''untie  my 
arms,  and  take  me  to  Ebeneser  Mendelsohn's; 
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he  is   skilled   in   medicine,   and  will   dress  my 
wounds.'* 

His  wish  was  speedily  complied  with,  bat  no 
sooner  were  his  hands  at  liberty,  than  he  sunk 
back  fainting  into  the  arms  of  his  friends, 
utterly  exhausted  by  all  he  had  undergone.  In 
this  state  he  was  carried  to  the  dwelUng  of 
Ebenezer,  whom  the  confusion  in  his  quarter 
had  kept  awake  like  the  rest  of  his  people 
during  the  whole  of  the  night,  since  no  one 
knew  where  the  mischief  was  to  end,  or  who  was 
to  be  the  next  victim. 

He  received  his  old  friend  with  a  deep  growl 
at  the  troubles  of  the  times,  and  commanding 
the  crowd  to  disperse  immediately,  relocked  his 
door,  even  before  he  had  carried  Nathan  to  a 
bed  in  an  upper  chamber.  When  once  there, 
however,  the  kind  and  judicious  means  he  used 
to  revive  his  unfortunate  guest,  fully  justified 
the  choice  which  he  had  made  of  his  house  as  an 
asylum,  and  soothed   as  well   by  his  external 
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CHAPTEB    II. 


Ach  !  diesen  letzten  Stoes 
Ertragt  sie  nicht !  Sic  sinkt,  doch  sinkt  sie  ohne  klagen 
Sic  schaut  nach  Trost  sich  um,  und  findet  keinen;  leer 
Und  hoffdungolos,  und  nacht, 
Ist  alles,  alles  am  sie  her. 

WlELAliD's    ObEBON. 

At  this  last  blow  she  supports  not!  She  sinks,  yet 
sinks  without  complaint.  She  looks  around  for  consolation, 
and  finds  none :  empty,  and  hopeless,  and  dark  is  all,  aU 
around  her. 


The  horror  of  Eva  was  extreme^  when  by  the 
fall  of  the  trap  door  she  found  herself  shut  in 
alone  with  Elias  Wolfgang,  in  a  smaU  room, 
which  even  by  day  was  only  dimly  lighted  by  a 
narrow  window,  through  which  the  moonbeanps 
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now  shed  a  faint  and  uncertain  light.  For  a  few 
momenta  she  eagerly  expected  that  the  Jew 
would  again  undoae  it^  but  when  the  heavy 
tread  and  boisterouB  language  of  the  aoldien 
above  convinced  her  that  Nathan  would  be  unable 
to  follow  her^  her  despair  was  unuttcfable. 

Of  the  madness  of  Elias  she  entertained  amall 
doubt^  and  after  their  first  interview  in  the 
cottage^  she  had  ever  regarded  him  with  extreme 
dread.  Latterly^  his  hatred  of  Walberg  had  not 
escaped  her  piercing  eye^  and  of  all  men  in  the 
world  he  was  the  last^  except  Father  Philip^ 
whose  protection  she  would  voluntarily  have 
sought.  But  she  felt  she  had  now  no  choice^  and 
as  the  clamour  above  every  moment  increased,  in 
a  wild  terror  lest  her  place  of  concealment  should 
be  discovered  by  Nathan,  to  whose  lack  of 
courage  she  was  not  a  stranger,  she  assisted  the 
preacher  in  his  eager  search  for  the  door  of 
which  the  Jew  had  spoken.  Luckily  she  remem- 
bered that  it  was  in  the  east  comer  of  the  little 
chamber,  and  though  the  moon's  rays  fell  in  a 


THB   FOKSSTIR's   DAUGHTER.  SO 

contrary  direction,  it  was  not  long  till  in  passing 
her  band  over  the  waUs  she  discovered  a  kind  of 
lock,  which  after  a  few  trials  yielded  to  her  pres- 
sore,  and  a  portion  of  the  wainscot  gave  way 
before  her.  With  the  speed  of  a  fawn  she  darted 
through  it,  bat  when  Elias  had  once  more  secured 
it  within,  they  were  obUged  to  proceed  with 
extreme  care,  feeling  their  way  against  the  rugged 
stone-work  on  each  side  as  they  advanced.  In 
this  manner  they  at  length  reached  the  staircase, 
and  by  the  use  of  similar  precautions  accom- 
plished its  descent  in  safety ;  but  on  arriving 
at  the  cellar  a  new  difficulty  was  to  be  overcome. 

They  knew  not  in  what  direction  stood  the  pile 
of  fire-wood  which  concealed  the  door  into  th^ 
street,  and  they  could  not  move  a  step  acrqss 
the  floor  without  stumbling  ag^nst  some  box  or 
sack  in  their  way.  Though  for  long  she  had 
ceased  to  hear  the  clamours  of  her  pursuers,  Eva 
felt  that  there  was  no  safety  for  her  within  the 
walls  of  that  dwelling,  and  much  as  she  dreaded 
Wol%ang,  yet  ignorant  of  the  full  extent  of  his 


•  d^rflMd 


llB^d 


Vitk  fewnd  I 
^AccwtrflwiWirt^MMBiiniifi     j'a 

'  '    ■-"  -.'  ..     '   "         '  .    ' 

m  mocha-  tkr  fhrrnng  voitr  rf  IFiAaD,  — 'fc!-";; 
ioma  the  [UMigri  dw  had  btelj  trodden ;  but 
tluMi^  she  soon  kamt  that  she  was  eqoalbr 
mitfakra  in  both,  jet  ifae  fondlj  danff  to  t^i*- 
hope  that  the  Jew  might  jH  come  to  vy  the 
March  was  over,  in  time  to  are  her  going  lorth 
into  the  citj  at  that  antimc^  hour  under  the 
fearAil  guidance  of  Wolfgang ;  and  it  was  with  a 
feeling  of  bitter  disappointment  and  dnad,  that 
■be  at  length  heard  the  preacher  announce  in  a 
deqi  whisper,  that  he  had  found  the  pasaage  to 
the  street. 

Qnided    by   the    aoniid,   she    made  her  w^ 
throogh   the   darkneas  to  the    spot  whence  it 
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came^  and  there  found  that  he  had  already 
withdrawn  the  bolts  and  stood  eagerly  awaiting 
her. 

'^Come^  there  is  no  time  for  delay/'  he  said, 
abruptly  grasping  her  arm  as  she  drew  nigh,  and 
before  she  could  withdraw  it  from  his  iron  fingers, 
they  stood  together  in  a  narrow  back  lane  of  the 
city,  and  the  door,  which  had  closed  behind  them 
with  a  spring,  was  not  to  be  distinguished  from 
the  solid  wood-work  of  the  high  unbroken  gable 
end  of  the  house,  from  whence  they  had  emerged. 

Then  did  the  heart  of  Elias  Wolfgang  exult 
within  him,  as  drawing  the  arm  of  his  feeble 
companion  through  his,  he  strode  along  without 
uttering  a  syllable,  or  giving  her  the  slightest 
intimation  whither  they  went.  He  felt  she  was 
his,  inextricably  his  ;  and  in  his  proud  exultation 
at  the  thought  that  neither  Walberg  nor  Father 
Philip  would  be  able  to  trace  her  flight,  or 
liberate  her  from  his  grasp,  he  laughed  aloud  at 
the  consciousness  of  his  triumph  over  both,  with 
such  demoniac  joy,  that  Eva  shrunk  appalled 
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from  ha  nde,  and  endraToared  to  witbdrav  h«r 
irm  from  bis. 

"  What  srt  thou  aSnid  of,  girl  f '  he  aid,  as  he 
held  her  hand  fast,  eo  aa  to  make  escape  impos- 
tible.  "  Thou  art  with  an  boDest  man  who 
loves  thee,  and  loved  thy  mother  before  ibet,  and 
who  would  g^ve  battle  to  leviathan,  were  he  hee% 
and  proffered  thee  evil." 

Though  Eva  connected  no  idea  of  possioD  with 
the  profeued  affection  of  the  preacher,  yet  hii 
vehemence  terrified  her,  and  her  voice  trembled 
aa  she  ioqoired  of  him,  whither  he  was  leading 
her. 

"To  a  place  of  secority,  rely  upon  it,"  he 
returned ;  "  it  will  pnzsle  even  Father  Philip 
himself  to  find  thee  in  the  abode  1  have  chosen 
for  thee." 

"  Cannot  I  go  to  Walberg  T  yoa  donbtleaa  Iwow 
where  he  is,"  she  rejoined. 

The  preacher  started  when  she  pronounced  the 
soldier's  name,  as  if  a  serpent  had  rtnng  him. 
'^WdJberg  I"  he  muttered  endeavouring  to  imother 
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his  emotion^  ''  would  it  not  be  more  iStting  for 
Walberg  to  come  to  thee  V^ 

"He  is  my  cousin^  and  we  stand  not  on 
courtesy,''  answered  the  girl,  more  than  ever 
disturbed  by  the  manner  of  her  companion. 
''Again  I  ask  you,  Elias,  know  you  where  he 
isr 

''Wading  knee  deep  in  blood  amongst  the 
hills/'  was  his  surly  reply. 

"It  is  false/'  exclaimed  Eva  impetuously, 
"  Walberg  is  no  shedder  of  blood." 

"  Nay,  maiden,  if  thou  knowest  better  than  I, 
why  ask  me  of  his  movements/'  said  Wolfgang ; 
"I  can  only  say  the  last  time  I  saw  him  was 
storming  a  castle,  where  the  Baron  of  Stolberg 
was  hung  on  a  gibbet  twenty  feet  high,  and 
roasted  in  the  flames  of  his  own  dwelling-place. 
Thou  knowest  doubtless  whether  there  was  any 
ill-blood  between  them !  Now  do  you  believe 
me?  aqd  it  is  for  that,  if  Father  Philip  catch 
thee,  thou  art  doomed  to  the  stake.  Now  do  you 
believe  me?"    and  at  every  succeeding  phrase 


tbe  pnacher  raised  hb  Toice  br  drgras,  t 
nadxd  •»  high  a  pilc-h,  that  it  waa  fortonate  Ibr 
him  that  wben  be  roncladal  no  inqtu^tiTe  ein 
were  witbin  bearing. 

Eva  aniwered  him  not;  sbe  did  oot  be]ie;?e 
him  one  atom  tbe  more  for  hia  i 
when  be  accnaed  Walberg  of  crime,  but  she  fearal 
fiirtber  by  contimdictiMi,  and 
:  that  she  «u  in  his  pown-,  and  cod- 
Tinced  of  his  madness,  she  repressed  aQ  eipressiwu 
of  her  feeling!  and  walked  oa  in  silence  by  hia 
side.  Many  and  dark  were  tbe  streets  throng 
which  he  conducted  her,  bat  tfaon^  he  more 
than  once  gave  way  to  the  same  fearfnl  lan^tcr 
which  bad  first  alarmed  her,  he  spoke  not  again 
antil  he  at  length  stepped  near  a  dil^idated  oUi 
building  in  tbe  northern  part  of  the  town,  me 
tower  of  which,  she  oonld  distingnish,  arose  to  a 
considerable  height  above  the  sorromidtDg  roo6 ; 
and  it  was  at  a  door  in  this  tower,  to  which  he 
mounted  by  half  a  doten  side  steps,  that  be 
knocked  for  admission,  not  loadly,  hot  ■•  if  be 
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feared  to  be  heard  by  any  save  the  inmates  of  the 
dwelling. 

Twice  or  thrice  he  was  obliged  to  repeat  the 
signal^  before  a  shrill  female  voice  from  within 
demanded  his  business. 

'^  Woman^  I  am  Elias/^  was  his  muttered  reply^ 
and  in  another  moment  the  door  was  unclosed 
by  a  creature  with  a  miserable  lamp  in  her  hand, 
whose  feet  and  legs  were  bare,  and  who  was 
wretchedly  clothed  m  a  short  woollen  jacket, 
hastily  pulled  over  an  under  garment  of  the  same 
material,  the  colour  of  both  being  rendered 
equally  indistinguishable  by  the  accumulated  dirt 
of  years.  Eva's  hopes  of  protection  from  the 
presence  of  one  of  her  own  sex  were  sadly  dis- 
appointed by  the  sight  of  this  forlorn  being, 
evidently  one  of  the  lowest  links  in  the  chain  of 
humanity,  whose  forbidding  countenance  was 
rendered  yet  more  frightful  by  a  tangled  mass  of 
grizzled  and  neglected  hair,  which,  escaping  from 
a  wooden  bodkin  intended  to  confine  it,  hung 
round  her  head  in  matted  locks.     She  was  not 
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more  tbau  forty,  but  summer's  suds  and  winter's 
wiuds  had  so  tauued  aud  harden{!d  her  naturally 
coarse  skiii,  that  she  iiiigbt  have  passed  for  sixty, 
and  her  whole  expression  betokeued  hojM^lesfl  and 
habitual  misery ;  the  misery  of  body  which 
dcgiadcs,  nay  almost  anoihilatea,  by  long  coutiu- 
oancc,  the  feelings  of  the  mind. 

"  Thy  sou's  chamber  behind  tbe  kitchen  is 
empty  since  be  went  to  serve  the  Emperor,  is  it 
not  ?"  iaquired  the  preacher,  u  ahe  doMd  the 
door  behind  them. 

"Truly  it  is,"  said  the  woman,  "and  hearen 
.  only  knows  when  be  will  come  back  to  fiU  it  again. 
1  dreamt  this  very  night  he  was  slain  in  a  akir- 
niisb  with  the  Grand  Sultan." 

"  Woman,  your  dreams  are  vain  imaginings } 
did  I  not  tell  thee  so,  when  yon  dreamt  last 
week  that  yon  saw  me  led  in  full  canonicals  to 
the  gallows  T"  cried  Elias.  "  Say  your  pn^en, 
pay  doe  attention  to  what  it  pleaseth  the  Lord  to 
nreal  to  me  concerning  yoa,  and  leave  off  dream- 
ing. See,  I  have  brought  you  a  lodgw,  you  never 
dieamt  of  tba.t  \" 
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'^  Truly,  Elias  Wolfgang,  thoa  art  a  wise  man, 
and  a  pious/'  said  his  poor  disciple,  who  gazed 
at  him  with  wondering  admiration,  as  with  all  the 
pomp  of  vanity  he  uttered  the  foregoing  words, 
waving  his  long  arm  up  and  down  the  while,  in 
the  manner  of  a  pump  handle,  as  if  to  enforce 
their  meaning;  ^Hruly  I  wondered  to  see  one  of 
God's  chosen  walking  the  streets  in  company  with 
a  maiden  at  this  hour  of  the  night/' 

"Wonder  me,  no  wonders !"  exclaimed  Wolf- 
gang in  a  voice  of  rage,  "thinkest  thou  I  am  to 
answer  for  my  doings  to  every  pitiful  housewife 
that  carries  a  distaff?  Elias  Wolfgang  keeps  no 
confessor,  as  a  go-between  twixt  him  and  heaven, 
and  scorns  the  scoffs  of  men.  What  were  it  to 
thee,  if  he  walked  the  street  at  midnight  with  a 
dozen  maidens  ?  tell  me  that,  thou  empty  bab^ 
bier  ?" 

"Nothing,  nothing!"  cried  the  trembling 
woman,  now  for  the  first  time  wide  awake. 
"  Doubtless  it  would  be  in  the  way  of  righteous- 
ness, leading  them  the  path  to  heaven." 
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"  Where  else  should  I  lead  them,  tboa  talker 
of  fully ;  but  get  on  with  thee,  ire  csnnot  mount 
the  stairs  whilst  thou  Blandest  prating  there  I" 

The  woman  quickly  obeyed,  and  Eva  and  Elias 
followed  her,  with  some  danger  uf  bringing  down 
the  half  rotten  steps  with  their  weight,  to  a  large 
room  she  called  her  kitchen,  on  the  6nt  floor 
But  in  fact,  like  the  cobbler's  stall,  which  wrved 
him  for  kitchen  and  parlour  and  hall,  it  answered 
all  the  purposes  of  life. 

The  beams  in  its  high  roof  were  laden  mth 
soot  and  dirt ;  leaves  of  cabbages,  bread  half 
eaten,  old  combs,  shoes,  unions,  and  tattered 
garments  lay  on  the  floor,  and  an  oaken  dresser 
in  filthy  confusion,  a  dirty  boddice  and  a  petti- 
coat, hung  half  on  the  ground  from  a  broken- 
bottomed  chair  in  the  middle  of  the  room,  two 
or  three  earthen  pipkins  stood  round  the  wood 
embers  in  an  enormous  chimney,  and  a  cupboard 
bed  in  a  distant  corner,  from  which  it  was  evi- 
dent their  hostess  had  just  risen,  displayed 
coverings  of   the   filthiest    and   most    disgusting 
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hues.  Eva  shrank  from  the  spectacle  of  this 
comfortless  dwelling;  she  had  known  something 
of  the  ruggedness  of  poverty  in  her  cottage  on 
the  mountains^  but  nothing  of  its  squaUd  misery^ 
and  the  very  smell  of  the  room  she  now  entered 
made  her  heart  sink  within  her. 

"Elias,  whither  are  you  taking  me?"  she 
inquired  in  a  timid  voice^  as  following  their  con- 
ductress across  this  wretched  place  he  led  her  to 
a  low  door  at  the  further  end  of  it.  She  raised 
her  eyes  to  the  face  of  the  preacher  as  she  spoke^ 
and  the  smile  of  triumphant  delight  with  which 
alone  he  answered  her  greatly  increased  her 
terrors. 

The  chamber  which  they  now  entered  was 
smaller^  but  not  less  gloomy  than  the  former  one ; 
but  their  hostess^  by  Wolfgang's  command^  soon 
lighted  a  blazing  fire  in  the  chimney,  and  assur- 
ing her  new  guest  that  the  bed  was  well  aired, 
prepared  to  retire,  but  Eva,  to  whom  her  presence, 
horrible  as  it  was,  appeared  a  protection,  en- 
treated her  most  earnestly  not  to  leave  her  alone. 

VOL.  III.  D 
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Hie  woman,  who  gra«lily  woodimd  vinft  Ae 
master  EUm  Wol%MBig^  eoaU  poMJUjr  meoi  by 
bringiiig  a  danad  to  her  heme  at  diet  time  of 
night,  appeared  perfcetfy  wiHing  to  Mvply^  hwt 
the  preaeher  eomaflMBded  her  hi  a  atom  foiee  to 
Bet  down  the  light  and  fa^gane. 

''Thou  eanat  not  fear,  ay  aUU,  t^  he  kft 
under  my  care,''  he  aaid,  atridng  np  to  Bta  aa 
the  door  doaed  behind  her;  '^tmly  thou  mnat 
know  full  well,  I  would  not  harm  a  hair  of  thy 
head." 

''  Oh,  Elias,  if  you  mean  me  well/^  she  replied, 
"  bring  Nathan  to  me ;  he  will  find  me  a  fitter 
dwelling  place,  if  you  know  of  no  other.'^ 

"  What  fault,  fair  damsel,  canst  thou  find  with 
thy  abode  ?"  returned  the  fanatic,  who  in  truth 
was  so  little  accustomed  to  the  luxuriea  of  life, 
that  he  himself  discovered  none.  *^  Thy  bed  is 
of  clean  chafi^,  thou  sfaalt  have  food  such  as  pleas- 
eth  thee,  and  thou  art  in  perfect  safety/' 

"  I  may  be  safe,  but  I  doubt  it,''  she  returned, 
as  she  looked  vvith  a  shudder  round  her  dreary 
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chamber;  but  that  woman  terrifies  me^  she  is 
scarcely  human.  Oh  WoUgang/'  she  continued^ 
grasping  his  hand^  "  you  knew  my  parents^  you 
know  Walberg ;  for  their  sakes  bring  Nathan  to 
me^  and  let  me  leave  this  wretched  den  without 
delay/' 

The  touch  of  Eva's  delicate  fingers  thrilled 
through  the  preacher's  frame^  and  he  smiled  on 
her  one  of  those  horrible  smiles  which  most  ap- 
palled her^  till  she  pronounced  the  name  of 
Walberg  ;  but  at  that  sounds  as  if  the  demons  of 
jealousy  had  instantaneously  taken  possession  of 
him,  he  flung  away  her  hand  with  a  wild  and 
scornful  laugh,  and  strode  up  and  down  the 
chamber  with  rapid  strides. 

''Walberg!"  he  cried,  stopping  at  length 
before  the  terrified  girl,  who  sat  weeping  near  the 
fire,  "  what  care  I  for  Walberg  ?  let  me  not  hear 
his  cursed  name  again.  Get  thee  to  bed,  and 
trouble  thyself  no  more  about  Nathan,  and  such 
fooleries  I  art  thou  not  safe  ?  thinkest  thou  whilst 
I  am  here  with  my  broad  sword  to  guard  thy 
D  2 


door,  n  if  it  wm  ^btt  of  pandise,  that  evil  cm 
bc^  tbrc  ?  Shame  mi  Uit  Wmn  I  get  due  to 
bed,  umI  ttar  vat." 

Eva  was  aAeat ;  abe  eonld  not  td]  hio  it  tna 
be  abc  feaicd,  ibcK^  ber  heart  qnaikd  within 
ber  mrj  time  he  drew  near,  when  sbe  remem- 
bered tbe  tooe&iiesB  of  the  desolate  mansiffli 
trhithcr  be  bad  conducted  her,  and  the  inaaoe 
character  of  the  man.  But  a  few  minutes'  reflec- 
tion connnced  her  it  waa  ftiiiy  to  betray  bs 
weakneaa,  by  which  ahe  could  gain  nothing, 
whilst  on  the  contrary  an  aaramption  of  courage 
might  poaaibly  awe  the  preadier,  who  waa  little 
accoatomed  to  tbe  compsof  of  women,  to  snbmit 
for  that  night,  at  least,  to  ho-  pleasure. 

Fortified  by  this  reaolntion,  abe  sprang  sud- 
denly from  her  seat,  aa  he  next  approached  her, 
and  crossing  ber  arms  on  ber  breast  as  she  drew 
herself  ap  to  her  full  height,  abe  aaid  in  a  firm 
voice — "  master  Wolfgang,  yon  may  repeat  that 
command,  "  to  bed,"  a  hundred  times,  if  it  be 
your  pleasure,  but  I  ob^  it  not  in  yoor  presenee. 
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What  do  you  take  me  for^  that  yoa  dare  suppose 
I  will  go  to  rest  whilst  you  are  in  my  chamber  ? 
You  ought  to  know  me  better ;  and  although  I 
am  in  your  power,  woe  betide  you  if  you  do  not 
treat  me  with  that  respect  due  to  all  modest 
women.  You,  a  preacher  of  the  word  too ! 
shame,  shame,  you  lack  the  charity  of  a  publican  I 
go,  master  Elias !  if  you  have  aught  further  to 
communicate  to  me,  you  may  return  when  the 
sun  is  up,  not  before.'^ 

''And  is  it  with  such  ingratitude  as  this  you 
requite  my  many  services,'^  muttered  the  Ana- 
baptist, as  he  stood  staring  at  Eva,  with  utter 
amazement. 

"  I  am  not  ungrateful,'*  she  rejoined,  ''mistake 
me  not ;  but  if  you,  from  your  wild  habits  of  life, 
are  ignorant  of  the  courtesy  due  to  a  woman,  I 
must  teach  you.  It  is  my  wish  now  to  be  alone ; 
to-morrow  if  you  will  bring  Nathan  with  you,  I 
will  not  be  sparing  of  my  thanks  ;  but  if  you  wish 
to  incur  my  contempt  and  detestation  for  ever. 
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ycm  will  penist  in  wmwing  han  ib 
my  ooHunuidt. 

So  perfectly  oonibttiided  mm  BGn  bj  tUi  la- 
cxpected  eonduct  of  Bf%  tlut  he  kni  bo  iqily  a 
rwaKiiwa,  bat  mnttcniig  tonduig  uMt  trido^g 
to  do  her  pleorare  in  d  tUngB,  he  look  hk  hrt 
from  the  gnrand.  Mid  wkbkig  her  a  good  lepon^ 
stalked  from  the  chamher.  Sfa  oonld  Kweely 
believe  her  aenaes  when  die  nw  the  raeeen  of 
her  expcdieut ;  but  no  sooner  was  he  gone  than 
with  a  heart  bounding  with  delight  and  the  Telo- 
city of  a  bird^  she  rushed  to  the  door,  and  made 
fast  the  single  bolt  she  could  find  attached  to  it. 
She  next  piled  a  box,  two  chairs,  the  table,  and 
everything  she  could  find  in  the  room  against  it, 
threw  some  fresh  logs  on  the  fire,  and  after 
offering  up  her  prayers  to  the  throne  of  mercy 
for  protection  and  guidance,  lay  down  in  her 
clothes  on  the  bed  with  something  of  a  feeHng 
of  security. 

''Walberg,  dear  Walberg,  if  thou  couldst  see 
me  now,''  she  faintly  murmured,  as  she  rested 
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her  head  on  the  pillow^  but  though  she  struggled 
to  abstract  her  mind  from  the  miseries  of  her 
situation^  and  her  body  was  exhausted  by  fatigue^ 
it  was  long  before  her  thoughts  floated  away  into 
the  mist  of  dreams. 
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Where  am  I  ?  he  asked  himseli^  and  feared  to  mwaken. 
The  fttillness  fled  ;  the  golden  door  of  hearen  was  opened, 
the  god  of  day  came  forth,  and  everything  aronnd  the  hoTel 
moTed  and  lived. — ^W^'ieulxd's  Obeso>*. 


When  Eva  was  awakened  on  the  morning 
following  her  captivity,  by  the  sunbeams  stream- 
ing through  a  narrow  window  in  her  chamber, 
she  sprang  up  with  a  confused  consciousness  of 
all  that  had  befallen  her  the  preceding  day.  As 
her  eye  wandered  round  her  desolate  apartment, 
it  was  some  moments  before  she  remembered 
where  she  was,  or  by  what  strange  fortune  she 
came  thither.     But  when  the  painful  truth  burst 
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upon  her  mind^  with  it  likewise  came  a  feeling  of 
gratitude  for  her  safety  during  the  past  hours^ 
and  as  she  caught  the  tones  of  her  hostess's  voice 
in  the  outer  kitchen^  harsh  though  they  were^  they 
sounded  hke  music  to  her  ears^  for  she  trusted 
whilst  a  woman  was  near^  she  was  in  safety  from 
any  insult  on  the  part  of  Wolfgang,  whose  extra- 
ordinary manner  towards  her  on  the  preceding 
night  had  inspired  her  with  scarcely  less  terror 
than  the  pursuit  of  Father  Philip. 

On  looking  from  her  casement  she  saw  that  the 
building  whither  he  had  brought  her^  stood  in  a 
waste  space  between  the  back  of  a  mean  street 
and  the  city  wall,  with  which  it  was  connected  by 
some  ruinous  out-houses,  which  had  probably 
once  formed  part  of  a  Roman  fortification,  but  now 
useless  as  a  means  of  defence,  were  converted  into 
sheds  for  pigs  and  cattle.  There  was  nothing  to 
be  seen  which  afforded  her  the  least  hopes  of 
assistance  from  without,  and  with  a  heavy  heart, 
exhausted  by  anxiety  and  nearly  perished  with 

cold,  she  seated  herself  on  her  bed,  and  gave  way 
d5 
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to  the  ssddcst  forebodings,  both  on  her  own  and 
Nathan's  account.  She  trembled  to  think  of  the 
puraecuCioaa  tu  nhicb  her  reaidcncc  in  his  abode 
might  have  subjected  the  kind-hearted  old  maa, 
and  gradually  as  the  houra  advanced,  all  her 
hopes  of  his  discovering  the  place,  whither  she 
doubted  not  Elioa  had  brought  her  without  hin 
knowledge,  faded  from  her  mind. 

She  was  first  aroused  from  her  gloomy  mcdita- 
tioua  by  the  voice  of  her  hostess  demanding 
admiaaton,  and  removing  the  temporary  barrier 
■he  had  piled  against  her  door  as  speedily  as 
possible,  she  welcomed  the  woman,  who  came 
charged  with  a  jug  of  milk  and  a  huge  slice  of 
black  bread,  as  civilly  as  she  could.  Bat  ber 
courtesy  appeared  utterly  thrown  away,  and  not  a 
word  could  she  extract  from  the  crone,  but  that 
Wolfgang  would  be  there  before  long,  and  would 
doubtless  tell  faer  all  she  wished  to  know ;  and 
having  eaten  her  coarse  fare,  she  was  once  more 
left  to  await  in  solitude  the  coming  of  the 
preacher. 
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But  all  that  day  he  appeared  not;  a  second 
meal^  of  meat  and  wine^  was  brought  to  Eva  in 
the  afternoon^  and  impatient  to  escape  from  her 
irksome  prison^  and  return  to  Nathan's  protec- 
tion, she  then  told  her  hostess  it  was  her  intention 
to  go  abroad  into  the  city  as  soon  as  the  sun  had 
set.  She  was  indignant,  though  not  surprised,  to 
learn  in  reply,  that  master  Wolfgang  had  left 
orders  that  she  was  not  to  be  permitted  to  leave 
her  chamber  during  his  absence.  Remonstrance 
and  entreaty  she  soon  found  equally  vain,  and 
endeavouring  to  console  herself  under  present 
misfortune,  with  the  idea  that  Walberg  must 
shortly  return  to  Bonn,  and  would  leave  no  means 
unessayed  to  discover  the  place  of  her  captivity, 
she  again  fastened  herself  within  her  chamber, 
and  prepared  for  repose. 

But  though  from  excess  of  fatigue  she  at  length 
slept,  she  was  haunted  by  the  most  fearftd  dreams, 
and  started  up  continually,  her  pulse  throbbing 
wildly  with  visionary  terror ;  yet  all  around  her 
was  still  as  death,  save  when  the  gusty  wind  bore 


60  TSE  fueester's  dauohteb. 

tlic  raia  pattering  against  the  wisdow,  or  a  tall 
poplar  nhich  grew  near  it  bowed  and  cresked  in 
the  blast;  aud  offering  up  a  short  prayer,  she 
again  suiik  to  repose. 

It  was  towards  Tnoming,  she  for  the  third  time 
thus  awoke,  aud  leaning  ou  her  elbow  gazed 
around  with  an  unconquerable  apprehenaum  of 
evil;  into  the  gloomy  rcccases  of  the  chamber, 
where  the  rays  of  the  feeble  fire  only  Sashed 
occasionally,  as  a  flame  flickered  at  intervals  from 
the  half-consumed  wood ;  and  convinced  that  she 
had  been  aroused  from  her  sleep  by  a  more  than 
uanal  noise,  she  kept  her  eyea  fixed  upon  a  mua 
of  shadow,  which  she  felt  certain  had  moved 
several  feet  towards  her,  even  whilst  she  gased.  A 
cold  shudder  crept  over  her  whole  frame,  faer 
breath  was  scarcely  drawn  as  she  watched  the 
apparition,  and  springing  from  her  bed  when  she 
again  saw  it  make  one  long  stride  towards  her, 
she  demanded  in  a  voice  of  terror,  who  was  there; 
and  as  the  fire-light  streamed  full  upon  her  figure, 
bent   eagerly   forward,    her    eyea   flashing,    her 
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nostrils  distended,  one  arm  extended  towards  the 
dimly  seen  form,  the  other  holding  up  in  large 
folds  around  her,  a  richly  furred  mantle  which 
Nathan  before  her  flight  had  flung  over  her ;  it 
would  have  been  difficult  to  find  a  subject  more 
worthy  of  a  painter's  skill. 

He  whom  she  addressed,  almost  maddened  by 
the  sight  of  her  loveliness,  started  up  at  one 
bound  from  the  shadow  in  which  he  crouched, 
and  her  terror  was  if  possible  redoubled,  when  the 
gaunt  figure  of  Elias  Wolfgang,  in  all  its  native 
ugliness,  stood  revealed  before  her.  Involuntarily 
she  uttered  a  faint  scream  and  covered  her  eyes 
at  the  sight.  Fears,  unutterable  and  unuttered, 
flashed  on  her  brain  with  the  rapidity  of  light- 
ning, and  she  had  scarcely  time  to  commend 
herself  to  the  mercy  of  heaven,  ere  his  harsh 
laugh  of  triumph  rang  in  her  ears,  wild  as  the  joy 
of  a  demon  for  a  captured  soul,  and  one  of  his 
bony  arms  was  cast  around  her  waist,  whilst  with 
the  other  iron  hand  he  drew  her  fingers  from 
before  her  eyes. 
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hsR  cuDK  Iwcweea  mv  and  my  God,  and  maat  be 
mine." 

"  Elias,  tar  iikrt  sake  rebaae  me,"  ««s  Eva'a 
agooiivd  cry.  "  I  tnutcd  mjaelf  in  atj  abnoat 
need  to  Toor  gtuidiaiuhip,  and  is  it  tbu  joo 
fnlfil  joor  promisea  T     Unhand  me,  or  mj  oiea 


THE   FORBSTBR^S   DAUGHTER.  63 

shall  rouse  the  dwellers  in  this  house  to  my 
rescue,  and  to  your  disgrace  \" 

**  We  are  alone  within  these  walls,''  returned 
the  preacher,  with  a  coolness  even  more  terrific 
than  his  usual  vehemence,  ^'  and  I  am  not  now  to 
be  dismissed  by  thy  proud  commands,  as  I  was  fool 
enough  to  be  the  last  time  I  came  hither.  I  was 
weak,  yea,  verily  a  very  ass  in  my  folly,  but  the 
spirit  now  is  strong  within  me,  and  I  heed  not 
thy  scorn,  though  it  pierceth  like  a  burning  sword 
through  my  heart.  But  spare  it,  maiden,  spare 
it ;  it  may  drive  me  to  madness,  but  cannot  profit 
thee.'' 

There  was  something  so  wild,  yet  so  unutter- 
ably sorrowful  in  the  tones  of  the  preacher's  voice 
as  he  uttered  the  last  words,  that  Eva  must  have 
pitied  him  had  she  feared  him  less,  and  uncon- 
sciously she  sighed  deeply. 

''  Eva,  dost  thou  sigh  f(Nr  me  ?  dost  thou  com- 
passionate my  agony?"  he  cried,  as  he  sunk 
kneeling  at  her  feet.  *'  Does  thy  heavenly  nature 
fed  sorrow  for  a  sinner,  lost  as  I  am  f    This  is 
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delirium !  joy,  joy,  joy !  Say  that  you  do  not 
Late  me,  say  that  you  pity  mc,  that  the  dcvoliou 
of  yonr  poor  slave  may  win  him  your  love  in  thia 
world,  or  the  next,  and  songs  of  angels  would  not 
bring  such  bliss  unto  his  pardoned  soul.  You 
weep,  Eva,  but  you  utter  no  word  1  you  proffer  no 
hope !"  exclaimed  Eliaa  at  length,  in  a  voice  of 
'  tmntterable  despair ;  "  you  despise,  you  hate  n 
u  yonr  mother  did.  Bat  bewire,"  he  oanthmcdi 
in  an  altered  tone,  and  with  flashing  eyes,  as  he 
Bprang  on  his  feet,  "she  lived  to  repent  her  scorn, 
she  died  to  expiate  it." 

"  My  mother  I"  exclaimed  Eva,  gazing  with 
increased  amazement  on  the  preacher,  "what 
mean  you  when  yon  speak  of  your  love,  ud  my 
mother's  hate  ?" 

"  What  mean  1 7"  rejoined  Elias,  with  a 
maniac's  laugh ;  "  the  story  of  my  life  !  I  knew 
her  in  my  youth,  and  I  adored  her  1  In  a  wild 
hour  I  revealed  unto  her  my  passion;  she  spumed 
me  like  a  reptile  from  her  sight !  She  did  not 
corse  me  I  no,  her  nature  was  too  heavenly  I  She 
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did  not  hate  me ;  angels  cannot  hate ;  but  she 
despised  and  scorned  me.  Yet,  Eva,  still  for 
years  I  loved  her  with  a  maddening  love.     She 

made   me  what  I  am,  and  I  made  her 

nothing.^^ 

Elias,  hiding  his  face  in  his  hands,  burst  into 
tears  as  he  ceased  speaking,  and  the  lips  of  Eva 
uttered  a  faint  shriek  as  she  heard  his  last 
words. 

^'Elias,^'  she  exclaimed,  ''what  mean  you?  say, 
wert  thou  my  mother's  murderer,  and  not  Father 
Philip  V 

"  Philip,  yes,  Philip,''  cried  Wolfgang  with  a 
fearful  laugh,  ''  he  was  the  murderer ;  who  said  I 
did  the  deed  ?  It  was  a  lie  most  foul  and  dam- 
nable, to  tax  me  with  her  blood.  Know  you  not, 
girl,  I  saved  thy  father's  life,  and  if  his  wife  was 
fair,  why  thou  art  ten  times  fairer ;  if  she  was 
bound  by  wedlock,  yet  thou  art  free  as  air,  and  if 
I  loved  her  with  a  boyish  passion,  I  worship  thee 
with  all  the  ardour  of  my  riper  years,  and  I  will 
sweep   down    every  obstacle,   nay,   though    ten 
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thouBand  lifes  stood  betmen  thee  and  me,  ]pbI«0 
should  perish^  till  I  had  mads  thee  iBBe, 
caUy  mine.'' 

''Oh,  Walberg,  Walberg,  why  ait  ibm 
here  to  guard  meV*    was  Eva*8  half  nttawi 
cry. 

''Hal  is  it  thosf  Am  I  then  ao  aecueed P 
qaeulated  Elias,  starting  hack  a  fiiw  paoca  wiHk 
clenched  hands  as  he  heard  the  fidnt  ezdamatioiL 
"  It  is  as  I  feared  !  that  wretch's  poison  hath 
crept  into  thy  heart,  and  thou  art  his ;  but  tell 
me  not  thou  lovest  him,  or  by  my  hopes  of 
heaven  Pll  crush  thee  like  a  sparrow  in  my  grasp, 
and  leave  him  but  thy  blackened  corpse  to  gloat 
upon/' 

Eva  overcome  with  terror  sunk  at  the  feet  ot 
the  preacher,  who,  exhausted  by  the  violence  of 
his  emotion,  stood  gasping  like  one  in  the  last 
agonies  of  death ;  gazing  at  her,  at  first  sternly, 
and  then  as  he  beheld  her  extreme  affliction,  with 
a  gentler  and  more  sorrowful  expression. 

"Oh,   my    God,    my    God,*'    he    at    length 
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oontiiiaed  as  tear*  streamed  down  lin  tatrowtd 
cheeks^  and  his  eyes  were  raised  to  heaven  as  if 
in  prayer^  ^  why  didst  thou  give  to  me  a  tender 
nature^  a  heart  that  yeameth  to  be  loved  ?  better 
had  it  been  of  adamant.  Onoe,  twice^  have  I 
loved  singly  and  intensely^  bnt  the  feelisg^  like  a 
homing  brand  within  me,  hath  only  eonsmned 
myaelf  I  myself  I  Oh,  would  to  heaven  it  had 
destroyed  no  other  I  Once  hath  it  made  a  desert 
round  me,  and  I  forswore  all  tenderness,  and 
walked  the  earth  in  solitude,  till  a  new  paradise 
was  opened  to  my  sight !  and  now  when  a  demon 
steps  between  me  and  my  joy,  shall  I  spare  him  ? 
Shall  I  ami  jst  the  tortxnres  ot  the  damned,  gaze 
on  the  Eden  of  his  perfect  bliss,  and  crash  him 
not  V' 

''Hear  me,  Wolfgang,  hear  me,''  said  Eva, 
ffrasping  his  arm  convulsively.  ''Forget  not 
that  thou  hast  a  soul  to  be  saved,  and  that  sueh 
mercy  as  thou  showest  to  others  will  be  extended 
to  thee.  Set  me  free,  restore  me  to  Nathan's 
care,  and  I  will  love  thee  with  such  lo^e  as  a 
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m&iden  may  bear  to  one  wbo  hatb  greatly  served 
her." 

"And  thou  wilt  marry  Walbci^,"  rrturned  thp 
preacher,  luoumfully  shaking  bis  head,  "  or 
worse,  if  worse  caa  be,  burn  at  the  stake  wbicb 
stands  already  in  the  market-place,  with  fsggots 
all  prepared  to  light  the  pile,  where  at  noon  this 
Tery  day  the  Lady  Gertrude  is  to  be  cottsomed 
for  aiding  thy  escape  from  her  vile  convent 
dungeons." 

"What  the  Archbishop's  siater — my  early 
friend,  my  more  than  mother  7"  exclaimed  Eva, 
forgetting  her  own  terrors  in  this  fearfol  news. 

"  The  same,"  returned  Eliaa,  "  and  when  I  aik 
thy  gratitude  and  love,  remember  what  a  fate  I 
spare  thee  from." 

"  To-day  said  you  ?"  eagerly  inquired  the  girl, 
without  noticing  his  last  words,  "and  t<x  tbe 
crime  of  my  liberation  ?" 

"  I  have  said  it,"  replied  the  preacher. 

"  She  is  innocent,  I  am  ready  to  swear  by 
every  sacred  oath  she  knew  not  of  my  flight." 
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Ha,  say  you  so  ?"  retorued  Ellas,  "  who  then 
did  the  deed  V 

'^What  matters  that  to  thee?''  cried  Eva 
abruptly ;  ^'  again  I  repeat,  Sir  Preacher,  set  me 
free.  If  there  is  justice  yet  upon  this  earth,  the 
lady  must  be  saved." 

''  What  wouldst  thou  do,  mad  girl  ?  no  power  of 
thine  can  rescue  her." 

"  Go  to  the  convent,  face  her  enemies  and  mine,« 
and  swear  that  she  is  innocent  I" 

''And  yield  yourself  a  willing  victim  up  to 
Father  Philip,  when  I  have  risked  my  life  to  hide 
you  here,"  roared  the  fanatic  in  a  voice  of  fury. 

''Aye,  and  unto  ten  such  villains  I"  exclaimed 
the  girl,  undismayed  by  his  wrath,  "  if  I  could 
save  the  innocent  from  death." 

"Girl,  girl,"  returned  Elias,  "it  is  well  for 
thee  that  I  am  not  so  mad  as  thou  art.  Thou 
arc  in  safety,  and  in  safety  thou  ahalt  abide." 

"  Oh,  Wolfgang,"  cried  his  companion,  sinking 
on  her  knees  at  his  feet,  "if  you. have  ever  seen 
those  you  best  loved   destroyed,   and  by  your 
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meaoB,  without  the  power  to  rescue  thecu,  you 
will  have  pity  on  me,  and  release  me  in  tiine  to 
save  the  Lady  Gertrude." 

"  Yes,  thoa  are  right  !  I  have  fired  the  pile 
where  all  I  worshipped  perished,  but  nought  shzll 
tempt  me  to  repeat  the  deed  and  give  thee  lo 
destractioD,"  returned  the  preacher,  and  his  coun- 
tenance was  80  convulsed  with  agony  as  be  spoke, 
-that  Eva  feared  for  a  few  mooients  to  renew  her 
entreaties.  But  she  felt  her  cause  was  a  noble 
one,  and  summoning  all  hei  moral  eourage  to 
her  aid,  she  sought  by  every  a^nment  and 
entreaty  to  win  the  anabaptist  to  her  porpose ; 
but  he  was  inexorable,  and  thongb  his  miad 
baring  taken  another  direction,  he  spoke  at  that 
time  no  more  of  his  love,  he  was  unshaken  in  his 
resolution  of  detaining  her  a  prisoner. 

"  What,"  be  exclaimed,  as  wrooght  to  agoi^ 
by  her  reproaches  and  her  tears,  he  paced  the 
nxNii  with  hurried  strides,  "wooldst  thou  make 
me  thy  murderer  ?  dost  thou  think  I  would  coo~ 
demn  those  delicate  limbs  to  be  scorcked  and 
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blackened  at  the  stake^  that  I  can  stand  by  and 
hsten  to  thy  shrieks  of  agony^  till  that  fair  form 
is  consumed  to  dust  and  ashes^  and  know  I  did 
the  deed  f  Forbid  it  heaven^  that  I  should  twice 
CO  earth  sundye  sueh  mortal  agony !  Eva,  my 
love  for  thee  may  make  me  hate  all  else^  might 
make  me  crush  a  legion  if  I  could^  like  the 
locusts  of  the  desert^  nay^  put  my  own  soul  in 
peril  for  thy  sake^  but  not  surrender  thee  to  such 
a  fate !  Let  GeUiard's  sister  die^  if  God  wills  it, 
she  is  a  Papist,  though  they  accuse  her  of  heresy, 
and  it  were  well  for  the  cause  of  the  true  faith,  if 
a  few  dozen  of  the  sisteriiood  were  burnt  in  the 
same  fire.  But  thou,  my  Eva,  who  walkest  in 
the  true  faith,  must  not  so  perish,  and  Elias 
Wolfgang  will  expire  ere  he  betrays  thee.  The 
time  may  come  when  you  will  not  treat  my  love 
so  disdainfully  as  now.  I  must  leave  thee,  though 
when  absent  from  thee,  the  world  is  a  desert  to 
me,  but  the  morning  light  is  breaking,  and  I 
would  not  Philip's  spies  should  trace  me  hither. 
Fear  nothing,  for  I  will  guard  thee  like  a  spirit, 
though  unseen  I" 


X. 
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So  sayiDgi  after  castiiig  cne  long  fingenig 
look  of  tenderness^  not  imiDiii|^  nidi  aonoir  ift 
the  weeping  girl^  Wolfgang  deputed,  not  by  tike 
common  entrance  of  tbe  diamber,  but  bj  a  door 
which  Eva,  to  her  horror^  now  fiir  tike  fiiat  Iibm 
discovered,  was  hidden  behind  a  pieoe  of  tattewd 
tapestry  suspended  in  a  dark  reeesa. 

Bot  all  tbe  vehement  opposition  of  the  iMreadher 
had  only  strengthened  the  determination  of  thia 
noblc-niindcd  girl  to  prove  the  innocence  of  the 
Lady  Gertrude,  even  at  the  expense  of  her  own 
life.  Not  only  her  gratitude  to  Gebhard  for  her 
preservation,  but  the  affection  which  from  child- 
hood she  had  borne  to  the  nun  herself,  the  kind- 
ness she  had  always  received  from  her,  the 
veneration  in  which  she  held  her  pure  and  perfect 
character,  and  the  tender  compassion  inspired  by 
her  pious  resignation  to  her  sufferings,  alike  made 
her  eager  to  escape  from  her  captivity,  to  rescue 
her,  if  it  were  not  yet  too  late,  from  the  vengeance 
of  their  mutual  enemies. 

With  this  desire,  she  repeatedly  endeavonred 
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to  burst  open  the  doors  of  her  prison^  but  they 
were  so  carefully  made  fast  without^  that  all  her 
efforts  were  unequal  to  the  task ;  she  looked 
anxiously  from  the  window^  as  the  daylight 
rendered  external  objects  visible^  but  its  height 
was  so  great  from  the  ground^  that^  as  on  the 
previous  day^  she  was  obliged  to  acknowledge  to 
herself  that  escape  by  that  means  was  imprac- 
ticable. Thus  foQed^  she  was  utterly  at  a  loss 
what  other  attempt  to  make  next,  when  the  door 
leading  from  the  kitchen  was  suddenly  burst 
open,  and  Elias  Wolfgang  once  more  stood  before 
her. 

"  Hence,  hence  I  we  have  not  a  moment  to 
lose/'  he  cried,  as  breathless  with  speed  and 
agitation  he  seized  the  astonished  girl  by  the 
arm,  and  hurried  her  irom  the  room.  He  paused, 
however,  in  the  middle  of  the  outer  chamber,  and 
snatching  up  a  woman's  cloak,  with  a  large  hood, 
which  lay  en  a  chair,  he  flung  it  over  Eva  before 
she  was  aware  of  his  intention,  and  drew  it  so 
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clonely  over  lier  head  a 

8  effectually  to  oonoeal  her 

face. 

"Tliis 

ia  welt,"   he 

said,  "wc  may  yet  eiade 

discovery. 

," 

"If  it 

iB  of  Fatbei 

r  Philip  you   arc   in   fijar. 

1  will   abide  his  coming   here,"   said  bis  com- 

panion, 

"it    ^vilI    then    be    in    my   power    to          i 

teitify"- 

— 

"To    testify  to    thine    own    iiiailDess,     girl!" 

vociferated  the  preacher  impatiently  ;  "  thy  folly 
is  not  to  be  borne.  But  it  ia  not  Phibp  I  dread, 
he  knuwB  not  yet  of  thy  dwelling-place  !  Peace, 
and  come  on  with  speed,"  and  in  good  truth  he 
left  her  no  option,  for  dragging  her  arm  through 
bis,  he  almoat  carried  her  to  the  foot  of  the 
ruinous  atair,  as  he  strode  down  it  with  ineredible 
velocity.  She  little  knew  that  it  waa  from 
Nathan,  her  guardian  and  her  friend,  that  the 
fanatic  was  so  anxious  to  hurry  her,  and  that  had 
she  remained  in  the  tower,  in  less  than  ten 
minates  he  would  have  arrived  to  set  her  free ; 
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but  EKas  had  timely  warning  of  his  movements, 
and  lost  not  a  moment  in  conveying  his  captive 
to  a  more  obscure  place  of  concealment. 


i2 


Spare  fbr  no  bggota,  let  there  be  enou^ ; 
Place  barrel!  of  pitch  upon  the  fatal  stake 
That  H>  her  torture  may  be  ihortened. 

SiusBsrsAB.  Hear?  TI,  lat  part. 


When  Eva  and  her  condnctor  gained  the  street, 
ahe  saw  that  he  looked  eagerly  sad  fearfally 
arouod  him,  but  his  apprehensions  were  not 
justified,  for  do  living  creature  was  to  be  seen, 
and  it  appeared  as  if  not  a  human  footatep  had 
ever  trodden  the  rank  grass  which  grew  on  every 
side,  thickly  hung  with  rain  and  dew-dn^, 
which  glittered  coldly  in  the  rising  sun. 

"  Whom  and  what  do  you  fear,  that  you  change 
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my  abode  so  suddenly/'  inquired  Eva^  as  Elias 
hurried  her  down  a  narrow  street  on  the  right 
hand. 

''  Our  enemies !''  was  his  laconic  reply. 

"Oh,  for  mercy's  sake,  Wolfgang,  take  me 
once  more  to  Nathan,  I  feel  that  I  shall  be  in 
safety  nowhere  but  with  the  Jew,"  she  rejoined, 
in  an  imploring  voice. 

"  Time  will  show  if  I  am  not  a  better  guar- 
dian," was  the  preacher's  reply,  as  without  pause 
or  hesitation  he  strode  along  like  one  who  has 
fully  made  up  his  mind  as  to  his  destination.  He 
led  his  companion  through  the  narrowest  and 
most  intricate  lanes,  where  scarcely  a  human 
being  was  to  be  seen,  and  the  very  houses  ap- 
peared deserted  by  their  inhabitants ;  but  at 
length,  on  reaching  the  end  of  one  of  these 
wretched  streets,  which  it  was  his  intention  to 
traverse,  he  found  the  way  unexpectedly  blocked 
up  by  two  wood  wagons,  the  wheels  of  which  had 
come  in  contact  with  each  other  in  such  a  man- 
ner as  completely  to  obstruct  the  passage,  and 
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with  many  esclamatioae  of  impatience  lie  turnril 
is  another  direction,  and  proceeded  with  iocrcased 
rapidity. 

They  Uad  not  adranced  far,  before  Eva  per- 
ceived that  their  road  led  directly  to  the  great 
»quare,  from  whence  she  could  already  hear  the 
hum  as  of  a  multitade. 

"  It  ia  provoking  to  be  compelled  to  go  roand 
in  this  direction,"  said  Elias,  as  he  hurried  along, 
"  for  the  whole  inhabitants  of  the  city  are  as- 
sembled in  the  market-place,  to  behold  the  pre- 
parations for  the  eiecnticm  of  the  nan ;  but  aa  we 
must  paaa  it,  I  trust  they  are  too  bnay  to  look  at 
us,  and  that  we  may  get,  through  the  crowd 
unobaerved." 

Very  different  were  the  thoughts  which  flashed 
on  Eva's  mind  at  this  piece  of  information,  and 
elevated  by  a  hope  for  which  she  aonght  not  to 
account,  and  which,  thongh  in  troth  as  nnsab- 
stantial  as  a  rainbowj  cheered  her  with  its  hues 
of  promise,  she  walked  with  a  light  and  boDsding 
step  at  the  aide  of  the  preai^r.    At  least  a  doien 
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plans  of  escape  flashed  momentarily  upon  her 
mind,  as  she  beheld  the  dense  mass  of  people 
through  which  they  had  to  make  their  way ;  but 
Wolfgang  held  her  so  closely  by  his  side  as  to 
leave  her  bat  little  chance  of  accomplishing  such 
a  purpose^  even  in  the  confusion  of  the  throng. 

When  they  had  advanced  sufficiently  far  to 
command  a  view  of  the  whole  market-place^  the 
scene  which  presented  itself  was  awful  in  the 
extreme.  The  windows  and  roofs  of  the  houses 
surroonding  this  area,  which  was  then,  as  now,  of 
considerable  extent,  were  perfectly  hung  with 
human  beings,  and  the  crowd  below  was  so 
thickly  gathered,  that  the  stake  and  other  pre- 
parations for  the  approaching  sacrifice  were  utterly 
invisible  to  all  but  those  who  esteemed  it  their 
good  fortune  to  stand  near  the  small  circle  that 
had  been  railed  off  around  it,  or  by  the  side  of 
the  avenue  kept  open  by  the  soldiers,  for  the 
passage  of  the  culprit  and  the  procession  accom- 
panying her. 

But  countless  as  was  the  multitude  assembled 
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to  witni^s  tlie  fearful  spectacle  of  a  fcmnle,  and 
one  distinguished  alike  hy  her  piety  and  her 
nnk,  burnt  at  the  stake  for  heresy,  the  most 
breathless  uisicty  pervaded  the  throng ;  nut  a 
whisper  stule  along  the  air,  but  a  silence  tike  the 
lull  of  the  ocean  which  precedes  the  bursting  of 
the  storm  lay  over  all.  Ehas  Wolfgang  was 
greatly  amaied ;  for  though  be  had  sought  to 
avoid  the  market-place,  he  had  done  so  from  no 
apprehension  of  finding  the  way  so  completely 
obstructed,  as  he  had  heard  the  preceding  day 
from  Philip  himself  that  the  execution  was  fixed 
for  the  hour  of  noon. 

"The  people  have  asaembled  early,"  he  said 
at  length,  in  a  low  voice  to  a  man  neAr  him,  as 
he  found  himself  and  Eva  so  completely  wedged 
in  by  the  throng,  as  to  be  unable  to  move  another 
step  in  advance. 

"  Not  if  they  wish  to  see  the  spectacle,"  was 
the  reply ;  "  the  hour  is  changed,  and,  hark !  the 
procession  is  even  now  advancing." 

"  Ha,  know  yoa  why    the  time  bath    been 
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hastened?''  inquired  the  preacher^  in  an  eager 

whisper. 

"  The  Catholics  were  afraid  of  a  rescue^"  said 

the  man  in  a  discontented  tone^  and  the  heart  of 

Eva,  which   had   throbbed  violently  during  this 

brief  dialogue,  almost  leapt   within  her  at   the 

words ;  but  she  heard  no  more ;  the  speaker  was 

swept  away  by  the  throng  at  the  same  moment 

that  the  mournful  words  of  the  sixtieth  psalm 

burst  upon  her  ear,  chanted  in  solemn  chorus,  by 

the  voices  of  nearly  a  thousand  ecclesiastics,  now 

near,  now  far  off,  as   different  portions   of  the 

endless    procession    took   up    the    funeral  song. 

Strange  that    man  should    deceive   himself  by 

such  mockery,  to  believe  that  the  victim  he  is 

offering  up  for  the  gratification  of  his  own  sinful 

passions,  is  an  acceptable  sacrifice  to  his  Creator, 

and  that  when  clothed  in  pomp,  he  can  esteem 

that  virtue  which  would  else  be  murder  I 

''Every  religious  establishment  in  Bonn  had 

sent  its  inmates  to  swell  the  sacred  pageant,  for 

the  heads  of  the  church  were  well  aware  that  the 
e5 
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executioa  of  Gertrude  was  a  deed  which  required 
dli  the  splendid  pomp  of  Catholicism  to  Buictify 
it  ill  the  tyea  of  mauy  of  its  waveriug  disciples, 
though  they  were  unwiUiog  to  lose  the  opportu- 
nity it  afforded  of  vigorously  aaaertiDg  their 
authority — that  fatal  error  of  all  totlering  govcm- 
ncDts,  who  irritate  their  eaemles  to  provr 
themselves  possessed  of  power  they  have  no 
ioDgi;r  strength  to  retain. 

As  Eva  heard  the  solemn  music,  and  occaaioo- 
ally  caught  gUmpeea  of  the  long  line  of  nmiB,  and 
the  banuera  of  the  priests,  she  longed,  in  spite  of 
the  horror  with  which  the  whole  scene  inspired 
her,  to  look  once  more  upon  her  early  firiend, 
were  it  only  for  a  momuit.  No  fear  of  being 
recognised  by  the  sisterhood  occurred  to  her 
mind ;  she  forgot  that  she  was  even  in  danger  of 
being  subjected  to  the  same  terrible  fate  as  the 
prisoner,  and  impelled  by  an  impulse  in  which 
every  selfish  thought  and  feeling  was  abaorfaed, 
she  contrived  whilst  the  crowd  was  pushing  wildly 
•round   them>  to   draw  her  arm  from  that    of 
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Elias  Wolfgang.  Pressed  as  he  was  on  every 
side,  she  had  forced  her  way  between  two  sturdy 
borghers  before  he  was  aware  of  her  esoape,  and 
carried  forward  by  the  movement  of  those  around 
her,  stood  immediately  behind  the  guard  who 
kept  open  the  passage  for  the  procession^  at  the 
very  moment  the  prisoner  came  in  sight. 

Every  heart  was  moved^  as  the  nun  with  slow 
and  feeble  steps  passed  along  to  the  plaoe  of 
torture^  and  even  those  who  came  there  to  scoff^ 
turned  aside  to  weep  as  they  gased  upon  her 
delicate  and  exalted  beauty.  Clothed  in  loose 
white  garments^  which  £bwed  like  a  veil  from  the 
back  of  her  head  to  the  ground/ her  arms  crossed 
upon  her  bosom  and  her  head  bent  forward^  pak 
and  feeble  from  long  sickness^  the  calm  and  angeUc 
countenance  of  the  sufferer  betokened  no  fear; 
and  as  her  lips  slowly  moved  in  prayer,  many 
doubted  if  she  were  conscious,  in  her  devotion,  of 
the  presence  of  the  crowds  assembled  round  her. 

The  agony  of  Eva,  as  she  beheld  her  draw 
near,  surpassed  expression.     For  a  moment  she 


84  THE    FORESTEa'S    DAUGHTER. 


1 


despaired.  She  thought  of  Gebhard,  she  tbougbl 
of  all  Bhe  owed  him,  dreams  of  her  youth,  hopes, 
fears,  and  joys  flaahed  past  her  in  one  coofiued 
mass,  and  impelled  by  these  remembrancee  ahc 
uttered  the  words,  "  she  shall  ngt  perish !"  in  k 
voice  which,  in  the  universal  silence,  for  even  the 
pBalm  was  at  that  moment  hushed,  was  andiblt- 
to  the  furthest  corner  of  the  market-place,  and 
bursting  through  the  line  of  gaards,  she  flung 
herself  at  the  feet  of  the  attonished  Gertrude,  su 
as  completely  to  prevent  her  advance. 

In  a  few  moments  all  was  confusion  in  the 
procession.  Those  who  had  paased  on  were 
ignorant  of  the  delay ;  and  those  behind,  oncon* 
scions  of  the  impediment,  still  pressed  forward 
upon  the  front  ranks,  till  their  whole  line  of 
march  was  broken.  Father  Philip,  who  walked 
in  his  capacity  of  confessor  to  the  convent  by  the 
side  of  the  culprit,  was  the  first  who  recovered  his 
presence  of  mind,  and  recognising  Eva,  who  had 
thrown  aside  her  cloak,  gave  immediate  orders  to 
the  gtiards  to  arrest  her. 
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Ere^  astonished  and  bewildered  as  they  were^ 
they  well  understood  the  purport  of  his  command^ 
she  sprang  on  her  feet^  and  taking  the  nun  by 
the  hand^  she  turned  towards  the  crowds  and  ex- 
claimed in  a  clear  and  earnest  voice^  "  Soldiers 
and  men !  Catholics  or  Protestants  I  which  ever 
you  be  that  I  see  here  in  multitudes^  will  you 
calmly  stand  by  and  behold  a  woman^  an  innocent 
woman,  led  to  the  stake  ?  and  that  woman  Geb- 
hard's  sister  I  I  am  the  nun,  for  aiding  whose 
escape  irom  the  fearful  dungeons  of  the  Carme- 
lites she  is  condemned  to  die,  and  I  myself  now 
swear  she  knew  not  of  my  flight  V* 

"Seize  her,  drag  her  away  I"  cried  Philip,  re- 
strained alone  by  his  holy  garb  and  position  from 
himself  laying  violent  hands  upon  her.  But  no 
one  obeyed  his  command,  few  even  heard  it,  so 
universal  was  the  astonishment  and  admiration^ 
and  so  deep  the  interest  excited  by  Eva's  intrepid 
conduct. 

"  I  was  doomed,  my  friends,  to  perish  by  star- 
vation/' she  continued,  "  and  I  fled  I  but  again  I 
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swear  ihis  lady  knew  not  of  my  Sight.  But  she 
is  Gebhard's  sister,  the  sister  of  your  noble,  your 
princely  Archbishop,  and  for  this  she  dies.  Bat 
shame  on  you,  cowards,  if  you  let  her  perish  thus, 
when  you  wear  awurda  !  Would  that  I  had  one, 
■nd  I  would  cut  a  way  for  her  amidst  these  ranks, 
or  die  in  her  defence  I  Townamen  and  aoldio^, 
unshe&th  your  weapons  1  fight,  fight,  for  her  and 
for  youraclvea,  and  shont  for  Gcbhard  and  for 
liberty  I" 

"  Slay  her,  down  with  her,"  cried  the  stentoriui 
voice  of  Philip,  bnt  it  wa§  lost  tmidst  the  cries  of, 
"  Gebhard  and  liberty,"  which  like  an  echo  of  her 
words  burst  from  the  lips  of  the  Prateatants  in 
ever;  part  of  the  madtet-place ;  and  before  be 
could  repeat  his  command,  a  stout  band  of  fight- 
ing men  had  already  formed  a  circle  around 
Gertrude  and  Eva,  who  cheered  on  htr  defenders 
with  an  enthusiasm  and  energy,  of  which  thoae 
who  had  only  seen  her  in  her  usual  guise  of  gen- 
tleness would  have  thought  her  incapable. 

It  seemed  as  if  the  apark  iiiiich  ahe  had  thrown 
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had  alone  been  wanting  to  inflame  the  troubled 
minds  of  the  people  to  action,  for  every  moment 
hundreds  after  hundreds  gathered  around  her, 
and  every  Prostestant  in  the  city,  though  before 
incapable  of  an  individual  effort,  now  swelled  the 
mass  of  those  who  fought  in  defence  of  their 
Archbishop's  sister.  The  terrified  ecclesiastics 
fled  in  dismay  to  their  convents,  the  nuns  escaped 
as  swiftly  as  they  were  akle  to  the  shelter  of  their 
sacred  walls,  whilst  Father  Philip  himself,  whose 
courage  was  at  no  time  great,  thought  it  most 
prudent  to  leave  the  conduct  of  the  struggle  to 
the  officer  who  commanded  the  troops,  which, 
under  various  disguises,  the  Bishop  of  Liege  had 
contrived  to  introduce  into  the  city. 

They  were  stout  fighting  men,  trained  to  battle 
under  the  imperial  standard,  and  though  £sr  in- 
ferior in  numbers  to  the  insurgents,  their  disci- 
pline and  skill  in  arms  gave  them  a  decided 
advantage.  Many  honest  burghers  fell  beneath 
the  swords  of  these  mercenaries,  and  half-«-dosen 
of  the  most  active  of  the  band  had  forced  their 
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way  througli  tlic  throng  wliicli  formed  a  rampaif 
around  Kva  and  the  nuo,  and  the  foremost  wen; 
stn^hng  man  to  man  with  two  peasants  who 
held  the  women  faet  with  one  arm,  whilst  thejF 
defended  them  with  the  other,  when  a  cry  was 
suddenly  raised  that  Gebhard  was  approaching, 
and  almoat  at  the  eanie  moment  a  clatter  of 
horses'  feet,  at  a  brisk  trot,  rang  through  the 
market-place,  and  the  people's  shouts  of  "Gebhard 
for  ever"  were  echoed  by  the  loud  voices  of  the 
strangers. 

"  A  rescue,  a  rescue  for  the  Lady  Gertrude," 
was  the  cry  of  her  friends,  and  the  leader  of  the 
troop  catching  a  glimpse  of  the  white  garments 
of  the  women,  spurred  his  horse  with  the  utmost 
rapidity  to  the  scene  of  danger.  The  hirelings 
of  Ernest  fled  at  his  approach,  and  Eva  knew  that 
her  defenders  were  triumphant  only  one  moment 
before  the  stranger  burst  through  the  throng, 
and  uttering  the  faint  cry  of  "Walberg,"  she 
sunk  overcome  by  surprise  and  joy  into  his  arms. 

But  it  was  only  for  an  instant  she  yielded  to 
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her  feelings,  and  briefly  acquainting  Herman 
with  the  position  of  the  Lady  Glertrude  and  her- 
self, he  entreated  the  nun's  permission  to  place 
her  on  his  horse,  that  he  might  conduct  her  and 
Eva  to  the  house  of  the  Baron  of  Kreichingen, 
which,  after  all  that  had  happened,  he  judged  to 
be  their  safest  place  of  refuge  until  Gebhard's 
return,  which  was  almost  hourly  expected. 

The  lady,  remembering  the  connection  said  to 
subsist  between  her  brother  and  the  Countess  of 
Mansfeld,  and  the  religion  of  the  whole  family, 
at  first  objected  to  this  arrangement ;  but  when 
she  learnt  the  probability  of  her  brother's  enter- 
ing the  city  that  evening,  Walberg's  party 
having  come  forward  with  the  captain  of  his 
body-guard,  Caspar  Heiens,  a  noble  Westphalian, 
to  announce  his  approach,  she  made  no  further 
opposition,  and  seated  on  the  soldier's  horse, 
whilst  Eva  walked  with  him  by  her  side,  and  a 
strong  escort  followed  and  preceded  them,  she 
was  conducted  without  further  delay  to  the  house 
of    the    Calvinist    nobleman,    where    she    was 
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welcomed  by  the  baroo  and  his  wife   with  « 
attention  due  to  the  aiater  of  the  Elector- 

But  though  her  expressions  of  gratitude  to 
Eva  were  deep  and  fervent,  she  was  prevented  by 
exhaustion  from  giving  utterance  to  the  over- 
whelming  energy  of  hef  feelings.  Her  recent 
trials  had  been  too  mighty  for  the  delicate  frame 
of  the  sufferer,  and  when  no  longer  animated  by 
the  excitement  of  immediate  danger,  the  exhaus- 
ted lady  seemed  suddenly  deprived  of  thtt 
feverish  energy  which  had  rastained  her  dnring 
the  past  hours,  and  half  fainting  on  the  breaat  of 
her  intrepid  preserver,  when  feebly  endeavouring 
to  press  her  to  her  heart,  she  waa  borne  inseiuible 
and  speechless  to  a  conch,  where  it  was  some 
time  till  she  revived  to  a  consciousness  of  her 
liberation  from  captivity  and  death. 

The  praise  universally  bestowed  on  Era,  fiir 
her  noble  conduct  and  its  almost  marvelloos  sae- 
eess,  would  have  been  highly  gratifying  to  one  of 
a  vain  temper:  hut  thoi^h  she  heard  it  with 
pleasure,  and  exulted  at  having  effected  the  rescue 
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of  her  benefactress^  her  truest  joy  was  in  being 
restored  to  her  beloved  Walberg,  and  as  she  re- 
counted to  him  her  recent  adventures^  and  listened 
without  denying  her  affection  to  the  outpouring 
of  his  devoted  hearty  she  for  the  first  time  in  her 
Ufe  experienced  true  and  unalloyed  happiness. 
Nor  was  that  of  Herman^  as  he  pressed  her  unre- 
sistingly to  his  breast^  inferior  to  her  own^  and 
the  joy  which  sparkled  in  his  bright  eye  as  he 
gased  upon  her,  and  swore  again  and  again  they 
never  should  be  parted  more,  added  such  a  new 
attraction  to  his  manly  countenance,  that  Eva  in 
the  silent  depths  of  her  own  heart  wondered  how 
she  could  ever  have  known  him  and  yet  loved 
another. 

Whilst  they  thus  enjoyed  a  temporary  repose 
and  tranquillity,  the  popular  tumult  was  raging 
fierce  and  wild  in  the  city.  The  people,  animated 
by  their  triumphi  thought  not  of  returning  to 
their  houses  when  the  original  purpose  of  the 
insurrection  was  accompUshed,  but  excited  by 
some  of  the  most  violent  of  the  Protestants, 
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proceeded  to  take  a  signal  vengence  on 
u|i[>oaests.  The  CanncLtc  coaveot  was  their  fint 
point  of  atttick,  and  before  many  hours  bad  paaaed, 
the  Lady  Abbc«$  uf  that  holy  establishment,  and 
many  of  her  nuns,  were  far  on  their  flight  to 
Cologne,  and  the  venerable  i>ile,  so  long  the  scene 
of  her  pleasures  and  her  crimes,  stood  a  nUDcd 
moDumcnt  of  popular  justice,  and  a  warning  to 
luxurious  tyranny.  Thus  the  day  which  b^an 
with  the  proud  triumph  of  auperatitioD  and  eccle- 
siastical  authority,  brought  with  it  one  of  the 
severest  lessons  which  the  priesthood  had  ever 
received  within  the  walls  of  Bonn,  and  ended  in 
the  ezpulsioo  of  the  moat  numerous  of  the  reli- 
gious orders  of  the  Romish  church  from  that 
city  i  nor  was  it  till  the  night  was  far  advanced 
that  tranquillity  vras  again  restored,  and  the 
ecclesiastics  of  the  other  monastic  establiahments 
relieved  from  their  apprehensions  of  danger. 


93 


CHAPTER  V. 


They  who  loTe  their  Mends  most  tenderly 
Still  bear  their  loss  the  best.    There  is  in  loTe 
A  consecrated  power,  that  seems  to  wake 
Only  on  the  touch  of  death  from  its  repose 
In  the  profoundest  depths  of  thinking  souls, 
Superior  to  all  outward  signs  of  grief^ 
Sighing  or  tears — when  these  have  past  away 
It  rises  calm  and  beautiful. 

Wilson's  City  op  thb  Plaoub. 


On  the  following  mornings  the  Archbishop^s 
letters  having  been  delivered  in  due  form  to  the 
chief  magistrate  of  the  city,  and  his  guards  and 
arquebusiers  -quartered  in  the  different  houses 
assigned  to  them,  at  ten  o'clock  an  alarm  was 
given,  by  the  watchmen  on  the  summit  of  a  tower 


i 
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blowing  a  long  blast  on  hia  horn,  and  t 
ing  in  B  loud  voice  that  a  vast  troop  of  hone 
and  foot  was  hastening  to  Bodii  along  the 
opposite  bank,  and  actually  beginning  to  ctom 
the  river.  It  was  in  vain  that  the  tneasenger, 
who  had  found  no  previous  opportunity  of  deli- 
vering Gebhard'a  letters  to  the  town  cooiidl, 
assured  the  civil  ggveruors  of  the  city  that  the 
force  was  not  a  hostile  one,  but  the  friends  and 
attendants  of  their  Elector. 

By  an  order  irom  that  august  body  the  gates 
were  immediately  closed,  the  magistrates,  firom 
some  suspicion  of  the  Archbishop's  design  ot 
jo traducing  a  Protestant  garrison  within  the 
walls,  having  given  orders  only  a  few  days  pre- 
vious, that  no  one  should  enter,  not  even  Qebhard 
himself,  without  showing  good  reason  to  the 
contrary.  His  friends  indignantly  resented  this 
insult,  and  in  the  middle  of  a  stormy  altercation, 
trumpets  sounded  loudly  from  the  veaaela  on 
die  Rhine,  and  the  acclamations  of  the  popolaee 
proclaimed  that  the  Elector  was  ^  hand. 
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In  a  moment,  as  if  electrified  by  his  very  name, 
the  town  council  hastened  in  a  body  to  the  shore 
at  the  riyer,  to  receive  him  with  fitting  honour, 
and  ofier  him  the  most  abject  excuses  for  the 
delay.  Oebhard  stepped  from  his  boat,  with  the 
proud  air  of  one  too  well  .convinced  of  his  own 
superiority  to  be  flattered  by  submission,  and 
stretching  out  his  hand  to  his  humbled  enemies 
with  haughty  courtesy,  commanded  the  gates  to 
be  immediately  unclosed.  Those  counsellors  who 
bad  lately  been  the  loudest  in  their  ai^gant 
opposition,  were  now  the  most  humble  in  their 
expressions  of  submission,  and  the  Archbishcj^^ 
the  head  of  his  troops,  and  attended  and  sur- 
rounded by  nearly  the  whole  population  of  Bonn, 
who  had  swarmed  forth  to  welcome  his  return, 
entered  his  good  city  amidst  the  sound  of  trumpets, 
the  beat  of  drums,  and  the  deafening  acclama- 
tions of  the  Protestant  throng,  attired  in  the  full 
dress  of  an  ecclesiastical  Elector. 

His  cap  was  of  cloth  of  gold,  lined  and  turned 
up  with  ermine  in  the  fashion  of  a  coronet ;  his 
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long  robe,  wliicli  reuclied  the  ground  in  ain|ilc 
folds  of  the  richest  purple  velvet,  vnu  bait  hidden 
by  a  large  tippet  of  the  same  custly  fur  dcaoGod- 
iiig  to  bis  waist,  and  the  falling  slcvtes  of  faia 
veit,  open  nearly  tu  the  shoulder,  and  lined  nitii 
enninc,  displayed  others  made  t^ht  to  bia  utu, 
most  splcadidly  wrought  io  gold  upon  white 
utin.  A  high  ruff  surrounded  bis  neck,  and 
scented  gloves  concealed  his  jewelled  fingers;  but 
the  dignity  of  his  own  lofty  form  and  bearing, 
and  tbe  noble  expression  of  his  handsome  feittuies, 
rather  lent  a  grace  than  derived  it  from  the 
s^Mdid  garments  which  be  wore  like  one  uncon- 
l^ua,  from  long  habit,  that  be  differed  aught 
externally  Arom  the  throng  around  him ;  though, 
in  fact,  hia  knowledge  of  the  influence  of  state 
and  spleoduur  on  tbe  popular  mind  had  in- 
duced him  to  assume  bis  dress  of  ceremony  on 
tbe  present  occasion,  more  firom  policy  than 
choice. 

Immediately  after  hia  arrival  at  the  palace,  be 
held    a    council    with    his    most    distinguished 
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adherents^  and  after  a  brief  parley  sent  them  as 
ambassadors  to  inform  the  senate^  that  it  was  not 
against  a  domestic^  but  a  foreign  foe  he  intro- 
duced his  forces  into  the  city^  in  defence  of  the 
treasures  and  archives  of  the  provinces  therein 
deposited ;  that  he  did  not  doubt  the  citizens,  but 
feared  invasion,  and  that  until  he  ascertained  the 
justice  of  his  apprehensions,  it  was  his  intention 
to  station  his  soldiers  in  the  surrounding  towns. 
In  the  meantime  he  requested  the  town  council 
to  appoint  them  quarters  amongst  the  citiziens, 
and  command  the  gates  of  the  city  to  be  closed 
to  all  who  did  not  bear  an  order  from  hioisdf. 
When  this  was  done  the  hour  for  dinner  HMt 
arrived,  and  no  preparations  having  been  made 
in  the  palace,  Grebhard  himself  proceeded  to  the 
mansion  of  the  Baron  of  Kreichingen,  and  gave 
orders  for  his  friends  and  attendants  to  be  else- 
where sumptuously  provided  for. 

With  breathless  expectation  did  the  Countess 
of  Mansfeld  await  her  noble  betrothed  in  the 
privacy   of   her  own    chamber,   and    her  heart 
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bottodcd  witli  delight,  wlieti  having  escaped  the 
roiirtcouH  welcomes  of  ha'  rdatioDs,  be  came  with 
a  hurried  step  to  visit  her, 

"  My  Agues,  my  own  Agnea,"  he  excluined, 
as  be  clssped  her  in  his  arnu,  "  I  romc  not  now 
in  stealth  as  formerly  to  my  sweet  girt,  bat  i> 
her  declared  lover,  her  husband.  No  more  ttan, 
my  fair  bride,  no  more  sorrow,  I  have  retorocd 
to  make  thee  an  electress,  and  set  the  Pope  and 
the  chapter  at  defiance." 

"  I  care  not,  Oebbard,  whether  thtm  art  a 
prince  or  a  be^ar,  bo  that  I  share  thy  fortnnea," 
she  replied,  gazing  with  inexpressible  delight  on 
ff  joyons  countenance.  "  So  that  we  are  happy, 
what  matter  is  it  what  title  we  bear." 

"  I  value  jiot  ranlc  for  myself,"  replied  Oeb- 
hard,  with  one  of  those  ine&ble  smilea  which 
never  lit  hia  face  but  when  he  gaaed  on  Agnes ; 
"  bat  you,  my  fair  girl,  are  worthy  of  an  empire, 
and  now  you  have  cast  away  that  hated  garb  of  a 
eanoness,  angels  might  come  and  worship  thee ;" 
and  for  some  minutes  afler  he  ceased  speaking. 
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the  Archbishop  continued  to  gaze  with  admi- 
ration, nay,  almost  with  wonder  on  his  be- 
trothed. 

Her  bright  hair,  no  longer  concealed  by  the 
white  veil  of  her  order,  was  gathered  into  a  golden 
net,  whence  one  ringlet  only  fell  on  each  side  of 
her  face ;  her  violet-coloured  robe  was  cut  low, 
so  as  to  display  her  white  and  beautifully  rounded 
neck,  and  its  long  hanging  sleeves,  lined  with 
white  satin  and  faced  with  gold,  were  so  wide, 
that  with  every  movement  her  delicately  turned 
arms  were  fully  seen.  A  mantle  or  veil  of  white 
gauze,  richly  edged  to  correspond  with  her 
sleeves,  fell  from  the  back  of  her  head  nearly  td 
her  feet;  rows  of  pearls  encircled  her  snowy 
throat  and  wrists  ;  a  gem  of  value  glittered  on  the 
centre  of  her  brow ;  and  the  matchless  beauty  of 
her  complexion,  the  lustre  of  her  eyes  and  teeth, 
her  timid  grace,  and  above  all,  the  sunny  smile 
which  lit  her  innocent  face,  heightened  as  they 
were  by  a  consciousness  of  the  admiration  she 
f2 
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excited^  were  raeh  ••  GeUmd  Alt  he  lied  Mfcr 

before  looked  npon. 

"  Thy  betaty  might  be  an  eioiue  for  my  mni'e 
madness/'  he  murmimdy  at  he  dravr  her  tmiaidi 
him,  ''and  I  am  fielnr  Hm  an  qapuui  to  eaD 
thee  mine  I  Mine,  Agnei^  art  thm  mme^  tral^, 
truly  mine  V^ 

''Would  I  were  dead  if  I  am  not,'*  ahe  replied; 
"  but  I  will  tell  thee  ao  no  more,  vain  man,  thou 
wilt  grow  weary  of  my  love^  if  I  give  it  thee  too 
bounteously.  And  yet  I  cannot  hold  my  peace 
if  I  would^  my  heart  doth  so  overflow  with  joy  to 
see  thee  back  again.  But,  oh  Gebhard,''  she 
added,  after  a  pause,  suddenly  remembering 
amidst  her  joy  the  fearful  occurrences  of  the  pre- 
vious day,  '^^there  are  sad  tidings  to  welcome  you  I 
heard  you  not  as  you  came  hither  what  hath 
happened  V 

'^  Nothing,  I  heard  nothing,^'  returned  the 
prelate.  "  Agnes,  why  look  you  so  sad,  as  if  a 
sudden  cloud  had  shadowed  your  sunshine  V* 

"  It  is  a  sorrowful  story  in  truth,''  she  replied. 
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whilst  tears  stood  in  her  eyes^  ^'and  it  grieves  me^ 
dearest,  to  pain  your  heart  with  such  evil  tidings; 
but  you  must  know  them  ere  long  from  others,  if 
not  from  me.     Your  sister  Gertrude" 

'^  Ha,  what  of  her  ?"  exclaimed  the  Archbishop 
impatiently,  for  his  curiosity  was  powerfully 
awakened. 

^'She  has  been  tried  for  the  escape  of  Eva 
Walbcrg,"  returned  the  lady. 

**  And  found  innocent  I  for  it  was  I  who  did 
the  deed,"  cried  Oebhard  abruptly. 

"  You,  my  lord  !  you  !  impossible,"  said  the 
countess,  whilst  a  feeUng  somewhat  resembling 
jealousy  shot  through  her  heart. 

"  Yes,  I,"  he  returned,  '^  she  was  doomed  to 
starvation,  and  I  rescued  her.  I  would  have 
done  as  much  for  my  hound.  Found  they  not 
Gertrude  innocent  ?" 

''No!"  replied  Agnes  timidly,  "she  was  doomed 
to  die,  to  perish  at  the  stake." 

''Most  matchless  barbarity  I"  exclaimed  the 
prelate,  starting  wildly  firom  his  seat,  "  to  die  by 
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fire  f  thai  feeUe,  genik  beiiig  tlMft  Mfo*  banned 
a  worm.    This  ia  enraed  FkO^a  dead.^ 

<'It  waa,''  aud  tlM  eouatoa^  witk  a  deei^a^ 

''But  it  ia  not  yet  aeenuplidiedf  gvaaKM 
I  bave  not  eome  too  kteP  eried  GdbliaEd, 
almoat  hieathkea  firom  the  caueife  el  hk  Bff^ 
tation. 

''It  was  yesterday  they  fiied  for  thk  end 
sacrifice/'  replied  Agnea. 

''  Why  were  not  messengers  sent  after  me  V 
demanded  the  prelate  wildly;  '' methinks  out  of 
a  thousand  men  in  Bonn^  one  might  with  speed 
have  reached  me" 

"  Many  were  sent,  but  all  too  late ;  for  scarcely 
was  the  cruel  purpose  of  the  Catholics  dis- 
covered, til}  the  sad  procession  appeared  in  the 
streets/' 

''Agnes/'  cried  Gebhard  in  a  hoarse  voice, 
"  you  drive  me  mad  I  they  have  not  done  the 
deed?" 

"No,  heaven  most  miraculously  sent  one  at 
the  very  foot  of  the  stake,  between  them  and  their 
prey,  and  she  is  saved,"  said  the  countess. 
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''My  God,  I  thank  thee/'  was  the  Arch- 
bishop's only  reply,  and  as  he  sat  with  his  face 
buried  in  his  hands  for  some  time  afterwards, 
Agnes  saw  big  tears  trickle  between  his  fingers. 

It  was  several  minutes  before  either  spoke 
again.  There  is  something  in  the  spectacle  of  a 
man's  tears  more  touching  to  a  female  heart 
than  the  most  clamorous  sorrow,  and  though 
Agnes  loved  Oebhard,  if  it  were  possible,  ten 
times  more  in  his  affliction  than  she  had  ever 
before  loved  him,  it  was  a  holy  feeling  to  which 
no  words  could  have  given  utterance. 

''Who  have  I  to  thank  for  my  poor  Gertrude's 
life  7"  was  the  first  question  of  the  Elector  when 
he  had  conquered  his  feelings. 

"Eva  Walbcrg,"  returned  the  lady,  in  a  low 
steady  voice.     Oebhard  started. 

"What  power  had  she,''  he  inquired,  "to  ac- 
complish such  a  deed  7" 

"None  but  her  courage  and  her  gratitude. 
She  threw  herself  before  the  nun  in  the  midst 
of  the  procession  to  the  stake,  as  it  crossed  the 
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market-place;  ahe  dedand  her  hmocaaec^  In- 
ranged  the  people,  caDed  tlieiii  to  bcr  raacoi^  and 
the  ProteatantSy  erying  GeUhard  and  Kbertjr,  kad 
pat  the  clergy  to  flight,  and  atill  jGdoi^  in  her- 
defenccy  when  Walberg  airifed  in  time  to  dia- 
perse  the  last  of  her  eaemiei^  and  bring  Bta 
and  your  sister  with  a  strong  eaeort  to  die  afadlsr 
of  this  roof/' 

"  And  she  is  here^  even  here,  and  alive !  moat 
marvellous  1^'  cried  the  Archbishop. 

"  She  lives/'  returned  the  lady,  '*  but  I  grieve 
to  tell  thee,  it  cannot  be  for  long.  Her  trials 
have  been  too  rude  for  her  delicate  frame,  and 
her  life  hangs  by  a  thread/' 

''I  feared  it  must  be  so,''  was  Gebhard's 
mournful  reply, ''  but  I  ought  not  to  repine  if  she 
dies  on  a  bed  of  peace.  Oh  Ood  I  in  the  flames ! 
it  makes  me  shudder  to  the  heart's  core  but  to 
think  upon.  I  must  see  her,  Agnes,  I  would 
fain  hear  her  voice  once  more  before  we  are  parted 
for  ever." 

^'  When  she  learnt  your  arrival,  she  requested 
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me  to  bring  you  to  her/'  replied  the  lady ;  ''per- 
haps we  had  better  go  without  delay/'  And 
reading  no  denial  in  Oebhard^s  countenance^  she 
arose  and  led  the  way  to  the  chamber  of  the 
sufferer. 

The  Archbishop  paused  on  the  threshold  whilst 
she  entered^  until  after  waiting  a  few  minutes  she 
silently  signed  to  him  to  draw  nigh.  The  room 
was  dimly  lighted^  but  he  saw  Agnes  standing  at 
the  foot  of  the  bed  as  he  advanced^  and  Eva 
Walberg^  whose  hands  were  clasped  in  those  of 
the  nun^  bending  over  the  pillow. 

His  sister  smiled  faintly  as  he  approached^  and 
placing  the  hand  of  Eva  in  his^  she  said  in  a  low 
voice^  '^  Gebhard^  she  is  my  saviour ;  for  the  love 
you  bear  me^  you  must  reward  her^  though  I 
never  can." 

"To  the  utmost/'  returned  the  prelate,  "so 
help  me  God.*' 

"My  brother/'  continued  the  nun,  "my 
enemies  are  thy  enemies,  and  may  heaven  shield 
thee  from  them,  when  I  am  gone.  They  have 
f5 
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mly  sborteucJ  my  life  of  suffering,  aiid  I  forgin 
them.  But,  oh,  Gebhard,  thou  standest  on  ■ 
daagi^rous  precipice,  and  tbou  must  watch  day 
and  night,  or  they  will  aceooiplish  thy  destruction. 
An  angel  hath  led  thee  thither  my  brother,"  abe 
continued,  glancing  towards  Agnes,  "  but  would 
it  had  been  otherwise." 

"My  dear,  dear  lady,  this  is  too  roach  for 
thee,"  said  lilva,  as  the  dud  sunk  back  exhausted 
in  her  arms. 

"No,  DO,"  she  murmured,  i^ain  unclosing  her 
eyes,  it  wdl  soon  be  over,  asd  then  taking 
Gebhard's  hand  in  hers,  she  eontiDned  to  gaie  on 
him  for  some  time  with  the  long  steady  gaie  of 
one  who  looks  on  a  beloved  object  with  the 
consdoosneaB  that  it  is  for  the  last  time. 

"Thou  art  a  noble  creature,"  she  sud  at 
length,  "  and  I  will  trust  in  thy  salvation  in  spite 
of  all  thy  errors,  and  could  I  believe  that 
happineas  awaited  thee  on  earth,  I  should  die  in 
peace.  But,  alas  t  I  know  too  well  it  doth  not ; 
dioQ  hast  cast  away  thy  best  aapport  in  the 


THE  forester's  dauohtbr.  107 

religion  of  thy  fathers^  and  embarked  thy  fortunes 
with  factious  men^  whose  coarse  minds  have  no 
sympathy  with  thine.  Agnes^  since  he  will  marry 
thee^  let  it  be  thy  care  to  compensate  to  him  for 
all  he  loses  in  making  thee  his  wife.  Cherish 
him^  prize  him  dearly^  for  each  day  will  teach 
thee  more  of  his  worth ;  but  above  all^  support 
him  as  a  fond  woman  only  can^  when  disappoint- 
ments come  heavily  upon  him.  Thou  art  fair^ 
very  fair^  and  I  trust  thou  art  worthy  of  him 
since  he  loves  thee/' 

"She  is  all  even  you  could  wish  her," 
murmured  the  Archbishop. 

"My  brother/'  said  the  nun,  after  another 
long  pause,  "  we  must  part,  my  last  hours  must 
be  sacred  to  heaven,  even  thou  must  be  forgotten, 
except  in  my  prayers ;  but  grieve  not  for  me ;  I 
have  long  been  severed  from  a  world  I  prized  not, 
but  that  thou  wert  in  it.  I  have  had  sorrows  and 
sufferings,  but  they  are  past,  Gebhard,  like  a 
dream,  and  I  see  now  only  the  glories  of  my 
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Redeemer.     Would  that  thy  death  may  be   ao 
bleat.     Ouc  kias  and  then  farewell." 

Gebhard,  in  deep  though  ailent  sorrow,  preMcd 
hia  lips  to  those  of  his  dying  sister ;  though  he 
littered  no  complaint,  he  felt  with  agony  that  she 
had  read  the  secrets  of  hia  soul,  and  os  with 
tearful  eyea  he  gazed  upon  her  pallid  face,  now 
calm  as  if  her  soul  already  held  converse  with  the 
angeltt,  and  renienibei"ed  the  trials  they  had  both 
endured  siuce  the  joyooB  days  of  their  childhood, 
when  ignorant  even  of  the  paasionB  which  slept 
within  their  own  breasts,  their  bliss  had  clothed 
the  world  in  beauty,  he  envied  the  sufierer  whose 
journey  through  this  vale  of  tears  was  so  nearly 
accomphshed.  By  the  death  of  her  whose  whole 
existence  he  had  shared,  the  briefness  of  life,  and 
the  vanity  of  those  dreams  which  like  the  mists  of 
the  morning  are  so  speedily  to  be  lost  in  the 
splendour  of  the  opening  heavens,  seemed  for  the 
first  time  ftilly  revealed  to  him.  Presentimmts 
of  evil,  too  painAil  to  be  long  endured,  pressed 
feaifally  on   hb  brain,  and  after  breathing  in 
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tremulous  acceuts  his  last  benediction  over  the 
djring^  he  hurried  from  the  apartment  to  conceal 
in  solitude  the  emotion  he  could  no  longer 
restrain. 

When^  after  the  lapse  of  nearly  an  hour^  Agnes 
found  him  in  the  Baron's  study^  his  countenance 
still  bore  traces  of  the  violence  of  his  grief.  "  Is 
she  gone?''  he  inquired  in  a  hurried  voice^  as 
he  started  up  on  her  entrance. 

"  No/'  she  replied^  "  she  may  yet  live  over  the 
day." 

"Alas,"  he  returned^  ''she  was  the  only  real 
friend  I  ever  had  on  earthy  ere  I  knew  thee^ 
Agnes ;  some  may  admire  me  for  what  I  am  not^ 
some  may  know  one  side  of  my  character^  and 
some  another^  but  she  knew  me^  aye^  Agnes^  to 
the  very  heart's  core.  She  Icved  me  for  what  I 
really  was^  and  that  is  the  rarest  and  most 
precious  of  all  affection." 

"  I  will  supply  her  place  to  thee^  dearest^  if  I 
may/'  said  the  young  countess^  passing  her  arm 
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gently  roand  liis  head,  and  kiBsing  off  a 
wbicb  yet  stood  upon  his  che«k. 

"Thou  ahalt  be  my  world,  Agnes,"  he  retorncd. 
"  I  have  tried  many  tbings,  and  proved  that  a 
love  like  thine  ia  all  that  earth  bath  worth 
jioaaesaing.  But  as  we  forget  at  times  even  the 
existence  of  our  own  Boul,  so  most  all  gentler 
feelings  be  forgotten  now,  for  there  ia  bouneea  I 
should  attend  to,  Agnes,  and  men  doubtlesc 
awaiting  my  presence,  who  must  not  anspect 
tbia  weakness,  or  Gebbard  were  their  laagfaiBg* 
stock." 

So  aaying,  the  Archbishop  took  the  countess 
by  the  band,  aod  led  her  to  the  reception  baU, 
where  they  foond  the  principal  magistrates  and 
several  member*  of  the  dty  senate,  and  nobility, 
together  with  their  noble  boat  and  hostess  already 
assembled,  it  bong  much  past  the  usual  hoar  of 
dinner. 

The  Baroness  of  Krachingen  was  led  with  dae 
courtesy  to  the  dining  ball  by  the  Elector,  hot 
though  Agnes  was  seated  at  his  side,  no  cheedul- 
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ness  pervaded  the  company.  The  miDds  of  all 
there  assembled  were  engaged  by  the  important 
events  which  had  so  recently  occurred^  for  they 
were  well  aware  that  an  era  had  arrived^  not  only 
in  their  own  destinies^  but  in  that  of  the  empire^ 
from  whence  the  Austrian  family  would  be  for  the 
future  entirely  excluded^  should  Gebhard  succeed^ 
in  defiance  of  the  ecclesiastical  reservation^  in 
establishing  a  fourth  Protestant  electorate.  (3) 

The  Archbishop^  whose  first  object  was  to 
gain  possession  of  the  keys  of  the  city^  was 
greatly  irritated  before  returning  to  his  palace 
that  evenings  to  learn  that  they  had  been  carried 
back  to  the  town  council  after  his  entrance,  which 
body,  in  defiance  of  his  repeated  messages,  refused 
to  deliver  them  up ;  asserting  that  on  his  election 
they  had  been  committed  to  their  care,  and  that 
they  could  not  resign  them  without  an  order  from 
the  chapter  at  Cologne,  or  the  consent  of  the 
whole  people ;  and  to  a  late  hour  of  the  night  he 
continued  with  the  nobles  in  stormy  debate,  till 
information    was    suddenly    brought    that    the 
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FoQ  of  indignaticKi,  Gebhmrd  bnmediatdy  lespt 
oo  boneback,  and  attmded  by  Walber^  retained 
to  his  palace.  The  eariy  boon  were  spent  in 
angry  meaaagea  between  him  and  the  diief 
magistrates,  and  at  one  time  the  impetuous 
pcdate  was  so  modi  irritated  by  their  opposition 
to  his  wishes,  that  he  threatened  to  call  oot  his 
soldiers  to  take  the  keys  of  the  city  by  (tnee  of 
arms,  swearing,  n  he  half  drew  his  sword,  that 
he  wonld  cot  off  the  heads  of  both  coansellors 
and  magiRtratea,  if  he  were  kmger  so  treated. 
His  friends  and  adrisoa  represented  to  him 
dte  danger  of  involving  aD  Bonn  in  tomnlt  and 
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slaughter  by  sncli  an  attempt^  and  succeeded  in 
allaying  his  anger^  by  suggesting  that  on  the 
morrow  the  senate  might  yet  peaceably  accede  to 
his  wishes. 

With  this  expectation  he  at  length  retired  to 
rest^  and  before  another  sun  arose  upon  his 
troubled  destiny^  the  spirit  of  his  sister^  the  Lady 
Grertrude^  had  departed  to  the  realms  of  eternal 
peace.  Her  last  prayer  on  earth  was  for  her 
brother^  her  last  sorrow  was  the  thought  of  the 
hazardous  struggle  in  which  he  was  involved^  and 
her  last  prayer  was  not  for  his  success^  but  his 
forgiveness. 

Gebhard^  though  inrolved  in  the  labyrinth  of 
political  intrigue^  and  powerfully  excited  by  the 
chances  of  the  game  on  which  he  had  staked  so 
largely^  was  yet  deeply  affected  by  her  loss^  and 
the  remembrance  of  it  haunted  him  for  many 
days^  like  an  evil  omen  of  the  result  of  the 
enterprize  thus  sadly  commenced.  But  to  Agnes 
alone  was  the  secret  of  his  weakness  betrayed^ 
and  whilst  all  common  observers  believed  him 
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ooly  tbe  ambitious  politician,  or  the  consaentioas 
Calvinist,  as  their  hatred  or  their  Bympathy 
inspired  their  judgment,  she  only  knew  and. 
ptrticipBted  in  his  sorrow. 
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n  n'eet  au  pouyqir  de  rhumanit^  que  de  preparer  et 
d'agir ;  le  succes  est  rouvrage  d'une  main  plus  puissante.— 

SuLLT,  book  zzx. 


Eva  and  Walberg  received  the  noblest  tes- 
timonies of  the  Archbishop's  gratitude  for  their 
services^  although  he  felt  that  no  gifts  could  repay 
the  debt  he  owed  them^  and  the  former^  having 
been  recognised  by  the  Countess  of  Mansfeld  as 
the  daughter  of  an  old  retainer  of  her  family^ 
remained  under  the  shelter  of  her  roof^  rather  as 
a  companion  than  an  attendant^  till  Walberg  had 
made  fitting  preparations  for  their  marriagCi  an 
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efent  whicli  Evm  no  longer  oppooe^  and  uliidi 
met  the  warmest  approlMtioii  of  Gddmd  and  Ida 

destined  bride. 

Nathan  likewise,  whom  die  aoldicr  had  fiaited 
as  soon  as  his  military  datiea  left  him  an  oppose 
tonity  of  so  doing,  waa  delig^ited  to  hear  that  Bta 
had  consented  to  beomne  the  wife  of  one  he  es- 
teemed so  highly,  and  promised  to  endow  her 
with  a  wedding  portion  of  considerable  amoont. 
But  above  all^  the  heart  of  the  old  man  rejoiced 
to  hear  of  her  safety,  for  he  had  all  along  greatly 
mistrusted  the  pretended  friendship  of  Wolfgang, 
particularly  as  since  the  night  of  their  flight,  he 
had  never  been  visited  by  the  preacher,  and  the 
old  tower  where  he  by  chance  discovered  that  Eva 
was  concealed,  though  too  late  to  rescue  her,  he 
was  well  aware  was  a  place  of  exceedingly  bad 
reputation. 

The  poor  old  Jew  having,  after  Gebhard's 
arrival,  once  more  returned  to  his  home,  recounted 
to  Walberg  the  story  of  his  sufferings  and  the 
spoliation  of  his  dwelling,  and  with  tears  in  his 
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eyes^  pointed  out  the  ravages  and  desolation  which 
had  been  wrought  by  the  soldiery. 

"  Had  they  only  left  me  my  beard/'  he  cried^ 
^Hhey  might  have  taken  all  the  rest  and  welcome.^' 
And  truly  Walberg  could  not  help  thinking  that 
the  poor  Jew  was  not  so  very  extravagant  in  his 
estimation  of  this  appendage  to  his  face^  as  many 
might  have  judged^  for  a  more  curious  object 
than  Nathan  looked  without  it^  it  would  have 
been  difficult  to  imagine.  ''  But  the  will  of  the 
Lord  be  done/'  said  the  old  man  in  conclusion ; 
"  hairs  grow^  though  money  will  not^  and  by  dint 
of  a  little  beef  marrow^  I  shall  have  a  comely 
fringe  on  my  face  in  a  month  or  two^  and  my 
ducats  and  sequins  and  florins  that  were  hid  in 
the  cellar  are  all  safe^  and  at  the  service  of  the 
Archbishop^  who  with  so  many  soldiers  on  foot^ 
and  so  many  knights  upon  horseback^  can  swallow 
them  as  fast  as  the  parched  earth  doth  a  shower. 
I  have  no  doubt  of  it.  You  may  tell  him^  if  he 
lacks  cash^  that  Nathan's  coffers  are  at  his  ser- 
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Walberg  gladly  agreed  to  be  the  bearer  of  t 
measage,  which  Gcbhard  aa  joyfotly  recdved,  tar 
be  knew  bis  treaaury  to  lack  replenishiii^,  and  his 
troopa  were  already  clamorous  lor  money. 

The  Erst  care  of  the  Arohbuhop  waa  to  pay  all 
the  houoiirs  tu  his  sister's  memory,  aocordiog  to 
the  rites  of  ber  own  cfauKh,  which  her  rank  and 
her  affection  demnndcd  ;  and  thcD  he  considered 
he  was  guilty  of  no  want  of  christian  charity  in 
seeking  to  inflict  that  punishment  on  ber  enetniea, 
which  their  complicated  enormities  ao  ri^y  c;e- 
rited.  But  they  were  already  beyond  hia  pomiit, 
and  not  only  had  Father  Philip  left  the  city  on 
the  first  alarm  of  Gebhard's  approach,  bat  moat 
of  hia  agents  had  likewise  fled. 

The  senate  of  Bonn,  in  spite  of  the  Blector's 
remonstrancea,  still  obstinately  refused  to  give  op 
the  keys  of  the  town,  althoa^  they  promised 
that  no  one  should  be  allowed  to  enter  or  depart 
without  his  permission.  They  remonstrated  loudly 
against  his  holding  a  miKtary  force  in  the  very 
heart   of  the  country,   and  when  in    reply    he 
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accused  them  of  fining  every  citieen  that  refused 
to  take  up  arms  against  him^  they  boldly  asserted 
their  innocence  of  the  charge^  and  offered^  if  he 
would  dismiss  his  soldiers^  to  grant  him  a  civic 
guard  for  his  person.  Gebhard  at  length  pro- 
mised that  he  would  not  increase  the  garrison ; 
but  though  a  nominal  peace  was  in  consequence 
concluded  between  them^  new  difficulties  daily 
arose^  as  might  naturally  be  expected  between 
parties  whose  aims  and  interests  were  so  diame- 
trically opposed.  The  Catholics  sought  to  fortify 
themselves  to  the  best  of  their  ability^  whilst  Geb- 
hard continued  daily  to  make  fresh  levies^  and 
threw  soldiers  into  Godesberg^  Poppelsdorf^  Kes- 
senichi  and  other  places  in  the  vicinity^  until 
Bonn  was  completely  surrounded  by  an  armed 
force. 

Walberg  was  the  Elector's  most  trusty  and 
active  agent  in  all  these  proceedings^  as  well  as  in 
forwarding  his  correspondence  with  France  and 
the  Low  Countries^  from  both  of  which  govern- 
ments he  received  repeated  promises  of  assistance; 
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oar  wen  Uic  Protcsteat  Electon  «f  I 

Satoaj,  ud   tbe   Palatunte  dow  m   profaii^    I 

xhar  skL 

Bat  Gvfahard  had  thtady  SMxtitatA  Uiat  ha  4 
bad  not  Mi}y  to  icek  aUaaees  abroad,  bnt  to  o 
dlnte  by  tfae  uraat  ww;  condnct  the  raofiietuig   ' 
wpmtm  and  iDterotc  of  tboac  irbo  had  vohmtctnl  « 
to  befrici>d  bim  at  bbtne,  and  tbe  taol  was  oae  of  1 
exrce<Iiii£  difficulty,  maile  op  of  dai)v  pettT  ai 
iDces   and  forbeannce,  ener  recanin^   and  ncfcc 
eodiiig,    necewitatiiig    a   wcanng    attuitioD    to 
paltry  drcnnutances,  barassing  beyuid  meaaaie 
to  a  mind  lo  constitated  aa  that  td  tbe  Aidi- 
iHihop.     Bnt  tboog^  be  endeaToored  to  aaonte 
a  patience  he  did  not  in  reality  poaaeaa,   and 
gained    an    infinitude    of    eotuud     from     the 
Baron  of  Kreichingen,   the  Coonta  of    Scdma, 
Neonar,    Manafeld,    and   othera   of    hia    worthy 
friends,  wbo  bad  erery  day  aome  new  scheme  to 
propose  to  him,  he  saw  very  little  of  their  nwn^, 
and  it  was  his  worthy  yet  unacknowledged  al^ 
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Nathan^  who  lent  him  the  chief  assistance  in  his 
urgent  necessities. 

But  even  the  Jew  began  at  length  to  think 
that  his  purse  must  ere  long  be  emptied,  if  the 
Archbishop's  thirst  for  gold  continued  so  insatia- 
ble as  it  had  been  since  his  return  to  Bonn,  when 
on  the  twenty-second  of  November  he  was  once 
more  summoned,  about  nine  at  night,  to  attend 
his  excellency  at  the  palace.  Well  did  Nathan 
understand  the  purport  of  these  messages ;  but 
he  likewise  knew  that  his  only  chance  of  ever 
being  repaid  the  enormous  sums  he  had  already 
advanced  depended  on  Gebhard's  ultimate  success, 
and  he  forbore  for  the  first  time  to  take  a  sack  of 
gold  beneath  his  cloak.  '^  I  can  come  back  for  it, 
if  the  need  is  pressing,''  he  muttered  to  himself, 
as  he  left  his  own  dwelling,  "  or  I  can  say  my 
stock  for  the  present  is  exhausted." 

Consoled  by  the  thought  that  he  should  lose 
nothing  by  this  visit,  Nathan  entered  Gebhard's 
presence  with  a  somewhat  lighter  heart  than  he 
had  done  of  late,  for  though  no  miser,  his  appre- 

VOL.  III.  o 


"rose  on  l,j 

^^  papcrt 

tho  table  be 

••'•"ig  itt  the 

your  mind  « 

l"tve  foand  a 

want  yoa  to  i 

"chcB,  nothin, 

"  It  is  aa  c 

seldom  wanta 

"  but  I  am  gla 

"  I  said  not « 

gold,  and  lacks 


THS    PORBSTER's    DAUGHTER.  1^ 

to  the  electorate^  which  he  had  caused  to  be 
brought  from  Bruel^  and  his  other  palaces. 

''  These  are  indeed  fat  sheep  for  the  slaugh- 
ter," returned  the  Jew,  ''and  will  greatly 
replenish  the  flesh  pots  of  Israel,  as  well  as  your 
own  purse.     But'*— 

''But  me,  no  huts,  man-^you  question  my 
right  to  dispose  of  them  thus,  I  presume  ?  but  I 
am  yet  lord  of  the  ascendency  in  this  good  bish- 
opric, and  judge  its  gold  cannot  be  used  in  a 
better  cause  ;  when  I  cease  to  be  so,  let  Earnest 
replace  them  as  he  may.  What  think  you  is 
their  value  V* 

"  That,"  said  Nathan,  "  is  a  question  I  am  not 
competent  to  answer  at  a  venture.  I  can  give 
nothing  for  their  fashion,  but  the  gold  is  pure, 
and  I  doubt  not  will  weigh  heavily." 

"  Well,  well,  you  can  ascertain  all  that,  I  doubt 

not,    by    weight    and    scale    before    morning," 

returned  the  impetuous  churchman ;  "  so  you  had 

better  convey  it  hence  with  all  speed,  for  I  lack 
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d-twen^   ^1 


GMh  to  fmy  tay  soldwra,  withm  four-and-twoi^ 
boun." 

"  Yoor  cmtkncj  nil)  doubtlfss  allow  me  an 
•Nwti'*  uuwcred  (be  old  mau,  "  for  I  ehould 
fcar  to  |MM  the  MR«ts,  full  of  tumult  and  trouble 
m  thrjr  It,  witli  *ucfa  a  pivciuus  burthea,  and  not 
■■  ana  at  fabertjr  to  draw  my  sword  in  defence  of 
oiy  tremtart." 

"  Draw  your  sword,  good  Nathan  I"  said  the 
Archbishop  with  a  smile,  which  now  bat  rarely 
iUumiiKd  his  featona,  "  I  thought  the  lancet  had 
been  your  ftntorite  weapon,  and  you  much  pre- 
tcrred  a  lough  buckler  to  a  rapier,  when  you  heard 
the  dash  of  arma.  But  you  shall  have  an  escort, 
man,  nerer  fear,  and  soldiers  to  carry  all  this 
lumber  to  boot,  for  it  is  metal  too  heavy  for  your 
old  muscles." 

"Aye,  but  seciec)',  secrecy  is  everytbii^  in  an 
affair  of  this  kind,"  persisted  the  Jew;  "the  very 
guard  you  give  me  may  cut  my  throat  before  I 
reach  home,  if  they  know  what  they  are  carrying." 

"  True,"  said  the  Archbishop,  "I  never  doubted 
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thou  wert  wise  in  thy  generation^  Nathan^  whenv 
fear  is  wisdom.  Most  of  your  destined  escort 
have  taken  a  pursCi  or  robbed  a  church  before 
now  in  their  vocation^  and  are  not  overburthened 
with  honesty;  but  Walberg  shall  go  with  you, 
after  you  and  he  have  hidden  my  wealth  in  those 
two  coffers ;''  and  applying  a  small  whistle  to  his 
lips,  the  soldier,  after  a  pause  of  a  few  seconds, 
entered  the  room  in  obedience  to  the  signal. 

'' Walberg,  assist  Nathan  to  pack  that  plate,'' 
said  the  prelate,  as  he  entered,  and  giving  him 
brief  orders,  when  the  task  was  done,  to  escort 
the  old  Jew  and  his  precious  burthen,  with  ten 
picked  men,  back  to  his  own  dwelling,  he  eagerly 
resumed  the  perusal  of  the  papers  which  Nathan's 
appearance  had  interrupted,  and  continued  thus 
occupied  during  many  hours  of  the  night. 

But  there  was  one  delicate  voice  against  the 
fascination  of  which  even  his  complicated  political 
interests  could  not  render  him  invulnerable ;  and 
when  on  the  following  day  the  countess  Agnes 
glided  into  his  study,  and  coming  sUently  behind 
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shadowed  all  from  his  perception  which  lay  between 
them;  and  now  when  he  advanced  into  this 
abysB^  and  hour  by  honr^  and  day  hjJiAj,  fresh 
reptiles  crawled  around  him  in  his  path,  it  re- 
quired the  utmost  effort  of  his  powerful  mind  to 
prevent  him  shrinking  back  with  disgust  and 
loathing  from  the  further  prosecution  of  his  enter- 
prise. It  was  a  bitter  lesson  on  the  difference 
between  the  visions  of  imagination  and  the 
realities  of  life*  He  had  believed  his  project  to 
be  frdl  of  venturous  action,  glory,  and  romantic 
incident ;  he  found  it  a  cold  business-like  trans- 
action, disgusting  by  intricacy,  and  wearying  by 
its  tediousness,  in  which  he  was  unable  to  hurry 
on  the  consummation  he  desired,  and  whereby  he 
was  condemned  to  learn,  that  he  had  not  the 
power  over  others,  or  the  strength  within  himself, 
he  once  fondly  believed,  to  execute  the  scheme  of 
perfect  government  which  had  been  hi4  favourite 
project  from  a  boy. 

In   truth,  one  of  the  chief  causes  of  disap- 
pointment in  life  to  the  highly  endowed,  is  the 
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drooping  hearty  that  moral  beauty  and  that  per- 
fect love  it  vainly  imaged  bere^  till  parified  and 
exalted  as  it  listens^  the  glad  soul  confesses  it  has 
found  its  home. 

And  this  was  the  ordeal  which  Gebbard  was 
destined  to  pass  through^  and  day  by  day,  uncon- 
sciously to  himself,  his  mind  became  more  and 
more  convinced  of  the  worthlessness  of  earthly 
possessions,  which  once  viewing  through  the  de- 
ceptive prism  of  fancy,  he  had  estimated  far 
beyond  their  value. 

When  the  conduct  of  the  Archbishop  was 
known  at  Rome,  it  caused  the  greatest  conster- 
nation ;  but  it  was  no  longer  an  age  when  the 
Pope  could  assert  his  supremacy  with  the  despotic 
violence  which  had  made  kings  bow  before  his 
power  and  emperors  do  penance  at  his  gate.  It 
was  probably  therefore  the  dread  of  ultimate  fail- 
ure, as  much  as  a  remembrance  of  the  high 
estimation  in  which  Gebhard  in  earlier  life  was 
held  at  Rome^  for  his  learning,  piety,  and  talents, 
that  induced  the  head  of  the  church  to  use  every 
06 
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reecfipt  of  these  letters^  he  published  an  edict 
folly  declaratory  of  his  abjuration  of  the  darkness 
of  popery^  and  such  was  the  daily  increasing 
throng  of  men  at  arms  around  him,  that  his 
pakoe  more  resembled  the  camp  of  a  general 
than  the  residence  of  an  archbishop.  Priests, 
monks,  and  confessors  were  there  no  longer  to  be 
seen,  but  captains  of  horse  and  foot,  commanders 
of  the  peasantry,  Calvinist  preachers,  and  nobles, 
were  continually  thronging  in  and  out;  aome, 
animated  by  a  pure  love  of  the  religion  they  had 
adopted;  others,  desperate  men  who  saw  an 
improvement  of  fortune  in  every  change;  many, 
busy  intriguers  whose  restless  littleness  dehghted 
in  confusion ;  and  not  a  few,  who  went  thither  to 
enjoy  the  food  and  wine  which  policy  compelled 
the  Archbishop  to  have  ever  ready  in  hia  halls 
tor  comers  of  every  rank.  Drinking,  and  singing, 
and  feasting,  went  on  day  and  night  within  the 
walls,  but  Oebhard  participated  not  in  such  bar- 
barous revelries;  they  were  utterly  alien'  to  his 
nature,  and  to  vulg&r  eyes  he  appeared  an  altered 
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B»n.  No  longer  the  gay  votary  of  refined  pica- 
mire,  and  the  elegant  patron  of  literBiure,  his 
cheek  was  pale  with  anxiety,  and  hii  mind  dis- 
tracted with  cares.  At  every  hour  he  w»» 
shocked  by  Ecenes  uncongenial  to  his  nature, 
and  recoiled  from  association  with  Rcnsuality  and 
meanness.  All  the  coarse  realities  of  life  he  had 
ever  studied  to  forget  were  thrust  moroentorily 
before  him,  and  amidst  a  thousand  professions  he 
read  so  plainly  the  eelfishness  of  those  who  uttered 
them,  that  be  knew  not  whom  to  trust.  Hatmted 
by  continual  anxieties,  sleep  entirely  forsook  him, 
so  that  it  is  said,  after  many  waking  nights,  he 
was  congratulated  by  a  physician  he  had  bron^it 
with  him  from  'Westphalia,  on  having  at  length 
obtained  six  hours'  rest. 

It  was  with  the  deepest  aorrow  that  the  yonng 
Countess  of  Mansfeld  watched  theae  atnigglcs  rf 
the  Archbishop's  mind,  and  not  unfrequently  did 
she  reproach  herself  aa  the  cause  of  all  she  saw 
him  suffer.  But  it  was  not  to  him  she  gave  thcM 
feelings  utterance;  it  was  to  Em  alone  she  dared 
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to  breathe  them^  and  from  her  high  and  resolute 
mind^  fortified  by  the  truths  of  her  newly  adopted 
creed^  of  which  she  was  hourly  more  deeply  con- 
vinced^ she  derived  strength  and  consolation  to 
soothe  and  divert  the  harassed  Gebhard^  instead 
of  increasing  his  annoyances  by  her  complaints 
or  regrets. 

And  though  the  whole  heart  of  Eva  now  be- 
longed to  another^  she  had  an  inexpressible 
pleasure  in  thus  contributing  in  secret  to  the 
happiness  of  her  benefactor  j  nor  was  it  a  gatifi- 
cation  she  concealed  from  Walberg^  whose  reve- 
rence for  the  Archbishop  was  scarcely  less  than 
her  own.  The  soldier  was  not  blind  to  the  weak- 
nesses of  his  character^  but  he  possessed  a  mind 
capable  of  appreciating  the  greatness  of  which 
it  might  be  truly  said  those  weaknesses  formed  a 
part^  and  however  numerous  were  Gebhard's 
errors^  he  had  the  faculty  above  all  other  men 
of  winning  the  warmest  affections  of  all  those  who 
came  in  contact  with  him. 
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engrosaed  by  the  thoughts  and  projects  of 
own  brain ;  and  swu^ng  hi&  \<mg  arms  to  and 
fro  like  tiie  branches  of  the  old  foresters  which 
waved  and  creaked  around  hrai^  he  left  his  wide 
mantle  to  flutter  in  the  wind,  taking  no  heed  of 
the  fast  coming  rain. 

When,  after  a  considerable  kqpse  of  time^  he 
reached  the  sammit  of  a  wood-covered  hill^  over- 
looking the  secluded  valley  where  in  those  days 
stood  the  extensive  Abbey  of  Heisterhach  (aaad 
its  remains  are  even  yet  to  be  seen)^  he  suddenly 
paused,  gazing  with  intense  consideration  on  the 
veneeable  pile,  whose  gardens,,  mills^  and  gra- 
naries all  lay  extended  lilBC  a  oMp  beneath;  his 
eyes. 

""  Dwelling  of  Antichnat/'  he  cried,  ''  throne 
of  the  ungodly  I  shall  I,  to  whom  the  L<»d  haCh 
oome  in  dreams,  to  whom  he  hath  voaehsafed  to 
reveal  his  pleasure  by  the  shadom  of  the  night, 
whose  graee  hatih  dwelt  witihi  me,  till  I  exulted 
in  the  certainty  of  salvation — shall  I  so  yield  to 
the  temftotioDi'  of  the  evil  one,  as  to  set  foot 
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standing  in  fronts  and  the  statues  of  the  saints 
occupying  the  niches  at  each  side  of  the  mag- 
nificent entrance^  his  heart  recoiled  with  unutter- 
able abhorrence  from  approaching  the  detestable 
abode  of  idolatry;  and  absorbed  in  one  of  his 
dreamy  reveries^  he  stood  staring  for  some  time 
at  the  portal^  till  a  lay  brother^  returning  from 
the  ponds  with  a  basket  of  fish  for  the  Abbot's 
dinner^  inquired  if  he  had  business  in  the 
monastery.  Startled  by  the  unexpected  demand^ 
Wolfgang  replied^  almost  involuntarily^  that 
he  had^  if  Father  Philip^  confessor  to  the  Car- 
melite convent  at  Bonn^  were  within  its  walls. 

''He  hath  been  here  some  weeks^''  rephed 
the  man^  ''and  hath  given  orders^  that  if  a 
person  resembling  you  in  appearance^  should 
seek  an  interview  with  him^  he  was  to  be  con- 
ducted with  all  speed  into  his  private  cell.  Follow 
me. 

Elias^  in  spite  of  his  religious  scruples^  did 
as  he  was  desired  without  objection^  and  the 
awe  with  which  vulgar  minds  are  involuntarily 
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actions  are  the  result  of  sodi  an  impolse^  and  not 
of  a  lofty  principle^  whose  origin  is  beyond  this 
world,  it  is  wonderful  to  beh(dd  the  impositions 
he  can  put  upon  himself,  to  aocommodate  his 
doctrines  to  his  deeds.  If  he  had  seriously  in* 
quired  whether  or  not  he  beUeved  in  the  pre- 
tended conversion  of  Philip,  he  most  decidedly 
have  answered  himself  in  the  negative ;  for 
though  half  a  madman,  he  was  not  fool  enough, 
on  cool  refleetion,  to  be  beguiled  by  this  crafty 
fngning  of  the  Catholic;  but  he  sedulously 
turned  his  mind  away  from  sudi  reflections,  and 
struggled  to  be  deceived,  when  deceit  afibrded 
him  a  pretext  to  excuse  his  own  conduct  in 
leaguing  hhnself  with  this  man,  as  an  enemy  of 
those  who  were  once  his  best  fiiends,  but  whom 
he  now  burned  with  a  desire  to  humiliate,  or 
destroy. 

''Welcome,  ISiiaB  Wolfgang,  to  my  humble 
dwelling,^'  said  the  priest  as  he  entered,' and 
beheld  his  guest  standing  staring  with  bewildered 
amazemeiit  from  the  window  on  the  lofty  faaOd- 
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beyond  the  paltry  needs  of  life  are  rarely  under- 
stood. Another  would  but  mar  thy  deeds  or 
sayings^  who  sought  to  aid  in  their  performance. 
And  I  respect  thee  so  much  the  more  for  thine 
originality.  Thou  art  no  common  man.  It  is 
for  this  that  Gebhard  hates  thee^  it  is  for  this 
that  he  has  circulated  such  vile  slanders  against 
thee^  amongst  the  very  peasants  who  once  were 
thy  disciples.'^ 

"  What  does  he  say  of  me  V  inquired  Elias^ 
growing  livid  with  rage. 

^'  His  people  go  daily  up  and  down  amongst 
the  hills^  telling  vile  stories  of  thy  early  youth, 
thy  servitude,  thy  love  for  Walberg's  wife,  thy 
robberies  and  murders.  I  heard  a  man  I  have 
seen  in  (jebhard's  service,  the  younger  Walberg, 
(you  know  him  weU)  dressed  as  a  preacher, 
standing  not  three  days  ago  amidst  a  little  crowd 
in  Koenigswinter,  and  #11  his  sermon  was  a 
mockery  of  thee.  Your  person,  gait,  and  coun- 
tenance did  not  escape  his  biting  sarcasm,  and 
then   he  aped  thy  voice,  at  which  the  people 
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Uuglicd  till  the  IuUb  rang  Bj^ain,  and  when  he 
found  his  text  was  mi  sccuptsblc,  ktraight  he  pro- 
Meded  making  thee  hb  jctt,  caUing  thoe  iiiadiSAB, 
fool,  and  idiot." 

"  By  heavens !  if  he  vere  here,"  eikd  the 
enragtsl  Ehas,  "  I'd  grasp  bis  lying  throat  be- 
tween wy  hands,  until  hia  face  grew  black  as  his 
fool  tongue  1  Fool  I  idiot  I  I  who  was  but 
the  mouth-piece  of  heaven,  who  spoke  not  of 
myaalf." 

"  Aye,  BO  1  said,"  replied  Philip,  who  bad  no 
ioteotioD  of  allowiag  the  wrttli  of  hia  companion 
to  evaporate  in  word*,  bat  then  the  peopk  did 
bat  laugh  the  more,  and  asked  if  pn^tbets  alwiya 
wore  snch  beudi  as  thine." 

"  What  mean  the  chorta  f  ii  aot  uy  beard 
ae  fair  as  other  men'a  f  any  the  ciooda  &11  and 
crush  them  t"  mattered  WoUgang  between  hia 
leeth,  as  he  repeatedly  arottc  and  reaeated  Umaalf 
dwing  Philip^a  crafty  speech." 

"  Nay,  curse  them  not,"  said  the  pheat^  who 
hfsk^   with  cahn   exultation  the  ra§e   be  had 
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excited^  "  they  are  but  poor  deluded  men^  beneath 
eontempt.  It  is  Gebhard  is  the  fiend  who  taints 
their  very  souls  with  such  vile  poison.  It  is  he 
who  hates  you,  and  fears  the  power  he  under- 
mines, even  when  he  laughs  you  to  scorn.  On 
him  alone  should  your  denunciations  and  your 
vengeance  fall !'' 

"  Curses  light  on .  him,  deep,  fearful  as  are 
his  sins,''  exclaimed  Elias;  ''may  every  hour 
but  hasten  his  destruction,  and  bring  down  the 
fabric  of  his  pride  to  dust,  until  he  lies  a  house- 
less corpse  beside  the  public  way  for  dogs  to 
batten  on." 

"  May  we  not  hasten  such  a  doom  f"  inquired 
the  subtle  priest, ''  and  drag  his  agents  down  to 
ruin  with  himself?" 

Know  you  the  means  1" 
Aye,  and  one  that  cannot  fail,  if  thou  art 
wijling  to  embark  in  such  an  enterprise;    but 
mark  me,  it  is  a  task  of  blood  and  danger." 

''  Both  are  my  element,"  cried  Elias. 

''One  where  you  must  forget  aU  scruples  of 
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in  an  almost  inaudible  tone,  as  after  fumbling 
some  time  in  the  folds  of  his  frock,  he  drew  forth 
an  unsheathed  dagger,  and  with  an  eager  eye  and 
hand,  trembling  from  emotion,  held  it  towards 
the  astonished  Elias. 

''  What  means  that  weapon  ?  you  look  on  me 
as  if  it  had  a  tongue  to  speak  that  which  you 
dare  not,''  said  Wolfgang  abruptly,  after  waiting 
some  moments  in  vain  for  Philip  to  proceed. 

''  Hasten  to  Bonn,"  returned  the  priest,  ''watch 
him  to  prayers;  then  is  he  most  unguarded, 
draw  near  him  as  he  kneels,  and  plunge  this  to 
his  heart." 

''  Cannot  you  do  the  deed  ?"  inquired  Elias,  as 
he  fixed  his  searching  gaze  upon  the  villain,  with 
a  look  which  made  even  his  callous  heart  for  a 
moment  sensible  of  the  ftiU  measure  of  his  in- 
iquity;  ''your  church  would  absolve  you  of  the 
crime,  mine  cannot." 

"  His  blood  alone  can  obliterate  the  stain  his 
scoffs  have  cast  upon  your  honour,"  rejoined 
PhiUp. 

VOL.  III.  H 
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"  It  was  Walberg  uttered  them,"  replied  Wolf- 
gang, in  a  low  deep  voice. 

"  Why  should  not  be  too  perish  ?"  retoraed 
the  monk. 

"  No  man  koows  better  than  I  do  how  to 
requite  an  injury,"  said  Elias ;  "  give  me  your 
weapon,  and  I  will  swear  to  do  the  deed  befoic 
the  sun  changes  its  quarter." 

"And  Gebliard  ?" 

"One  murder  st  a  time  ta  methinks 
for  any  man's  conscience,"  returned  Wolfgang 
abruptly;  "command  me  in  all  tbioga  whuh 
may  compass  his  downfol,  I  am  your  wiBing 
agent,  but  for  bis  blood,  we  will  at  prtaent  talk 
no  more  of  that,"  and  hiding  the  dagger  tbe 
priest  had  given  him  in  his  hreaat,  tbia  extra- 
ordinary being  strode  acrosa  the  damber,  w  if 
he  porpoeed  to  depart  without  further  parley. 

"  Hold,  Elias,"  cried  Fbil^  starting  forwud 
and  laying  bis  hand  on  his  inn,  "  art  tbon  not 
poor?" 

"Aye,  a  beggar  I"  rrtorted  the  preacher  haogh- 
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tily^  ''  but  what  is  that  to  thee^  or  any  man  of 
whom  I  ask  not  alms  V 

"I{  thou  wouldst  pUmt  thy  dagger  deep  in 
Gebhard*s  hearty  a  thousand  golden  florins  should 
be  thine/' 

''Earn  it  thyself^  most  subtle  minister !''  re- 
plied Elias^  with  ineffable  contempt ;  ''  I  do  not 
trade  in  bloody  and  he  who  scorns  the  luxuries  of 
life  can  have  no  need  of  gold.  Earn  it  thyself; 
it  will  buy  new  gewgaws  for  thy  wooden  saints^ 
or  golden  chalices  to  deck  thine  altars^  or  smooth 
thy  way,  most  holy  father,  to  a  bishopric ;  but  I 
am  not  for  sale  I'' 

"  I  meant  no  insult/'  returned  Philip  eagerly, 
"  but  thought  perchance'' 

**  Think  what  you  please/'  was  the  preacher's 
reply^  ''but  learn  to  know  me  better  than  to 
believe  I  am  a  hireling  assassin.  There  are 
divers  causes  which  compel  a  man  to  put  out  lif(£ 
as  he  would  a  filthy  taper  that  stinks  in  his 
nostrils — ^high  passions  worthy  of  a  noble  nature 
which  absolve  the  crime ;  but  slaying  for  the 
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the  wily  priest^  as  he  returned  to  the  apartment 
of  the  Abbot^  who  was  as  crafty  a  politician  as 
himself^  and  as  strenaoas  a  supporter  of  his 
order^  **  and  where  reason  has  so  little  influence 
on  a  man's  actions  as  on  his^  a  way  may  be  found 
without  much  di£Sculty  to  lure  him  to  another. 
It  is  wonderful  how  habit  makes  a  heart  callous 
to  sin." 

It  was  late  that  afternoon  when  Wolfgang, 
having  taken  boat  at  Kcenigswinter,  landed  at 
the  little  village  of  Flittersdorf,  and  sought  an 
asylum  for  the  night  at  the  house  of  a  farmer 
who  had  long  been  one  of  his  most  zealous  dis- 
ciples, and  was  yet  unshaken  in  his  reverence  for 
the  preacher ;  whom  Walberg,  it  need  scarcely  be 
told,  had  never  attempted  to  turn  into  derision, 
as  recounted  by  Father  Philip,  and  whose  steady 
adherence  to  Gtebhard's  cause  was  unsuspected  by 
these  simple  people,  who  looked  forward  with  the 
utmost  eagerness  to  the  triumph  of  the  Arch- 
bishop, as  they  hoped  thereby  to  escape  the  heavy 
exactions  of  the  monastery  of  Marian  Forst,  a 
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pomh\j  not  withoot  aoDM  mental  tcasratioD, 
that  the  time  wotild  come  when  he,  or  hia,  aboold 
get  aa  good  again  from  the  open-handed  prelate; 
whilst  in  the  meantime,  he  waa  not  unwilling  to 
make  the  utmost  display  of  his  geneimitj,  and 
hailed  the  arrival  of  Wolfgang  with  extreme 
delight,  aa  one  lilcel;  duly  to  Uud  and  reeonot  it 
far  and  wide.  He  scarcely  waited  till  the  ei- 
bsusted  Elias  had  swallowed  the  substantial  meal 
of  sanaagea  and  aour  Icrant  which  the  damsels  of 
the  farm-house  set  before  him,  ere  he  began  to 
recount  bis  purposed  gif^  and  the  oatensible 
motives  thereof. 
"  It  is  a  poor  offering,"  he  added,  "bnt  with 
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my  large  family  and  scanty  earnings^  more  cannot 
be  expected,  and  if  every  man  did  the  same^  the 
Archbishop's  garrison  would  be  in  no  danger  of 
starving;  but  I  begin  to  think  they  give  the 
most  freely  who  earn  all  they  have  by  the  sweat 
of  their  brow." 

''May  any  man  then  still  find  admission 
within  the  walla  V^  inquired  Wolfgang. 

"  None  known  to  be  Catholics,''  said  the  farmer; 
"  but  my  son  has  no  difficulty  in  getting  in ;  the 
guards  are  well  acquainted  with  him,  for  he  has 
gone  to  and  fro  to  market  these  ten  years,  and  a 
firmer  Protestant  there  is  not  in  the  whole  dis- 
trict." 

''And  he  sets  off  to  Bonn  with  his  com  in  the 
morning  ?"  inquired  Elias. 

"  Yes,  at  five." 

"I  would  fiun  go  with  him,  yet  I  know  not 
how  it  can  be  managed,"  said  Wolfgang. 

"A  preacher  of  the  word  like  thee  would  gain 
admission  there  at  any  hour,"  returned  Wendel. 

"Aye,  but  unseen,"  answered  Elias,  "  there  is 
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the  difficulty ;  1  woul J  not  that  an;  man  shoidd 
Icnow  tbat  I  had  entered  the  city.  Think  you  I 
could  hide  amongst  the  aheavcs  of  com,  and  h 
paM  the  gates  uouoticed?" 

"  Nothing  more  easy,"  returned  Herr  Wendcl, 
who  like  many  other  busy  people  was  delighted 
at  the  idea  of  being  made  useful.  "  My  son  Carl 
will  never  be  questioned,  and  you  may  lie  in  tbc 
straw,  as  snug  as  a  nest  egg,  till  it  suits  your  own 
pleasure  to  take  wing." 

Id  accordance  with  this  amngement,  tbe  long 
person  of  Eliaa  Wol^ang  was  on  the  following 
morning  carefully  embedded  amongst  the  sheaves 
destined  for  the  Archbishop's  granary,  as  perhaps 
a  preacher  of  the  word  has  never  been  embedded 
either  before  or  since,  and  started  in  his  strange 
equipage  with  the  earliest  dawn  for  Bonn.  Such, 
however,  was  the  roughness  of  the  roads,  and  the 
uneasiness  of  his  vehicle,  that  he  more  than  once 
repented  having  chosen  such  a  conveyance. 
Though  the  right  wheel  was  sometimes  elevated 
many  feet  on  a  bank  by  the  way-side,  whilst  the 
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left  was  lost  in  the  unfathomable  depths  of  an 
enormous  rut^  his  shouts  were  so  stifled  by  the 
straw  that  they  attracted  no  attention  from  the 
rustic  dandy  by  whom  he  was  driven^  who  walked 
at  least  a  fifty  yards  from  his  cart^  entering  into 
conversation  with  everybody  he  overtook,  without 
once  turning  his  head  to  look  at  the  situation  of 
his  vehicle.  There  seems,  however,  even  to  this 
day,  to  exist  a  strange  sympathy  between  a  Ger- 
man driver  and  the  animal  imder  his  guidance — 
a  kind  of  reliance  on  each  other's  sagacity,  which 
is  truly  inexplicable  by  common  observers,  and 
Elias  Wolfgang,  inuch  to  his  own  astonishment, 
in  spite  of  his  many  ups  and  downs,  arrived  at 
Bonn  with  all  his  bones  in  their  proper  places. 

As  the  farmer  had  foretold,  no  obstacle  im- 
peded his  entrance  into  the  city,  and  creeping 
from  his  hiding-place  when  in  one  of  the  most 
unfrequented  streets,  he  made  the  utmost  speed 
to  the  house  of  Peter  Knoblanch  the  woolcomber, 
where  he  was  certain  of  finding  shelter  and  con- 
cealment. 
H  5 
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At  one  while  he  was  sarrounded  by  his  soldiers, 
and  certain  death  would  have  followed  the  attempt  at 
assassination;  at  another  the  heart  of  the  preacher 
himself  quailed  within  him,  or  the  sight  of  Eva's 
gentle  beanty  made  him  forget  even  his  vai- 
geance.  In  fact,  EUas  Wolfgang  b^;an  to  dis- 
cover that  murder  was  more  difficult  to  accomplish 
than  he  had  anticipated.  Bat  nevertheless, 
though  his  individual  purpose  of  Walberg's 
destruction  remained  thus  unfulfilled,  he  neglected 
not  the  directions  contained  in  Father  Philip's 
scrawl,  and  no  exertion  of  the  preacher  was 
qpared  to  undermine  the  rising  power  of  the 
Archbishop.  He  contrived  by  various  means  to 
keep  up  a  constant  correspondence  with  the  crafty 
priest,  who  took  every  opportunity  of  inflaming 
his  mind  more  virulently  against  Walbe^,  whose 
military  services  and  sagaeity  in  Gebhard's  cause 
were  of  such  a  distinguished  character,  as  to 
make  it  a  point  of  extreme  importance  to  the 
Catholics  that  he  should  be  removed  from  the 
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of  his  iniquity^  such  was  the  passion  this  wretched 
fanatic  still  cherished  for  the  daughter  of  the  first 
object  of  his  love.  Often  and  often  as  in  his 
various  disguises^  unseen  by  her,  he  beheld  her 
attending  the  Countess  of  Mansfeld  on  her  visits 
to  the  sick,  or  guarded  by  Walberg  carrying  food 
and  medicines  to  the  hospitals,  he  could  scarcely 
restrain  himself  from  falling  at  her  feet,  and 
telling  her  once  more  of  the  burning  passion 
which  haunted  him  like  a  spirit  by  day  and  by 
night,  and  the  hour  when  she  was  wont  to  pass 
his  secret  dwelling  was  one  which,  by  its  remem- 
brance and  anticipation,  saddened  or  brightened 
every  moment  of  his  solitary  life. 

For  hours  after  she  had  disappeared  along  the 
street  would  he  sit  gazing,  as  if  her  form  was 
still  before  him,  sometimes  walking  the  clouds 
arrayed  in  light,  at  others  floating  like  a  seraphim 
through  the  skies  from  star  to  star,  and  again 
standing  at  his  side  in  her  common  garments ; 
and  when  at  length,  roused  from  his  trance,  the 
solitary   man  would  wring  his  hands  and    sit 
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weeping,  and  cry  ftt  intervala  in  >  voice  of  decpsir, 
"  Kto  (  Eva  I  what  would  I  not  do  to  win  thee  f 
yet  art  thou  deaf,  charm  I  never  so  wisely.  Thoa 
hast  destroyed  my  hopes  of  heaven,  thou  but 
blasted  my  peace  on  earth !  no  hope !  none,  non« 
in  life,  or  death,  no  hope  I" 

His  fear  of  losing  the  brief  enjoyment  of  daihf 
thoa  beholding  the  object  of  his  maniac  love  alone 
restrained  him  from  betraying  his  concealment, 
and  Era  for  months  came  and  mot  before  his 
door,  utterly  anonwiiMti  <rf  hia  pronmity  or 
Wilbeii;'!  danger. 


I 
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CHAPTER  ni. 


They  neither  knew  how  to  apply  themselyes  to  work, 
nor  were  able  to  do  it,  being  aoouatomed  to  lire  by  war; 
for  they  were  always  employed  ^qpon  plunder,  or  hired  out 
upon  some  sendee. — ^XBiroPHOif*8  Ctbopjsdia. 


Though  Herman  Walberg  was  ocmtinaally 
engaged  in  a  petty  warfiure  in  the  murroanding 
dittrictSy  now  intercepting  a  supply  of  provisions 
destined  for  the  city  of  Gdogne,  whieh  the  chap- 
ter and  Catholic  inhabitants  had  fortified  against 
Gebhard^  now  dispersing  some  monastery  whose 
tenants  were  virulent  in  their  efforts  against  the 
Archbishop,  at  one  while  bringing  in  new  reemits 
to  the  garrison,  at  another  cutting  aS  m  deteeh- 
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meat  of  the  cni^my,  or  impeding  their  atUck  m 
some  town  of  the  cIcctorBte,  yrt  he  frequently 
found  lime  to  upend  a  few  hours  in  the  compt 
of  his  beloved  Eva. 

During  these  interviews,  even  more  thao  i 
former  days,  she  had  occasion  to  admire  the  calm 
rectitude  of  his  expansive  mind,  the  purity  of  lii» 
religion,  and  the  disinterested  generosity  of  hi* 
heart,  which  the  peculiar  circumstances  of  the 
times  daily  brought  more  fully  to  her  knowledge. 
Unlike  the  imaginative  Gebhard,  Walbeig  hul 
indeed  a  practicable  object  in  view ;  he  knew 
exactly  how  much  it  was  posaihle  for  the  Umited 
means  and  intellect  of  one  man  to  accomplish  for 
the  good  of  his  fellow-creatures,  sod  the  impoa- 
Bible  came  not  within  his  calculations ;  he  knew 
that  he  possessed  a  certain  d^ree  of  power  to 
contribute  to  the  progress  of  fais  centuiy,  and  he 
used  that  power  to  the  utmost,  from  a  sense  of 
duty  and  not  any  individoal  ambition ;  if  hia 
labour  profited  not  as  he  antidpated,  he  wu  not 
disappointed,   nor  deterred  from   pttraatDg    his 
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predetermined  course^  but  trusted  he  had  cast  a 
grain  which  might  blossom  perhaps  when  he  was 
in  the  grave;  and  whilst  his  hopes  and  his 
adoration  were  directed  to  the  eternal  and  the 
infinite,  he  met  with  calmness  the  reverses,  or  the 
success,  which  were  his  lot  on  earth. 

Eva  was  fully  capable  of  estimating  sach  a 
man  as  he  deserved,  and  often  on  her  knees  did 
she  return  thanks  that  the  cloud  which  once 
obscured  her  sight  had  passed  away,  and  that  she 
was  permitted  fully  to  appreciate  his  noble 
character,  and  the  bliss  of  being  loved  by  one  so 
pure  in  heart.  With  these  feelings  it  was  not 
likely  she  should  long  resist  his  continued  entrea- 
ties to  become  his  wife,  and  towards  the  end  of 
December,  in  the  private  chapel  of  the  archiepis- 
copal  palace,  she  was  given  by  Gtebhard  himself  to 
his  faithful  and  valued  o£Scer,  Herman  Walberg ; 
the  marriage  ceremony  being  performed  by  his 
excellency's  Calvinist  chaplain,  in  his  presence, 
and  that  of  the  Countess  of  Mansfeld,  from  whom 
the  bridal  pair  received  rich  presents  on  the 
occasion. 
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him  as  man  and  wife,  and  what  perhaps  was 
better  worth  havings  in  times  when  money  was  no 
very  common  commodity,  he  added  thereto,  as 
Eva's  portion,  a  sack  of  gold  florins,  which  it 
wonld  have  taken  no  brief  space  to  reekon. 
Whether  they  were  the  profits  on  Gebhard's 
plate,  or  the  dust  which  had  adhered  to  the  sacks 
which  once  contained  it,  he  did  jnot  say,  content- 
ing himself  by  giving  them  a  serioos  warning  to 
keep  it  in  case  of  future  need,  for  he  had  a  shrewd 
suspicion  the  time  might  not  be  far  distant  when 
they  would  be  glad  of  such  a  resource. 

Walberg  was  not  careless  of  his  advice,  for  he 
greatly  feared  the  affairs  ot  the  Archbishop  were 
not  going  on  very  prosperously.  In  adopting 
the  Calvinist  creed,  which  was  that  of  only,  a 
small  number  of  reformers,  he  had  committed  a 
great  political  error,  for  most  of  the  Protestant 
princes  and  nobles  of  the  empire  were  Lutherans ; 
and  such  was  the  virulence  of  party,  that  their 
common  hatred  of  Popery  was  the  only  bond 
between  the  professors  of  these  different  creeds. 
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his  usual  sanguineness  of  character,  Gebhard  had 
fully  counted,  he  was  himself  no  longer  blind  to 
the  real  danger  of  his  position.  But  by  the 
consciousness  of  difficulties  his  mind  was  aroused 
to  meet  them,  and  determined  that  no  efforts  of 
his  should  be  wanting  to  his  success,  he  took 
daily  counsel  with  the  Calvinist  nobles,  the 
Counts  of  Nassau,  Solms,  Mansfeld,  and  others, 
who  had  assembled  at  Bonn  to  witness,  as  they 
believed,  the  funeral  of  Catholicism ;  he  made  his 
brother  Charles  of  Truchsis  the  general  of  his 
forces,  fortified  the  city  in  the  strongest  manner 
he  was  able,  causing  all  its  gates  but  two  to  be 
closed  up,  and  finally  succeeded  in  obtaining 
possession  of  its  keys  from  the  senate.  Being 
thenceforward  complete  master  within  its  walls, 
he  disarmed  the  Catholic  citizens,  and  warned 
them  to  quit  the  city  and  monasteries  within  four- 
and-twenty  hours. 

The  chapter  at  Cologne  received  prompt  -intel- 
ligence of  these  proceedings ;  and  finding  all 
remonstrance  vain,   appointed,   on   the  fifth  of 
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property  were  equally  ravaged,  and  many  a  wretched 
being,  who  took  no  share  in  the  contest,  had  to 
mourn  unpitied  over  the  loss  of  his  whole  posses- 
sions, or  the  dearest  friends  ol  his  youth.  Party 
spirit  ran  so  high,  that  in  many  instances  fiunily 
ties  were  utterly  rent  asunder ;  the  child  doomed 
his  father  to  perdition,  and  the  £sther  wept  over 
the  apostacy  of  his  child  from  the  only  true  £uth 
by  which  a  man  can  be  saved.  Women,  ever 
the  most  obstinate  defenders  of  an  old  creed,  or 
the  most  sealous  disseminators  of  a  new  one; 
forgot  the  gentleness  of  their  nature  in  the 
enthusiasm  of  their  religion ;  passion  was  every- 
where let  loose,  in  all  its  virulence,  and  with  the 
peace  of  the  electorate,  domestic  tranquillity  and 
confidence  appeared  universally  destroyed. 

Oebhard  heard  and  saw  all  this,  with  the  deepest 
a£9iction.  It  had  ever  been  his  wish  to  contribute 
to  the  happiness  of  his  fellow  creatures,  and  in 
the  pursuance  of  his  schemes  of  ambition,  his 
was  not  a  mind  to  behold  unmoved  the  sufferings 
they  occasioned. 
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the  young  and  timid  countess  found  no  sympathy 
from  her  stern-minded  sister^  and  had  great  need 
of  society  and  consolation  during  the  many  long 
hours  she  was  separated  from  her  hushand,  by 
the  numerous  and  urgent  duties  which  were 
every  day  multiplying  around  him. 

About  a  month  after  this  event,  (rebhard 
received  intelligence  that  he  had  been  formally 
excommunicated,  and  deprived  of  his  church 
dignities  and  possessions,  by  a  papal  bull — a 
stretch  of  authority  on  the  part  of  the  Roman  see, 
which  not  only  aroused  his  indignation,  but  that 

of  all  Protestant  (rermany;  it  being  an  exercise  of 

« 
power  rarely  ventured  on  by  the  Pope,  even  dur- 
ing the  most  flourishing  periods  of  his  European 
despotism.  But  the  Elector's  remonstrances  were 
of  course  unheeded,  and  the  chapter  of  Cologne, 
on  the  fourteenth  of  May  following,  elected 
Ernest,  Bishop  of  Liege,  a  duke  of  Bavaria,  and 
brother  of  that  Elector^  his  successor;  which 
choice  was  ere  long  confirmed  by  the  electoral 
college  at   Frankfort,    it   being  clearly    proved 
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be  taken  for  his  assistance,  and  the  deepest 
auietj  as  to  the  result  prevailed  in  the  archi- 
episcopd  palace  as  the  day  appointed  for  the 
arrival  of  Casimir  drew  sigh. 

More  than  one  evil  rumour  had  reached  the 
city,  when  near  the  middle  of  September,  Oeb- 
kard  sat  in  the  cabinet  of  his  wife,  eagerly  await- 
ing farther  tidings.  It  was  a  small  octagon  room, 
bung  with  tapestry  and  floored  with  dark  oak, 
whose  polished  surface  reflected  the  rays  of  the 
tall  tapers  ^ich  burnt  above  the  chimney  and  in 
an  oriel  window,  where  Eva  sat  retired,  bending 
over  an  embroidery  frame,  whilst  the  Countess 
leaning  on  her  shoulder,  pretended  to  watch  the 
progress  of  her  work,  though  her  eyes  were  turned 
every  instant  towards  her  husband,  who,  with  one 
arm  supported  on  the  table  near  him,  sat  eagerly 
listening  to  a  report  which  a  soldier  was  rapidly 
delivering  to  him.  The  Counts  Nuenar,  Solm^^i 
MansfeM,  Baden,  and  Ferdinand  of  Tmchses, 
Gebhard's  brother,  were  grouped  at  no  great 
distance,  each,  'm  his  several  style,  a  personification 
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oT  the  spirits  of  his  time ;  the  tealot 

the  hardy  soldier,  sad  the  crafty  politician— «Q 

(Mjually  interested  in  the  Rttainmeiit  of  »  particnlat 

object,  wfaicli  dcpcuded  on  their  leader's  sucresi, 

and  all  therefore  mutely  attentive  to  the  patsing 

conversation. 

"  1  am  then  to  understand  that  my  brutber 
Charles  is  fully  victorious  f"  said  Gebhard,  his 
i-yes  flashing  with  exultation. 

"  There  are  scarcely  ten  of  the  enemy  remain- 
ing to  tell  the  tale  of  their  defeat,"  retamed  Uw 
man,  "  their  captain  is  his  prisonerj  with  many 
others,  and  when  refreshed,  they  will  mardi 
hither  with  all  speed." 

"How  came  it  that  the  Bavarians  lent  their 
friends  no  aid  f"  inquired  the  prelate. 

"  We  saw  them  thronging  the  western  banks 
of  the  Rhine,"  he  replied,  "  whence  they  could 
behold  all  the  horrors  of  the  stru^le,  and  their 
soldiers  perishing  man  after  man  amidst  the 
burning  monastery,  and  in  the  ruins  of  the 
village  church  and  the  smroundii^  honaea,  whiob 
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the  troops  of  your  grace's  brother  had  set  on  fire. 
They  could  hear  our  cries  of  victory^  and  their 
shrieks  of  despair^  but  so  deep  and  rapid  flowed 
the  flood  between  us,  that  to  cross  it  was  impos- 
sible/' 

''My  ravaged  mansion  has  been  nobly  re- 
venged!'' cried  the  Count  of  Solms;  ''would 
that  my  last  paltry  expedition  to  Andemach  had 
allowed  me  to  have  thrown  a  brand  amidst  my 
enemies." 

"The  whole  population  of  Cologne,  alarmed 
by  our  guns  and  the  glare  of  the  conflagration, 
hurried  from  their  beds,  in  the  very  depth  of 
night,  and  stood  gazing  upon  the  fearful  progress 
of  destruction  they  were  unable  to  prevent ;  or 
swarmed  to  and  fro  along  the  quays,  with  shouts 
which  made  the  scene  more  horrible.  For  one 
instant  I  looked  towards  them ;  there  were  thou- 
sands of  half-clothed  beings,  my  lord,  doubtless 
trembUng  for  their  own  safety ;  the  red  light  of 
the  opposite  fires  glowed  fiercely  upon  them,  and 
the  tall  houses,  the  towers  of  the  churches,  and 
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hastUy  from  hU  chair;  ''by  my  faith,  my  destiny 
is  altering  for  the  better.  My  star  hath  changed 
its  mansioiiy  and  gloweth  in  the  ascendant.  We 
shall  yet  make  the  Bavarian  abdicate  his  new 
dignity.    What  is  joor  news,  my  friend  f '' 

''  So  please  yonr  excellency/'  replied  the 
watchman,  ''we  have  heard  within  the  honr 
the  sound  o£  trumpets,  as  if  they  were  borne  by 
the  night  wind  from  Oodesberg ;  and  my  comrade, 
who  is  quicker  of  hearing  than  I,  vows  he  can 
plainly  distinguish  the  tread  of  horse  in  the 
distance.'^ 

"By  this  time  more  is  known,''  returned 
Gebhard,  "back  to  thy  post,  good  watchman,  and 
see  I  lack  not  tidings.  Be  it  an  enemy  we  are 
prepared  to  cope  with  him;  if  friends,  to  give 
them  welcome." 

Scarcely  had  the  prelate  uttered  the  words, 
when  a  second  soldier,  ahnost  breathless  with 
speed,  was  ushered  into  the  room  with  a  message 
from  his  captain  of  the  horse,  demanding  the 
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keys  of  the  city  to  give  admission  to  John  Cuimir 
Bud  his  troops. 

Gebhard  overjoyed  at  the  Dews  of  the  general'* 
arrival  lost  not  a  loomeiit,  but  vaulting  on  his 
horse,  followed  by  hia  principal  nobility,  went 
himself  to  give  the  warmest  reception  to  hi* 
welcome  ally,  and  half  the  inhabitants  of  the  city 
hurried  with  them  to  behold  the  spectacle. 

Fortunately  the  night  was  cloudless,  and  as 
troop  after  troop  of  the  men  at  anna  and  Iiorse- 
roen  marched  within  the  walls  to  the  nnmber  of 
above  a  thoasand,  the  moon-beams  were  rejected 
by  their  polished  armour,  and  their  baoners  and 
the  fluttering  plumes  of  the  soldiers  could  dis- 
tinctly be  seen  waving  on  the  breeie.  The 
trumpets  blew  a  joyous  note,  and  the  heart  of 
Gebhard  swelled  with  exultation,  as  he  watched 
the  gallant  pageant,  and  the  words  of  fjiendly 
salutation  which  flowed  from  his  lips,  as  he  pressed 
its  leader  in  his  arms,  were  not  those  of  empty 
courtesy,  but  spoke  the  real  feelings  of  his  heart. 
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In  obedience  to  his  orders^  the  wearied  army 
was  promptly  lodged  in  the  monasteries  and 
private  dwellings  of  the  city,  whilst  he  conducted 
Gasimir  to  partake  of  the  hospitality  of  his  own 
roof.  When  he  had  led  him  into  the  hall,  where 
Agnes  awaited  them  at  the  supper  table,  he  for 
the  first  time  saw  the  person  of  his  guest. 

He  was  a  man  of  about  five-and-forty,  of  a 
hard  weather-beaten  countenance,  his  hair  and 
pointed  beard  were  dark  and  mingled  with  grey, 
and  as  he  wore  only  a  small  black  velvet  cap  on 
the  side  of  his  head,  in  which  a  plume  of  feathers 
was  fastened  by  a  gold  button,  his  narrow  fore- 
head and  strongly  marked  eyebrows  were  fully 
displayed  to  view.  His  muscular  person  was 
clothed  to  the  waist  in  a  tight  leathern  vest, 
thickly  studded  with  golden  knobs,  a  half  cloak 
partly  concealed  his  full  slashed  sleeves,  and  a 
heavy  pair  of  riding  boots,  spurs,  and  a  massive 
hilted  sword,  completed  his  dress,  which  at  once 
betokened  him  a  soldier  and  a  gentleman;  but 
nothing  in  his  countenance  gave  indication  of  his 
i5 


I 


178  TBI    PORBSTEa'B    DAUOBTIR. 

being  a  man  of  talent,  nod  to  fact,  tboa^h  a  hard 
drinker  and  a  brnvc  fighter,  be  was  a  vcr}'  in- 
different general.  He  was  anc  of  thoae  yoanger 
•ona  of  the  aristocracy,  who,  that  the  wealth  at 
the  head  of  the  house  might  snffer  no  diminution, 
were  east  upon  the  tiirbnlcnt  ocean  of  society, 
like  needy  pirates,  to  wck  their  fortune  by  the 
sword;  profiting  by  erety  tempest  whi«h  shook 
the  political  atmosphere,  to  plunder  or  ravage 
with  imponity,  and  fighting  in  tnmi  noder  the 
flag  of  erery  nation,  whilst  they  esteemed  con- 
merce  contamination,  and  laboor  degrad^ioo. 
Unfortunately  the  state  of  Europe,  during  tbc 
sixteenth  century,  opened  a  wild  fi^  for  these 
adrentnren  to  exercise  their  trade  under  the 
princes  and  allies  <^  their  respective  families,  and 
a  virulent  professor  of  the  Calrinist  faith,  and  by 
habit  a  lover  of  war,  Casimir  had  joyfully  accepted 
the  command  of  the  forces,  which  politieal  as 
much  as  religions  feelings  had  indooed  his 
brother  to  send  to  Gebhard's  aid. 
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''We  will  drink  to  the  sucoesa  of  our  en- 
terprise/' said  the  Archbishop^  as  a  cup  of 
spiced  red  Rhenish  wine  was  presented  to  the 
general. 

**  Most  joyfully/'  he  replied,  and  having  given 
the  pledge^  he  drained  it  off  at  one  draught. 

"  By  my  sword  it  is  right  good  stuff,  my  Lord 
Archbishop,  after  a  late  march,  and  whatever  our 
preadiers  may  assert  against  drunkenness,  I  can 
see  no  sin  in  refreshing  our  nerves  after  toil  with 
the  fruits  of  the  earth.'' 

"  Nor  I  either/'  returned  Gebhard,  by  whom, 
nevertheless,  drinking  had  ever  been  held  in 
abhorrence,  ''and  those  who  preach  against 
the  sin,  I  have  ever  known  the  first  to  prac- 
tise it." 

"True,  true,  very  true,"  answered  Casimir, 
"  let  them  talk  against  gambling,  thieving,  and 
other  peccadilloes  if  they  list,  they  are  crimes  of 
a  surety,  for  they  waste  a  fool's  substance;  but 
drinking  I  it  giveth  a  man  the  strength  of 
Ooliath,  and  maketh  his  sinews  like  the  hairs  of 
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SamsoDi  tliey  are  liars  nil  who  due  sajr  I 
wiae." 

"Aye,  and  fools  to  boot,"  »aid  the  Archbishop, 
"  for  what  can  be  greater  folly  than  to  wear  » 
cloak  of  words  over  oar  iniqnitiea,  through  which 
a  mole  might  spy  our  Bins  as  readily  bb  hares  see 
their  eaeniiea  the  bounds  behind  them." 

"Ah,  talking  of  enemies,"  said  the  General 
with  a  yawu,  "what  are  the  latest  accounts  tlut 
you  have  received  of  yours  ?" 

"  My  brother  is  on  his  march  from  Cdogne, 
where  he  has  won  a  signal  advantage,  and  burnt 
the  monastery  of  Dents,  the  pariah  church,  and 
great  part  of  the  town,  in  revenge  for  the  deatmc- 
tion  of  the  Count  of  Solnu'  caatle  and  vineyards 
in  the  neighbourhood." 

"  I  have  arrived  then  in  good  time  to  give  him 
welcome/'  returned  Casimir,  when  be  had  finished 
a  long  draught  of  Stein  wein. 

"  I  trust  we  may  meet  him  half  way  between 
this  and  Cologne,"  said  Gebhard,  "when  our 
united  forces,  acting  in  prompt  anccesakm  after 
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this  defeat^  may  compel  the  stubborn  and  insolent 
chapter  to  submit  to  our  dictation^  and  drive 
Duke  Ernest  from  his  empty  and  ill-gotten 
honours/' 

^^When  I  have  refreshed  myself  and  my 
troops/'  rejoined  Casimir,  renewing  his  potations^ 
^'  but  they  need  food  and  repose  for  a  few  days, 
as  well  as  I;  we  have  had  a  long  march  and 
many  skirmishes,  my  Lord  Archbishop,  and 
starving  weary  men  fight  at  a  disadvantage." 

^'Yet  fulness  makes  a  sullen  brain/'  replied 
Gebhard  with  a  smile,  ''  and,  moreover,  I  grieve 
to  tell  you.  Count  John,  my  means  of  supplying 
the  appetite  of  your  soldiers  wax  somewhat  small, 
and  need  a  reinforcement  from  the  good  citizens 
of  Cologne,  before  I  can  promise  they  will  last 
many  days." 

"  I  thought,"  replied  the  general,  staring  with 
a  blank  look  of  amazement,  ''that  you  had  re- 
ceived subsidies  from  Belgium,  that  the  Jews 
in  your  own  territories  had  been  a  bounteous 
milch  cow  unto  you,  and  that  you  had  well  filled 
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your  pune  from  tbose  ceste  of  abominuioo,  ik« 
monasterks,  and  mclt«d  down  the  electoral  plate 
into  current  com." 

"  To  each  and  all  of  these  expedimta,"  re- 
turacd  Gcbhard,  "have  I  in  turn  been  driivD  lor 
the  supply  of  my  necesaitiea,  but  I  bivc  dnwD 
water  from  every  apriug,  till  all  at  leogth  are  dry, 
•avt  my  good  city  of  Colt^nc,  which  Ernest  of 
Bavaria  has  made  hia  trcaaurc  house,  and  wluther 
half  the  riches  of  the  electonte  hare  been  euried. 
But  it  moBt  be  mine,  my  Lord  Count,  within 
three  days,  or  the  very  erm  of  war  ia  peliied  uid 
lets  hH  the  sword." 

"  That  shall  not  be  I"  cried  hW  Iktmcr, 
stamping  his  foot,  "  I  and  my  men  have  not 
come  hither  only  to  maicb  back  again,  and  leave 
the  children  of  the  L(»d  bondsmen  to  the  wi»^ 
shippers  oi  Antii-hritt  like  the  Israelites  of 
the  desert,  we  must  have  food,  md  tiiat  sfaartly, 
whether  it  oometh  of  heaven  tv  otherwiae." 

"  Yea,  the  very  tsffaU  of  the  altars  of  idolatry 
shall  be  at  your  dispowli"  retained  Gebhard,  "  if 
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yon  will  march  with  me  at  dawn,  the  day  after 
to-morrow,  to  join  my  brother  Charies  before 
Cologne ;  but  if  we  wait  till  the  iron  cooli,  no 
strength  of  ours  will  afterwards  suffice  to  mould 
it  to  our  purpose/' 

"  What  may  be  his  force  1" 
'^ Double  your  own;    picked  men  and  true, 
elate  with  the  remembrance  of  victory,  and  ready 
to  fight  to  death  beneath  my  banner/' 
**And  your  own  men  V 
''Are  in   number  not   less  than  three   thou- 
sand/' 

"  Ha,  this  sounds  well  I"  cried  Casimir,  "  and 
your  supplies  fail  in  these  walls,  whilst  Cologne, 
you  believe,  can  amply  replenish  our  necessities." 
"  It  is  a  very  storehouse  of  wealth — a  very 
granary  of  provisions,"  returned  the  Archbishop 
eagerly;  ''the  principal  Catholics  of  the  electorate 
have  all  sought  shelter  there,  or  joining  the  army 
of  Ernest,  have  sent  their  families  and  most 
precious  possessions  thither  for  safety.  Once 
ours,  we  are  masters  of  the  provinces^  and  can  not 
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noly  dictate  terms  of  peace,  but  sileuce  tbe  arro- 
gant chapter,  and  paj  all  our  expenses,  debts,  and 
necessities  with  most  usurious  interest." 

"  You  promise  fairly,  tuy  lord,"  aaid  CsMmir, 
"  and  when  I  hsvc  finished  this  bam,  which  seems 
uf  the  right  Westpbalian  breed,  and  the  ladies 
have  retired,  we  will  arrange  our  plan  of  attack. 
Yon  have  doubtless  a  map  of  the  city,  and  can 
point  out  to  me  its  weakest  points." 

"  I  have  everything  you  could  wish  to  direct 
our  movements,"  answered  the  prelate,  aa  he 
returned  from  handing  Agnes  to  the  door,  irhither 
she  was  followed  by  her  attendant,  "and  when 
you  have  surveyed  these  papers,  I  am  convinced 
your  lordship  will  no  longer  hesitate  to  act  with 
promptitude." 

"  If,  as  you  tell  me,  you  lack  money  and  wine, 
I  am  convinced  at  once  of  its  neceaaity,"  said  Uie 
count,  yawning,  "  and  we  shall  have  time  enough 
to  talk  over  our  operations  to-morrow  morning  at 
breakfast.  It  is  Ute,  and  my  joints  are  aonw- 
what  stiff,  80  let  us  defer  our  debate,  and  con- 
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''As  you  please,  my  lord/'  said  Gebhard,  some- 
what coldly,  ''bat  why  adjoam  the  matter,  for 
the  wine  wiU  enliven  our  discussion  and  brighten 
our  ideas  V 

"  I  cry  you  mercy,  my  Lord  Archbishop,''  said 
Casimir,  "  I  never  do  two  things  at  once  ;  I  take 
council  when  I  needs  must,  but  when  I  drink,  it 
is  to  drown  thought.  It  would  be  a  manifest 
waste  of  good  liquor,  to  be  troubling  about  other 
concerns  when  its  flavour  is  tickling  the  palate, 
and  in  sooth  my  brain  can  never  work  after  a  full 
meal." 

Oebhard  smiled,  but  held  his  peace,  for  it  was 
plain  the  wine  had  already  confused  the  head  of 
his  guest,  and  he  patiently  continued  to  pledge 
him  in  goblets  of  strong  Rhenish,  though  under 
the  plea  of  being  a  churchman  he  emptied  not 
his  own  cup,  till  in  happy  forgetfulneas,  the  noble 
commander  was  conducted  by  his  attendants  to 
the  state  chamber  which  had  been  made  ready 
for  his  reception. 
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impeding  than  aaaisting  the  preparatioiit  of  the 
•oldiefy ;  hope  and  gladness  Bparkled  in  many  an 
eye^  for  activity  in  itself  is  pleasure,  and  the 
enterprising  heart  of  yoath  rejoiced  at  the  pros- 
pect of  escaping  from  the  confinement  of  the 
city,  where  no  laurels  were  to  be  won.  M^i  in 
armour  were  hurrying  through  the  streets,  horses 
were  neighing  in  the  courts  of  the  gothie  build- 
ings, as  their  masters  leaned  on  their  saddles, 
pawizig  the  ground  impatient  to  follow  the  earlier 
mounted  troops,  which  swept  along  with  flying 
plumes  and  banners,  till  their  martial  music,  and 
the  clatter  of  the  charger's  hoofs,  died  away  in 
the  distance,  as  the  deeds  of  their  riders  have 
now  done,  who  that  morning  went  forth  full  of 
anticipations  of  conquest  and  undying  glory. 

Slower,  and  with  humbler  aocoutrements,  the 
countless  ranks  of  the  foot  soldiers  followed  in 
their  rear;  their  hearts  beating  proudly  at  the 
very  sound  of  their  0¥m  footsteps,  which  fell  at 
regular  intervals  upon  the  ear,  like  the  rapid 
bursting  of  succeeding  waves  upon  a  pebbly  shore. 
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The  troops  of  Casimir,  most  accDstoroed  to 
regular  service,  were  the  first  in  the  march,  and 
at  their  bead  rode  their  (^ncral  himself,  no 
longer  in  his  undress  he  had  worn  at  the  palace, 
but  fully  equipped  for  battle,  with  a  steel  corselet 
wrought  with  gold  above  his  leathern  doublet, 
aad  a  helmet  surmounted  by  a  tuft  of  feathers 
upon  his  head.  His  arms  and  legs  were  covered 
with  the  same  highly  eaibellished  arnioor,  his 
sword  and  four  pistols  stack  in  his  belt  were  of 
similar  workmanship,  and  a  scarf  of  crimaon, 
richly  embroidered,  was  passed  over  bis  rig^t 
shoulder,  and  knotted  beneath  his  left  arm.  The 
caparisons  of  hia  horse  were  rich  and  multi&rious, 
and  the  poweriul  animal,  as  if  conscious  of  the 
coming  battle,  gave  a  low  neigh  of  delight,  when 
its  master  sprang  lightly  on  his  saddle,  and 
wheeled  away  to  take  the  lead  of  his  little  band 
of  knights. 

Many  an  anxious  woman  gazed  that  morning 
upon  the  glittering  pageant  aa  it  passed  beneath 
the  dark  archway  of  the  Cologne  gate,  and  many 
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a  hasty  kiss  had  been  given^  and  many  a  tear 
shedj  at  parting  upon  the  lowly  thresholds  of  the 
city,  ere  the  army  began  its  march ;  but  there 
was  no  heart  more  anxious,  no  kiss  more  tender, 
and  no  tear  more  sad,  than  those  of  the  Coun- 
tess Agnes,  as  G^bhard  pressed  his  lips  to  her  pale 
cheek,  and  in  a  tremulous  voice  bid  her  be  of 
good  cheer  till  his  return. 

^^  I  shall  come  back  to  thee  in  triumph,  in 
three  days  at  furthest,''  he  said;  '*  my  most  earnest 
wish  is  at  length  about  to  be  accomplished,  and 
when  we  meet  again  I  shall  bring  thee  tidings  of 
our  victory." 

"  I  will  pray  for  you,  Gtebhard,*'  she  murmured, 
"  with  my  whole  soul,  and  I  shall  watch  for  the 
messengers  you  have  promised  to  send,  as  the 
dove  doth  its  banished  mate's  return. 

Again  the  Archbishop  pressed  her  in  his  arms, 
but  snatched  up  his  helmet  (for  he  too  was  com- 
pletely armed)  as  a  loud  blast  sounded  from  the 
trumpets  below,  he  rushed  from  the  chamber, 
and  in  a  few  moments,  leaning  from  her  casement, 
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Agnes  saw  him  spring  upon  his  t 
uxd  wave  hid  hand  to  het  as  be  rnde  tram  t 
i-oiirt  ai  a  brisk  trot  with  his  {rrindpii)  nobiU 
who  had  only  awaited  hia  appearance  tu  jnin  t 
deporting  army  :  and  her  heart  throbbed  with 
niuch  of  pride  as  of  sorrow,  wfacn  with  ] 
ftoUfthcd  armonr  glittering  ia  the  rising  Miubonl 
and  his  purple  scurf  and  gidnmes  flostiD|^  on  t 
morning  breejie,  she  bchch}  him  pre-eminc 
ID  figure  and  horsemanship  amidst  all  that  lord 
throns- 

The  bnstle  of  warfare,  the  accbmations  of  t 
starving  multitude,  who  like  their  Archbish 
anticipated  from  the  success  of  this  cxpciHtioo  t 
relief  of  their  present  necessities,  and  (he  li 
distant  notes  of  the  clarions  had  all  died  aws 
the  gate  of  the  city  was  closed,  and  the  «-atc 
men  had  resumed  their  usual  stations  on  t 
towers,  before  Eva  that  day  entered  the  chanib 
of  the  Countess,  The  pageant,  so  daiding 
others,  had  no  charms  in  her  sight,  for  Walbe: 
was  not  there.     Three  days  before  he  had  be 
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sent  with  a  small  detachment  of  Wse  to  rjelieiie 
one  of  the  fortresses  on  the  Bhine,  which  was 
closely  besieged  b^  the  enemy,  and  thoiagh  G(eb- 
hard  bad  despatched  a  messesger  to  read  him 
immediately  after  Casimir's  arriral,  neither  had 
yet  returned.  She  deeply  grieved  that  he  should 
be  engaged  in  such  a  petty  enterprise,  when  tha 
fate  of  the  electorate  was  about  to  be  determined 
by  a  decisive  battle,  and  ambitious  fcnr  him  she 
loved,  thou^  never  for  herself,  she  counted  the 
hours  of  the  ni^it  preceding  the  departure  of  the 
army  with  intense  anxiety. 

Whilst  Agnes  had  found  relief  in  successive 
bursts  of  weeping  for  her  grief  at  Gebhard's 
absence,  Eva  sought  strength  from  the  offices  of 
religion,  and  then  wiping  away  the  teara  of  regret 
she  could  not  entirely  repress,  she  went  forth 
into  the  city  to  visit  the  hospitals,  whither  it  was 
her  frequent  occupation  to  carry  medicine  and 
food  for  the  sick,  whose  numbers  were  hourly 
multiplied,  as  well  by  the  deprivations  to  whidt 
the   poor  were  subjected^   as   by   an    epidemie 
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IH^  wkkk  m  iKMS  times  alie  had  never 
tnifitm  hat  vitk  aknt  dmd,  or  mppnadted 
withovt  s  fadiiig  of  mtcl  8bc  could  not  always 
diteM  Wnelf  of  these  nJcmn  seiuatioii^  nor  tbo 
rememlmnee  of  her  cariy  dayi,  aa  the  pused  tbe 
ntihed  aide*  and  half-rained  eoarts  of  tbe  build- 
ing; but  nerertbelcaa  ibe  streniioosly  endea- 
TOored  to  oonqoer  the  Derroni  dread  which  crept 
over    ha    amidat    its    dreaiineas,    and     amply 
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furnished  with  mediciaes^  aad  somewhat  instructed 
in  their  use  by  Nathan^  she  persisted  in  visiting 
even  its  remotest  cells  in  search  of  the  unfortunate 
objects  of  her  benevolence. 

In  one  of  the  most  distant  of  these  rooms, 
situated  in  a  tower  much  older  than  the  rest  of 
the  buildings  and  to  arrive  at  which  it  was  neces- 
sary to  cross  the  chapel  and  a  small  square 
formerly  used  as  a  burying-place  for  the  nuns^ 
Eva  discovered  on  the  day  following  the  depar- 
ture of  the  army^  on  a  wretched  pallet^  a  dying 
man^  who^  when  he  heard  her  approaching  fcot- 
steps,  feebly  intreated  her  aid.  She  entered 
without  hesitation^  and  accustomed  to  sights  of 
misery^  she  shrunk  not  from  the  wretched  being 
before  her^  whose  neglected  beard  added  a  double 
horror  to  his  emaciated  countenance^  and  large 
dark  eyes^  which  gUttered  with  the  light  of  that 
fever  which  was  consuming  his  very  vitals. 

"  Water,  water,  for  the  love  of  mercy,  water," 
was  his  faint  murmur,  as  he  stretched  out  his 
wasted  hand  towards  Eva,  and  the  heat  of  his 
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■IcDiler  ficgcro  wemed  to  scorch  ber  to  t 
bone,  as  be  pressed  tliem  on  ben,  »biUt  abc  hdd 
the  pitcher  to  bis  hps,  from   which  he  drank  »    ; 
long  and  eager  draii|^t. 

"  Blessings  be  upon  you,"  be  said,  as  be 
recovered  breath,  and  sunk  back  fm  his  straw,  "I 
thought  all  bad  forsaken  me,  I  have  not  seen  a 
living  creature  these  tvo  (Uys,  and  am  nesrij 
famished.  Charles  HoflmaQ,  mj  comrade,  my 
fellow  soldier,  my  friend  I  once  thought,  hath 
left  me  to  perish  like  a  wom-ont  horse  by  the 
way  side." 

"  He  is  gone  to  Cologne  with  the  army,"  said 
Eva. 

"  What  to  battle  f  is  there  fighting  going  oa 
Bud  I  not  there  t  by  heaven  it  is  not  to  be 
borne,"  cried  tbe  soldier,  raising  his  gaunt  person 
as  far  as  he  was  able  in  his  bed,  "  give  me  mj 
sword,  woman ;  it  is  not  to  be  boroe  I  say.  I 
have  wished  no  more  than  to  perish  upon  the 
field  of  battle,  and  by  the  soul  of  my  father  I  will 
so  die,  and  not  in  this  vile  cellar,  like  a  pcnaoned 
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rat.     Air^  air^  I  want  only  air^  and  Ernest  will  be 
himself  again.'' 

"  You  may  yet  live  to  fight  many  battles^  if 
you  will  be  patient/'  returned  Eva,  as  she  bathed 
the  temples  of  the  exhausted  man^  ''but  now  you 

I 

must  be  still ;  you  could  not  overtake  the  army  if 
you  would." 

"  Ah/'  he  murmured^  "  my  comrades  meant  it 
kindly  when  they  brought  me  hither ;  they 
wished  to  spare  me  the  agony  of  seeing  them 
march  forth^  whilst  I  was  bed-ridden ;  but  it  was 
ill-judged|  I  might  have  died  but  for  thee. 

"  How  come  you  here^  and  not  in  the  large 
gallery^  now  the  common  hospital  7"  inquired 
Eva. 

"  It  was  full/'  he  replied^  "  and  if  it  had  not 
been  so,  I  thought  it  was  better  to  die  alone^ 
than  to  see  in  that  leper  house,  a  wretched  being 
yield  up  the  ghost  at  every  hour,  warning  me 
how  many  fearful  ways  there  are  for  life  to  quit 
the  body.  Yet  here  I  was  no  better  ofif ;  for  in 
the  cell  above,  all  yesterday  night  there  lay  a 
K  2 
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wretch  m  the  last  agonies.  No  one  woa  oeat  to 
soothe  his  pangs,  do  hand  Uke  tfaine  la  give  t 
drop  to  coot  his  burning  lips.  He  rarcd,  fae 
shrieked,  he  prayed  alternately,  until  half  mad 
niyself,  I  left  my  bed  to  succour  him,  but  dnipt 
upoD  the  Btairs  half  W'ay.  When  I  rcTivcd,  aS 
wah  dark  and  silent  as  the  gnve.  The  min  ni 
dead,  and  for  awhile  so  awfol  was  the  stillness, 
1  thought  1  loo  was  laid  for  worms  to  fecJ  on. 
But  that  dream  passed,  and  eold  and  bint  I 
crawled  once  more  bade  to  my  bed  of  straw. 

"  Take  this,  it  will  revive  you,"  said  Eva,  u 
she  held  forth  a  medicine  compouDded  by  the 
Jew ;  and  the  man  swallowed  it  with  prompt 
obedience. 

"  Thou  art  an  aDgel,"  he  said,  "  may  I  ask  thy 
name,  my  fair  nurse  ?" 

"  Eva  Walherg." 

"  ^Vhat,  art  thou  Walberg,  my  captain's  wife  f" 

"The  same  !"  she  replied. 

"  He  is  blest  in  his  choice,  and  deserves  thee, 
for  he  is  a  noble  fellow ;"  murmured  the  aoldin 
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in  broken  accents,  "  he  knows  me  well ;  you  may 
have  heard  him  speak  of  Ernest,  who  served  with 
him  in  the  Netherlands,  and  by  evil  chance  was 
once  a  robber,  till  he  enticed  him  back  to  a  more 
honoorable  mode  of  life.  He  has  been  my 
saviour,  and  if  I  die  thou  wilt  tell  him  I  was  not 
ungrateful.  I  have  tidings  for  his  ear  I  can 
whisper  to  no  other,  and  ere  chance  brought  thee 
here,  I  feared  I  must  expire  with  my  secret 
unrevealed.  The  morning  before  my  comrades 
forsook  me,  I  sent  for  him  three  times,  but  he 
came  not." 

^'He  is  absent,  defending  a  fort  across  the 
Rhine,"  replied  Eva. 

''  Went  he  not  to  Cologne  V 

"  He  hath  not  yet  returned  to  do  so,''  replied 
his  nurse,  ^^but  we  must  talk  no  more;  keep 
yourself  still,  and  you  will  be  strong  when  he 
comes  back,  and  able  to  tell  him  all  you  wish.'' 

"  Aye,  when  he  comes,"  muttered  Ernest,  "  I 
may  be  in  the  grave  before  then !  if  I  could  trust 
thee  I    but    no,    thou    art  a  woman,    and    the 
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ArchbiBhop  is  abaeot,  and  Walberg  is  absent,  siuJ 
thon  couldst  do  nothing  in  the  matter.  ^Tben 
do  men  talk  of  tbcir  return  ?" 

"  Walberg  I  look  for  every  moment,  and  soiiie 
hope  Gebbard  will  be  here  to-morrow  nben  the 
ann  goes  down ;  but  I  am  not  so  sanguine. 
Cologne  is  strongly  fortified,  and  its  inhabitant* 
have  &r  too  much  to  lose,  it  is  said,  to  be  induced 
by  any  empty  show  of  force,  to  opcD  their  gstei 
to  those  who,  they  must  know  full  wel!,  come 
with  intent  to  plonder." 

"What  said  Walbe^f  inquired  Ernest,  "fin- 
doubtless  the  expedition  waa  talked  of  before  his 
departure." 

"  He  thought  the  plan  (^  the  Archbishop  was 
a  wise  one,  as  be  could  do  no  better ;  bat  that 
much  blood  most  be  ahed  ore  it  could  prove 
successful." 

"And  in  the  meantime  Bram  is  weakly  gar- 
risoDed,"  returned  the  soldier  in  a  low  Toice. 

"  A  few  scattered  aoldiuB  are  along  ita  walk. 
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and  about  fifty  stoat  fighting  men  keep  guard  in 
the  palace/'  was  Eva's  answer. 

"Too  few,  too  few/'  muttered  the  man, 
"  would  I  could  wield  a  sword,  or  that  thou  wert 
a  man.  But  your  medicines  have  done  me  good 
already,  my  mind  is  more  collected,  and  I  will 
think  of  this  matter.  Can  you  return  to  me  this 
evening,  gentle  lady,  or  send  Walberg,  if  he 
comes  back  before  then  7" 

''Assuredly,  and  will  do  so,'*  returned  Eva, 
greatly  wondering  what  might  be  the  subject 
which  dwelt  so  much  upon  his  thoughts,  "  I  will 
bring  thee  food,  and  another  medicine  to  allay 
thy  fever." 

''Thou  art  very  kind,  and  it  cannot  be  right  to 
leave  thee  in  danger/'  said  the  soldier,  "yet 
should  Walberg  return  to-night,  there  is  still 
time,  and  I  would  rather  he  only  knew  of  the 
matter.  My  head  is  not  quite  clear,  but  when  I 
am  alone,  I  will  think,  and  you  roust  promise  me 
to  come  back." 

"  I  give  you  my  word  I  will  not  &il  to  be  with 
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vou  again  at  sunset,"  replied  Eva,  who  saw  that 
further  inquiries  would  then  be  vain,  as  the 
Koporific  she  had  adminiBtered  to  her  patient  was 
ahcady  bcginniDg  to  take  effect,  and  when  she 
departed,  after  seeing  him  sink  into  a  tranquil 
aleep,  she  scarcely  gave  a  thought  to  his  mj&tun- 
0U8  discourse,  so  fuOy  was  she  persuaded  thai  it 
was  the  mere  wandering  of  a  half  delirioua  mind. 
As  the  hours  of  that  day  wore  away,  Eva'* 
anxiety  for  the  returti  of  her  husband  became 
more  and  more  intense,  yet  not  a  word  betrayed 
it;  whilst  to  the  utmost  of  her  power  she  struggled 
to  convince  the  young  coontess  that  Gebhard  was 
in  safety,  as  probably  no  battle  had  yet  taken 
place  before  the  walls  of  Cologne.  It  was  nearly 
evening,  when  she  heard  the  clatter  of  horsemen 
in  the  street  leading  to  the  palace,  and  springing 
hastily  from  the  work  with  which  she  had  vainly 
endeavoured  to  busy  herself,  she  flew  like  a 
lapwing  through  the  passages  and  halls  of  the 
building,  and  reached  a  side  entrance,  just  aa 
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Walberg  having  led  his  horse  to  the  stable^  was 
ascending  the  steps  to  the  door. 

'^Eva^  what  art  thou  doing  here?''  he  said  with 
some  astonishment  as  he  beheld  her. 

'^  Waiting  for  thee  as  I  have  done  the  livelong 
day/'  she  replied ;  "  oh,  my  husband,  I  trust  thou 
art  not  too  late.'* 

"  Too  late  for  what  ?"  he  inquired. 

'^For  Cologne,  for  the  battle;  Gebhard  and  the 
army  departed  yesterday  at  sunrise,  and  in  truth, 
Walberg,  I  could  have  wept  that  thou  wert  not 
amidst  the  gallant  throng." 

"  What,  Eva,  are  you  tired  of  me  already,  that 
you  wish  to  give  me  a  chance  of  a  Bavarian 
bullet  passing  through  my  brain  ?"  answered  the 
soldier  with  a  smile. 

'^  Walberg,  you  know  I  covet  nothing  but  your 
glory  I"  cried  his  wife. 

*'  I  know  thou  hast  a  noble  heart,  my  Eva,"  he 

replied,  pressing  his  Ups  to  hers,  "  but  thou  hast 

a  woman's  fancy  likewise,  which  can  deck  out 

worthless  things  in  most  unreal  splendour.     So 
K   5 
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tilou  thinkest  that  glory  csn  be  woo  befoir 
Culugne,  dreamer  as  tLoo  art  J  but  if  there  could, 
it  is  not  Gcbhard'g  ple^tire  tbat  I  should  ahue 
in  it,  for  see  he  hatb  left  me  writtea  orden  to 
remaiD  here  with  my  followers,  fifty  men  at  arms, 
to  guard  his  precious  lady  and  yourself." 

"  But  since  that  was  writteo,  he  has  chaogeJ 
his  purpose,"  she  answered,  "for  yeatemighl 
there  came  a  measeDger  from  Cologne  bearing 
this  letter  for  yoUj  who  told  the  Lady  Agaea  and 
myself  upon  our  queationing,  it  was  to  aammon 
you  and  these  aame  fifty  men  to  follow  there  with 
all  dispatch." 

"  Ha,  it  is  even  as  yon  say,"  cried  her  husband, 
«4o  had  taken  the  letter  from  her  as  ahe  spoke ; 
"  I  do  not  like  this  sudden  change  of  purpose,  it 
looks  like  weakness  in  oar  ranks,  or  unexpected 
streogth  in  the  enemy,  \or  does  it  jJeue  me  to 
leave  Bonn  so  poorly  garriaoned." 

""Will  you  not  go  Walbei^ — will  yon  not 
%ht  V  Era  eagerly  inquired. 

"  I  will  go,  and  I  will  fight,  «ye,  with  all  my 
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strength,"  he*  returned,  ''if  it  will  give  thee 
pleasure,  but  not  for  glory;  that  dwells  with 
princes,  not  with  humble  fighting  men — ^with 
empires,  not  with  provinces;  and  when  in  heaven, 
if  we  can  take  cognizance  of  things  on  this  small 
earth,  we  in  the  spirit  shall  behold,  that  ere  two 
centuries  have  passed  away,  Gkbhard  himself  will 
be  forgotten  here,  even  in  the  scene  of  all  his 
splendour  and  his  struggles,  as  if  he  had  not 
been/' 

"  Oebhard  forgotten  \"  cried  the  enthusiastic 
girl,  ''no!  that  cannot  be,  his  generous  spirit 
must  survive  all  time/' 

"Aye,  doubtless,  so  it  will,"  was  Walberg's 
reply,  "but  not  on  earth  ;  men's  memories  make 
for  no  man  an  eternity;  the  greatest  are  forgotten 
in  the  lapse  of  ages,  and  such  as  I  am,  when  our 
breath  is  out.  Yet  I  will  go,  Eva,  doubt  me  not, 
and  fight,  if  not  for  glory,  yet  for  duty;  for 
others,  not  myself. 

"Yet,  Walberg,"  she  rejoined,  "the  hope  of 
glory  throbbed  in  many  a  breast  that  marched 


fahh  at  dajr-fanak  beaesth  tb«  Elector's  s 
uid  numben  of  his  foUowvn  6gbt  for  I 
Bind." 

"It  ia  true.  Era,"  nid  her  husband,  "hare  ym 
vrt  to  laun  ttmt  man  ia  e^er  cheated  bj  himself  or 
othcn,  mt  the  slate  of  his  own  or  anotber'a  lie  I  m 
Th«  warld  is  goven>ed  by  shidows,  whilst  trvth,  w^ 

1  wiQ  tiot  «y  it  en»ts  not,  for  it  dvells  ip 

heats  Uke  thitte,  but  even  humble  as  thou  art, 
thin  forp^ttfsl  it  for  this  phantom  of  glory." 

"  Fw  thee,  Walherg,  only  for  thee,"  rctonted 
his  wife  with  a  smile. 

"Aye,  for  me!"  was  bis  reply,  "for  well  I 
know  thine  own  deeds  spring  from  a  better 
motive.  But  eome  within,  our  horses  lack  rest 
before  we  ean  start  (or  C<dogne,  and  I  bck 
food,"  he  added,  drawing  his  wife  from  the  hall 
where  they  had  hitherto  stood,  towards  the  ^tart- 
ment  impropriated  to  their  own  nae ;  "  can  yoor 
balf-rsmished  town  still  give  a  BOpper  to  a  doKn 
hangry  troc^ters,  or  most  we  ride  on  foating  to 
tbe  camp?" 
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^' Thank  heaven^  although  men  say  our  stores 
wax  low^  we  are  not  yet  so  wretched  as  to  lack  a 
meal/'  replied  Eva;  and  in  five  minutes^  the 
dishes  that  smoked  upon  the  board  proved  the 
truth  of  her  assurance. 

''So  Casimir  hath  come  at  last/'  said  the 
soldier^  as  he  eat  with  extreme  rapidity. 

"  Yes,  and  gone  again/'  returned  Eva,  "  men 
augur  brightly  now  of  Gebhard's  fortunes." 

"  I  see  not  wherefore/'  rejoined  Walberg,  "has 
he  brought  many  men  ?" 

''A  thousand,  it  is  said." 

''It  is  well,  but  what  of  that  ?  an  army  without 
a  head  to  guide  it,  like  an  uncut  harvest,  is  ever 
wasting  in  the  wind,  profiting  no  man.  Their 
general  is  a  mere  driver  of  cattle,  a  labourer  for 
his  daily  hire,  with  no  more  intellect  than  takes 
cognizance  of  what  he  sees,  who  can  wield  heavy 
blows  against  an  adversary,  and  is  prompt  in  a 
skirmish,  but  knows  no  more  of  tactics  than  a 
miller's  man.  Gebhard,  though  a  noble  fellow, 
lacks  practice  in  war ;    he  can  draw  up  his  troops 
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upon  paper,  besiege  a  city  with  a  nJe 
eompass,  but  theory  never  yet  made  a  general, 
and  he  will  find  too  late  be  lacks  the  promptitude, 
the  coolness,  the  rapid  sight,  and  the  power  M 
combination,  ciperience  only  can  perfect,  whatever 
may  be  nature's  gifts." 

"You  augur  badly  then  of  their  snoceM?" 
inqnired  Eva  anxiously. 

"They  fight  with  stubborn  passiooa,  pride, 
avarice,  superstitioii,  and  the  love  of  andent 
usage,  and  much  I  fear  that  Gebhard  wiD  leani 
too  late  he  has  ontstripped  his  centupy,  and  fails 
for  lack  of  that  blind  force  of  prejudice  he  sedceth 
to  eradicate.  I  go,  my  dear  Eva  I"  be  added, 
startiog  from  bis  seat,  "  we  may  not  figbt,  for  it 
ia  pOBsible  the  biiif;hers  of  Cologne  may  mock  us 
from  their  walls,  and  that  be  all ;  but  if  we  do, 
no  man  can  prophecy  hia  own  indemoity  from  a 
bullet,  and  Ood  may  will  it,  my  poor  giri,  that  we 
meet  no  more.  Bat  yoa  vrill  not  for^t  me,  my 
dear,  dear  wife ;  yon  will  come  to  me  where  there 
M  no  parting." 
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"  Forget  ihcc,  Walberg,"  she  mnrmared,  "  art 
tbou  not  my  life  f  But  what  makes  thee  so  sad^ 
I  have  no  fears/' 

"And  I  have  many/'  he  returned;  "  many  for 
thee^  who  will  be  left  alone  once  more^  if  I  am 
taken.  I  would  that  Father  Philip  survived  me 
not.  Wolfgang  I  heed  not ;  he  is  a  madman^ 
and  has  most  probably  forgotten  his  strange 
fwcies  before  this^  but  Philip's  enmity  is  death- 
less—cold^ calculating^  and  firm.*' 

"  He  cannot  harm  me  here^  Walberg/'  replied 
Eva,  ''  as  long  as  Bonn  is  Oebhard's  he  cannot 
enter  its  gates.** 

''Ah,  but  if  the  Bishop  of  Liege  conquers,  who 
knoweth  what  may  follow  f"  said  the  soldier. 
''Promise  me,  Eva,  you  wiU  abide  with  the 
Countess  Agnes  whatever  happens;  she  will  have 
friends  and  guards  who  wiO  thus  be  your 
protectors." 

"I  have  so  promised  to  the  lady  herself," 
returned  his  wife,  "and  I  will  swear  it  to  thee,  if 
it  will  cheer  thee." 
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"  1  am  nol  snd,"  he  replied  witli  a  smile,  ' 
ia  the  niiilst  of  life  is  ilesth,  wad  wc  should  tva 
be  prepared  to  meet  adversity.  Hark,  my  men 
are  brioginp;  oat  the  borses,  th(^  sud  is  setting, 
and  in  three  hours  we  shall  be  nt  Colngnc." 

"Walbcrp,  I  had  forgotten  I"  cried  his  irife, 
graapiug  bia  arm  as  he  was  aboat  to  leave  the 
room,  "  then:  is  one  Ernest,  a  soldier,  who  »i}^ 
he  knows  thee,  sick  in  the  hospital." 

"  Well,  what  of  him  ?"  inquired  her  husband, 
for  a  moment  arresting  his  steps. 

"  He  craveth  much  to  speak  with  thee,  and 
raves  about  a  secret" 

"  Tell  him  when  I  return,  if  he  then  lives,  I 
will  see  him ;  my  time  is  now  too  precious.  Bot 
Eva,  though  thou  art  doing  God's  pleasure  in 
waiting  upon  the  sick,  a  strange  dread  comes  over 
me.  Must  thou  return  and  risk  thy  precious  life 
in  these  same  pest-housea  ?" 

"  I  promised  to  take  him  your  answer,"  replied 
Eva  calmly,  "and  whilst  you  plunge  amidst 
dangers  to  accomplish  your  duties,  Walberg,  I 
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must  not  shrink  from  mine,  though  they  lead  to 
the  house  of  wretchedness/' 

''Thou  art  right,  my  Eva,  and  angels  will 
protect  thee/'  returned  the  soldier,  and  bidding 
his  wife  a  hasty  and  passionate  farewell,  he  left 
her  once  more  alone  to  her  sorrow. 
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archway  of  the  building  from  whence  the  gates 
had  been  torn  by  the  mob^  an  involuntary  horror 
chilled  her  heart. 

Noiselessly  she  glided  along  the  open  cloisters^ 
where  the  only  sound  to  be  heard  was  the 
howling  of  the  wind  in  the  tall  towers  above  her^ 
and  the  rustling  of  the  trees  in  the  court  as  it 
tossed  about  their  branches;  she  then  hastened 
onwards  with  unwonted  terror,  through  the  long 
gloomy  passages  of  the  desolate  building,  with 
every  turn  of  which  she  was  perfectly  fiimiliar, 
until  she  reached  the  cemetery  which  lay  between 
her  and  the  chapeL  On  the  threshold  of  the 
door  which  led  to  this  little  enclosure,  she  for  the 
first  time  paused;  her  eye  glanced  over  the  tomb* 
stones  and  sculptured  crosses,  which  marked  the 
burying  places  of  the  nuns,  and  as  she  turned 
from  them  to  gase  upon  the  deep  grey  sky,  where 
scarcely  a  star  was  visible,  and  the  heavy  clouds 
were  riding  in  troubled  masses  over  the  shadowed 
moon,  the  rustling  of  the  rank  grass  in  the  night 
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dwells  with  graves;  but  alone  at  that  forsaken 
spot  at  such  an  hour^  she  was  more  terrified  by 
the  unexpected  appearance  of  a  human  beings  who 
had  evidently  there  sought  concealment^  and  most 
probably  with  some  evil  purpose^  than  if  a  sheeted 
ghost  had  stood  in  her  path.  The  figure  moved 
not^  however^  and  as  she  kept  her  eyes  fixed  upon 
it^  terror  seemed  to  quicken  her  organ  of  vision, 
and  she  saw  that,  perhaps  fearftd  of  detection,  it 
stood  for  several  minutes  motionless  as  a  statue, 
fixed  where  it  at  first  appeared,  behind  the  moss- 
grown  tomb;  till  at  length,  as  if  impatient  of 
uncertainty,  it  murmured  in  a  low  voice,  "  Speak, 
art  thou  stone,  or  is  it  thee  1" 

If  a  passing  comet  had  struck  the  globe  in  its 
course,  and  shivered  it  to  atoms  beneath  her  feet, 
Eva  could  not  have  been  more  appalled  than  by 
the  sound  of  that  voice.  She  no  longer  paused 
as  if  bewildered,  one  impulse  seemed  alone  to 
animate  her  mind  and  body,  and  that  was  the 
desire  to  escape  the  dreadful  being  who  thus  ad- 
dressed her.    She  tarried  not,  she  cast  not  another 
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his  bed^  and  gazed  upon  her  pale  face  with  a 
countenance  of  intense  anxiety. 

"  Nathan,  my  best  firiend,  is  it  indeed  thee  V 
she  murmured,  as  she  passed  her  delicate  fingers 
over  his  rough  hand,  as  if  to  be  assured  of  his 
identity. 

''  Yes,  my  child,  it  is  1,^'  returned  the  Jew, 
''time  was  when  you  would  not  have  been  so 
terrified  at  the  sight  of  my  old  face.'' 

''  Oh,  Nathan,  it  was  not  that,''  she  said,  ''  but 
I  have  seen  oh  heaven,  surely  my  brain  is 
bewildered  I  what  is  that  in  yon  dark  comer  of 
the  chamber — saw  you  no  one  V 

"  What  mean  you  ?"  inquired  Nathan,  "  there 
is  not  a  living  creature  here,  except  Ernest  and 

myself." 

''  Heard  you  nothing  ?"  cried  Eva,  grasping 
his  hand  tightly  m  hers,  and  half  raising  herself, 
as  she  stared  fearfully  around  her. 

"  What  should  I  hear,  but  the  moaning  of  the 
wind  in  the  church  steeple  ?"  returned  the  old 
man,  ''  it  doth  to  bt^  sure  keep  up  a  most  fearful 
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howling,  as  if  o  legiou  of  ghostn  were  dandng 
borapipes  to  its  inuaic.  But  that  coald  nut 
frighten  you,  Eva,  for  you  have  a  brave  bcari" 

"Oh,  no,  no,  no,  the  wiiiiU  mny  howl  an  tbey 
list,  iir  thunlers  roar,  or  lightnings  tiash,  tlicj 
are  God's  ministen,  but  he — oh  bcaveu,  had  a 
whole  choir  of  shrouded  nuns  stood  in  my  path, 
and  sung  my  requiem  in  unearthly  voice,  I  should 
not  hove  trembled  aa  at  sight  of  htm,"  aud 
unable  to  utter  another  syllable  she  burst  into 
a  wild  passion  of  tears. 

"  Let  her  weep,"  said  Ernest  to  the  Jew,  who 
continued  cha&ng  her  hands  and  bathing  her 
temples  with  the  tendereat  solicitude,  "tears  are 
a  soft  dew  which  soothes  the  troubled  spirit." 

"  Oh  Nathan,  forgive  my  weakness,"  aaid  Eva 
at  length,  "you  shall  know  all,  for  we  cannot 
tarry  here;  the  very  stones  which  rear  their 
canopy  above  our  heads  are  animate,  life  crawls 
along  the  cavities  of  the  walls,  and  busy  ears  and 
eyes,  perchance  even  now,  are  peering  from  their 
crevices  upon  us,  with  purpose  of  deatmctioD. 
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Ernest^  I  promised  thee  I  would  come  this  once^ 
and  I  am  here^  but  not  again;  no^  not  for  worlds ! 
again  I  cannot  visit  thee/' 

"And  Walberg,  shall  I  see  him?"  cried  the 
sick  man  eagerly. 

"Walberg  this  afternoon  returned^"  replied 
Eva^  "and  by  the  time  his  horses  were  refreshed 
enough  to  carry  him  and  his  followers  to  ColognCi 
it  had  grown  late." 

"What  hath  he  gone  again?"  inquired  the 
soldier  wildly. 

"Aye,  gone,"  returned  Eva,  "I  told  him  of 
your  wish  to  speak  with  him,  but  he  had  not 
power  to  tarry  then,  and  said  he  would  visit  you 
on  his  return." 

"  Oh,  most  unlucky  speed,"  cried  Ernest,  clasp- 
ing his  hands,  "oh  fatal  malady  that  laid  me  here, 
and  so  bewildered  my  poor  brain  I  scarcely  knew 
what  I  said  to  you  this  morning.  Had  I  not 
been  what  I  now  am,  I  would  have  flung  myself 
in  his  path,  I  would  have  grasped  his  charger's 
reins,  and  held  him  till  he  had  trodden  me  in  the 
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dual,  or  I  h&d  told  my  tale.  Tbe  safety  of  your- 
self, tbe  town  J  the  state,  «11  arc  involved." 

"  Why  then  spake  you  not  more  earnestly  to 
me  before  T"  demanded  Eva,  "  I  could  not  gueei 
your  secret  was  a  thing  of  such  vast  import,  by 
your  simple  wish  to  tell  it  to  my  husband." 

"  My  mind  was  not  itself,"  returned  Ernest, 
"  but  the  aid  you  so  opportunely  administered, 
and  medicines  since  given  me  hj  Hm  kind  Jaw, 
have  now  greatly  rtstored  my  strength  and  facul- 
ties, and  I  ean  think  at  least,  though  still  too 
weak  to  act." 

"  Methought,"  said  Nathan,  "  that  I  heard 
Gebhard  left  orders  for  Walberg  to  remain  and 
garrison  the  palace  f" 

"  He  did,"  was  the  girl's  reply,  "  but  has  since 
sent  a  letter  from  Cologne  commanding  his 
immediate  presence  there." 

"A  trick  of  the  enemy,  a  cunning  and  abomi- 
uable  trick,  to  make  the  conquest  of  tbe  town 
more  easy.  Who  gave  him  the  letter?"  cried 
Emeat,  in  an  agitated  voiee. 
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''I  did/'  was  Eva's  reply.  "Heaven  forbid  that 
I  have  been  made  the  means  of  his  destruction !'' 

"  In  what  time  could  a  horseman  at  his  utmost 
speed  reach  Cologne?''  inquired  the  soldier 
eagerly. 

"  In  three  hours^  or  less^  what  then  ?"  was  her 
agitated  reply. 

"  Then^  lady^  hasten  to  the  palace^  and  send  a 
trusty  messenger  without  delay  to  seek  a  rein- 
forcement for  our  gairrison  I  let  him  tell  Oebhard^ 
Walberg^  any  one  he  earliest  overtakes^  that 
devil^  Father  Philips  is  in  Bonn^  hatching  an 
insurrection." 

"  Ua !  hath  he  been  here  ?"  exclaimed  Eva. 

''Not  here,"  said  the  soldier,  "but  ere  my 
comrades  brought  me  to  this  cell,  I  was  for  some 
days  sick  in  a  poor  woolcomber's  hovel,  which 
fate  had  made  my  quarters.  The  night  before  I 
left  it,  as  I  lay  burning  with  fever,  he  stole  at 
midnight  over  its  threshold,  and  held  a  secret 
conference  with  my  landlord,  a  mere  pretended 
protestaot.  He  was  so  disguised  that  even  I, 
l2 


ibat  he  spoke,  t 
dwelt  in  mine  « 
vengeance,  laugh 


purposed,  and  I 
fainta  and  broken 
«>wn  a  spirit  of 
people,  which,  fo 
and  sufferings,  p 
they  had  fixed  t 
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own.  Delirium  ae 
and  scarcely  had 
pawed  in  that  dre 
than  I  asked  to  bi 
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That  weU-known  name  struck  on  my  ear  like 
magic^  and  brought  back  the  full  consciousness 
of  this  fearful  discovery." 

''Would  you  had  told  me  then!"  murmured 
Eva. 

"  Perhaps  it  was  but  a  dream  of  his  bewildered 
fancy/^  said  Nathan^  "  the  city  gates  are  strictly 
watched^  nor  could  I  think  the  villian  priest 
would  risk  his  life  within  them." 

''  I  needs  must  credit  all  this  soldier  says/' 
replied  Eva^  "  for  I  have  had  a  fearful  confirma- 
tion of  its  truth.  I  too  have  seen  Father  Philip, 
and  that  as  I  came  hither." 

"Was  it  the  sight  of  him  so  much  alarmed 
you?"  inquired  Nathan  eagerly. 

"Aye,  as  nothing  else  on  earth  could  have 
done,"  was  the  girPs  answer.  "  As  I  crossed  the 
cemetery  but  now,  a  figure  arose  beside  me  in  the 
gloom,  I  knew  it  not,  and  yet  a  dire  foreboding 
chilled  my  heart ;  but  when  I  heard  his  voice ! 
most  truly  said  you,  that  can  never  be  forgotten, 
I  fled  as  from  an  evil  demon  hither." 
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"  We  cannot  returu  to  the  town  through  the 
climpel,"  rejoined  Nathan,  "  for  he  may  yet  tarry 
there;  but  the  small  door  by  which  in  former 
day«  I  was  admitted  to  the  L&dy  Abbesa,  is  close 
at  hand,  and  with  the  other  passages  is  laid  open 
to  the  public.  What  could  the  wretch  want  here, 
his  partners  in  iniquity  have  all  fled  hence  ?" 

"Doubtless  not  all,"  was  Eva's  reply,  "he 
waited  some  one  in  that  dreary  ourt,  and  uked 
if  I  were  he." 

"  Perhaps  we  yet  may  reach  the  palace  >oo& 
enough  to  aeod  a  party  thither  to  arrest  them,  as 
they  sit  brooding  over  slaughter,"  anawered 
Nathan;  "let  us  away  then  without  delay,  and 
Ernest,  forget  not  to  take  those  draughts  I  have 
prepared  for  you." 

"  May  good  angels  minister  unto  you  during 
our  absence,"  added  Eva,  aa  Nathan  led  her  from 
the  cell. 

"  And  guard  you  amidst  the  dangers  which 
impend,"  echoed  the  soldier,  who  watched  their 
departure  with  a  sad  heart,  and  heaving  a  heavy 
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moan^  tamed  dejectedly  on  his  pallet^  when  he 
could  no  longer  hear  the  sound  of  their  receding 
footsteps. 

It  was  with  extreme  terror  that  both  Nathan 
and  his  companion  went  once  more  forth  into  the 
dreary  labyrinths  of  the  ruined  convent^  for  they 
dreaded  at  every  instant  to  encounter  their  enemy 
in  their  ?ray^  or  rouse  him  from  some  watching 
place^  by  the  very  rustle  of  their  garments.  For- 
tunately the  wind^  which  had  been  gradually 
risings  now  blew  a  storm^  and  its  howling  amongst 
the  innumerable  angles  of  the  building  was  so 
loud  and  continual  as  to  drown  every  other  noise, 
whilst  the  dark  clouds  it  brought  upon  its  wings 
from  the  west,  so  curtained  the  canopy  of  night, 
that  not  a  star  gleamed  through  their  gigantic 
folds,  to  betray  them  by  its  light.  It  was  not 
long  until,  by  the  door  of  which  Nathan  had 
spoken,  they  emerged  from  the  desolate  pile 
into  the  adjoining  street,  and  Eva  breathed  a 
prayer  of  thanks  as  she  did  so;  but  though  her 
fear  was  somewhat  allayed  by  the  presence  of  the 


'in  TBI    rOBSSTEK's    DACOBTKB. 

Jew,  and  the  coDscionsncss  that  sbc  n 
more  io  the  inhabited  part  of  the  city,  not 
passed  them  as  they  hurried  slung,  tbat 
Dot  for  an  instant  shrink  from,  writh  tlifl 
hension  of  its  being  her  persecutor. 

Their  way  having  been  circiutotu,  mo 
ten  minutes  had  elapsed  from  the  toi 
quitted  Ernest's  bedside  un^  they  rm 
pa]ace,  which  appeared  an  agp  of  agony 
and  the  Countess  Agnes  was  utterly 
when  she  beheld  the  pale  and  agitalet 
tenauces  of  Eva  and  the  Jew,  aa  they  ent 
apartLuent.  Nor  was  her  cause  for  appr( 
dimiuished  when  they  rccoutited  the 
tidings  of  which  they  were  the  bcart 
naturally  timid,  every  danger  was  ten  tin: 
nified  to  her  sight  by  the  absence  of  Geb 
"  Messengers  must  be  dispatched  to  t 
at  Cologne  without  the  toss  of  a  moE 
demand  a  reinforcement  for  our  garriac 
cried,  aluiost  breathless  with  agitation,  ai 
out  waiting  to  hear  the  conclusion  of  Eva 
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"They  are  already  gone/*  returned  the  old 
man,  "we  tarried  on  our  way  hither,  to  give 
orders  to  that  effect,  and  to  send  round  to  warn 
the  men  on  guard  within  the  city,  to  keep  a  sharp 
look-out  against  surprise/' 

"  You  have  done  well,  Nathan,''  said  the  lady, 
"  within  six  hours  we  may  have  aid,  and  till  then 
you  must  not  leave  me^  for  I  have  great  need  of 
counsel,  and  all  my  own  relatives,  the  nobles,  and 
men  of  note,  who  are  wont  to  advise  with  my 
lord  on  his  affairs,  are  absent  with  him." 

"  I  shall  esteem  it  a  high  honour  if  my  poor 
services  can  aught  avail  in  your  service,"  said  the 
Jew,  bowing  low,  "but  I  would  that  Walberg 
were  here !" 

"  Ah,  would  he  were,"  said  Eva  with  a  deep 
sigh,  "  I  have  a  sad  suspicion  I  have  been  the 
means  of  beguiling  him  with  a  false  letter,  coined 
by  our  common  enemy,  for  Philip,  by  his  long 
residence  in  the  palace,  knew  the  Archbishop's 
writing  perfectly,  and  doubtlessly  could  forge 
it  weU." 

l5 
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"  The  thing  is  nut  improbable,"  returned  the 
old  iiiBQ,  "  for  all  bis  plots  are  deeply  laid,  uid 
should  it  be  as  you  suspect,  1  augur  thence  our 
danger  is  extreme." 

It  was  DO  inconsiderable  e£Fort  of  gcaerosity 
which  made  Nathan  under  this  conviction  abide 
in  the  srchiepiacopal  palace  the  remainder  of  that 
night,  for  he  waa  well  aware  that  in  so  doing,  be 
was  subjecting  himself  to  a  bodily  peril,  to  which 
in  his  own  bouse  he  had  little  risk  of  being 
exposed,  whilst  he  lost  all  opportonity  of  saving 
toy  portion  of  bis  possessions  should  a  tumult 
break  oat  in  the  city.  His  company  was  a  great 
consolation  to  Era,  for  he  was  a  man  of  prompt 
judgment,  when  fear  did  not  bewilder  his  facoK 
ties,  and  rery  ready  in  expedients,  whilst  the 
Countess  Agnes,  ever  accustomed  to  lean  for 
support  on  others,  was  utterly  incapable  either  of 
decision  or  action,  and  though  her  own  naturally 
clear  mind,  and  the  extraordinary  experience  she 
had  bad  of  life  daring  the  brief  space  which  had 
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elapsed  since  she  left  her  convent^  made  her  hr 
more  capable  of  meeting  dangen  and  di£Scnlties 
with  pmdence  and  equanimity  than  women 
nsaally  are^  her  long  seclusion  rendered  her 
ignorant  of  much  which  was  absolutely  necessary 
to  direct  their  conduct  and  secure  them  from 
surprise^  which  Nathan^s  knowledge  of  the  palace 
and  state  of  the  fortifications  enabled  him  to 
decide  on. 

But  though  by  his  advice^  as  many  of  the 
meagre  garrison  as  could  be  spared  frt)m  the  out- 
posts were  assembled  in  the  palace^  which  he 
judged  would  be  the  first  point  attacked^  they 
only  amounted  to  five-and-twenty  men,  and  such 
was  the  horror  entertained  for  the  Jew's  religion 
by  many  of  inferior  rank,  that  he  judged  it  best 
that  his  presence  in  the  Countess's  apartments 
should  be  concealed  from  all  but  the  commander 
of  this  little  band.  A  few  soldiers  remained  as 
scouts  upon  the  watch  towers,  a  small  number 
was  scattered  along  the  walls,  and  those  on  whom 
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the  moat  dependence  could  be  placed  wea 
RS  spies  into  v&rioua  parts  of  the  city,  b 
immediate  intelligence  of  the  smallest  appt 
of  disturbance. 
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Oh,  who  shall  believe 
But  you  misuse  the  reyerence  of  your  place  ; 
Employ  the  countenance  and  grace  of  heaven, 
As  a  £Edse  favourite  doth  his  friend's  name, 
In  deeds  dishonotirable. 

Sbakbspbar. 


It  would  be  impossible  to  describe  the  deep 
anxiety  which  pervaded  the  palace  for  the  first 
three  hours  after  Eva^s  return^  nor  was  it  in  any 
degree  alleviated  when  those  who  had  been 
dispatched  to  search  the  convent  and  the  hovel  of 
the  intriguing  woolcomber^  Peter  Knoblauch^  for 
Father  Philip^  returned  without  having  discovered 
the  slightest  trace  of  him.     The  countess  started 
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at  every  Doise,  however  trifling,  which  broke  the 
tranquillity  of  the  city,  Nathan  sat  tost  in  uneaay 
remembrance  of  his  oirn  unguarded  duelling 
place  and  brooding  over  the  arrangements  he  had 
made  for  defence,  though  sadly  convinced  how 
utterly  vain  they  must  inevitably  prove,  should 
any  considerable  force  be  brought  against  them ; 
whilst  Eva,  whose  hopes  were  rarely  extinguished 
by  the  darkest  threatenings  of  evil,  fancied  again 
and  again  that  she  heard  the  clatter  of  her  hus- 
band's troops,  though  his  return  since  the 
messengers  departed  for  Cologne  was  impossible, 
and  she  knew  it  to  be  bo. 

Words  were  seldom  exchanged  between  this 
little  party,  and  a  deep  silence  had  prevailed  for 
more  than  half  an  hour  in  the  apartment  where 
they  were  assembled,  when  about  eleven  o'clock 
they  were  startled  by  a  loud  blast  of  a  horn, 
blown  by  one  of  the  watchmen  near  the  river, 
which  was  almost  immediatdy  echoed  from  the 
summit  of  every  tower  in  the  city.  A  deep  stiU- 
ness  followed,  full  at  horror  and  anxiety,  and  the 
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coontess  and  Eva,  starting  from  their  seats,  gazed 
with  looks  of  fear  and  amasement  upon  the  Jew. 
He  too  well  knew  the  import  of  the  sound  to 
offer  them  any  consolation,  and  rushing  to  the 
window,  waited  eagerly  for  what  was  to  follow. 

His  suspense  was  not  of  long  duration,  for  in 
a  few  moments  a  noise,  like  the  distant  rushing 
of  the  sea  when  it  breaks  upon  a  pebbly  beach 
before  a  rising  wind,  burst  upon  the  night,  and 
one  long  thin  spiral  flame  sprang  above  the  sur- 
rounding houses  in  the  northern  part  of  the  town. 
'^  The  insurgents  are  in  arms,^^  he  cried,  "  they 
are  burning  the  Baron  of  Kreichingen's  palace ; 
but  the  street,  as  fSeur  as  I  can  see,  is  empty.  No, 
no,  the  mob  is  approaching;  the  voices  are  louder 
and  louder  I  see,  a  party  is  running  up  from  the 
right!  crowds,  crowds  are  following!  they  have 
torches,  and  look,  look,  the  light  gleams  over 
thousands  of  wild  faces.'^ 

''  May  good  angels  guard  us,''  eried  the  coun- 
tess, clasping  her  hands,  '^  but  that  shout,  those 
deafening  yells  are  appalling.     Oh  Eva,  Eva, 


hia  own  heart  e 
looked  apon  tht 
her  ioBpidon  mi 
plaader,  not  to  d 
*w™«  a  cannon 
■lincted,  woold  • 
rows  in  a  ponhiT 
"We  have  not 

"Hien  ten  goc 
««catioD,"  eried 
giri,  there  is  not  . 
'"cala  are  coming 
gnat  hall  door  in  t 
into  the  turret  chao 


THE    FOBESTER^S    DAUGHTER.  233 

"  When  I  can  act,  I  fear  nothing/^  she  replied, 
"  you  shall  quickly  hear  their  guns,  if  the  coun- 
tess will,  authorize  me  to  bring  them  hither/^ 

"  For  mercy^s  sake,  do  what  you  judge  best," 
returned  the  trembling  Agnes,  "  I  would  fain  no 
blood  were  shed,  but  if  it  must  be" — ^but  ere  she 
ceased  speaking,  Eva  had  hurried  on  her  mission, 
and  left  the  bewildered  countess  to  hearken  in 
solitude  to  the  fearful  clamour  of  the  Catholic 
soldiers  and  mob  beneath  the  windows,  which 
rose  in  successive  bursts,  more  like  the  howling 
of  beasts  of  prey  than  the  voices  of  human 
beings,  and  mingled  wildly  with  the  beat  of 
drums,  the  braying  of  horns,  and  the  wild  din  of 
the  tocsin,  which  rang  its  appalling  clang  from 
every  steeple  in  the  city.  Her  terror  magnified 
the  minutes  to  hours,  which  elapsed  until  Eva 
re-appeared  with  the  soldiers,  who  quickly  obeyed 
her  directions,  and  fired  a  sharp  volley  amongst 
the  most  advanced  of  the  rebels,  who  not  expect- 
ing to  be  thus  taken  in  flank,  were  battering  with 
all  their  strength  against  the  great  gate  of  the 


diBcharge,  to  h. 
moring  and  jnj 


dueowardhrni 
In  a  moineiit 
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for  individiud  safely;  the  weak  were  trodden 
down  by  the  strongs  as  they  pushed  onwards 
regardless  of  everything  bat  self,  and  the  shrieks 
of  despair,  the  cries  of  the  fidlen  for  mercy,  and 
the  moans  of  the  dying  momentarily  increased, 
whilst  every  gun  in  the  palace  was  discharged  in 
qnick  succession  at  the  flying  mob. 

The  captain  on  command  within  the  building, 
presuming  on  this  unexampled  cowardice,  and 
excited  to  rashness  by  his  success,  without  wait* 
ing  for  orders  from  the  countess,  hastily  gathered 
his  men  together  in  the  great  hall,  and  unbarring 
the  gates  his  enemies  had  been  unable  to  force, 
rushed  forth  with  his  gallant  little  band  in 
pursuit  of  the  rebels,  leaving  only  two  of  his 
soldiers  to  make  fast  the  locks  and  bars  after  his 
sortie,  and  to  be  in  readiness  to  give  them  re* 
admission,  should  his  attempt  prove  unsuccessful. 
Nathan  saw  the  error  with  dismay,  and  no  sooner 
was  the  ill-judged  movement  perceived  by  Father 
Philip,  who  was  himself  among  the  fugitives,  than 


followers,  "  tin 
if  we  fight  f 
■oldiera  of  the 
pnnaenuvbii 
we  fly  before  tl 
to  the  left .  yo 
(^v«Dt  ttnetf 
eat  off  mU  ntr 
bnre  foUom,  a 
down  the  liemti 
ererl" 

^Htia  deafeoiiif 
nicea,  and  eoc 
tcmhei  which  the 
their  heads,  and 
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in  repeated  reverberationB  from  the  many  angles 
and  recesses  of  the  extensive  palace. 

With  utter  despair  did  Eva  behold  the  rash 
sally  of  their  little  garrison^  but  her  cries  for  their 
return  were  lost  in  the  terrible  din  which  swelled 
upon  the  night  air^  as  if  the  city  had  found  a 
voice  of  awful  denunciation ;  and  the  feelings  of 
herself  and  the  countess  were  too  intense  for 
words^  as  they  beheld  the  successive  manoeuvres 
of  Father  Philip^  and  watched  the  enemy  encir- 
cling the  little  band  of  their  faithful  defenders^ 
as  the  waves  of  the  swelling  tide  close  round 
some  point  of  rock  amidst  the  ocean^  nearer  and 
nearer^  till  it  is  engulphed  amidst  the  mighty 
waters.  For  a  time  they  occasionally  caught 
glimpses  of  the  golden  cross  on  Gebhard's  black 
banner^  in  the  rays  of  some  torch  as  it  waved 
above  the  heads  of  their  defenders^  and  at  inter- 
vals for  a  brief  space  they  heard  the  words  of  his 
battle  cry  above  the  clamour  of  the  furious  mob^ 
but    aware    of    the    unequal    numbers    of   the 


fluttered  high  in  : 
cluster  of  Kildiere,  i 
e«ger  tight  for  acn 
heiven,  oar  defend 
and  HMinuia  the  tt 
hqK,  for  mimites  n 
Mntenced  crininal.* 
"Oh,  think  jrw 
iomgr'  iatpmi  I 
hud*. 

"  Id  h«lf  Ml  bear 
"  bat  befon  Uwa  I  ti 
our  dcBtiDj." 
"]>eathl    will  it 
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in  blood.  See  you  not  yon  priest  upon  whose 
marble  head  that  torch's  glare  is  fallings  who 
fighteth  not  himsdf,  but  stands  on  the  steps  of 
that  high  stone  cross,  cheering  his  soldiers  on  to 
battle,  looking  on  murder  with  as  calm  an  eye  as 
he  would  glance  orer  fools  who  knelt  around*  him 
when  he  bore  the  hostf  he  hath  long  marked  me 
as  his  victim.  Twice  as  by  a  miracle  I  have 
escaped  his  vengeance,  but  now,  unless  heaven 
does  send  a  succour  most  unhoped  for  to  our  aid, 
my  hour  hath  come.  Ha,  horror  I  horror  t^'  she 
exclaimed,  suddenly  leaning  forward,  ''our  banner 
is  in  the  dust,  the  cry  of  Gebhard  arises  no 
more,  the  last  ot  our  brave  friends  is  slain,  and 
now  the  rebels  once  more  renew  their  attack  upon 
the  gates.'' 

''  Can  we  not  fly  ?"  demanded  the  countess, 
clinging  like  a  terrified  child  to  her  attendant; 
but  before  Eva  could  reply,  the  two  soldierB  who 
had  been  left  in  the  palace,  and  Nathan,  rushed 
simultaneously  into  the  room  from  diflferent 
doors,  the  Jew  eagerly  calling  on  the  women  to 
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eudeavuur  to  effect  their  escape  from  the 
whilst  the  men   with  almost  equal    ener^  an- 
noiiuced  that  sdccout  uas  at  band. 

"Oh,  heaveu  he  praised!  hath  Gebhard  then 
returiiL'd  ?"  cried  Agnca  with  brcathU-as  auxiet)-. 

"  Not  yet,  my  lady,"  said  one  of  the  Boldien, 
"it  is  impoBsiblc ;  but  other  aid  is  near,  and 
duubtleaa  ne  may  be  able  to  keep  out  the  enemy 
till  his  arrival.  There  is  a  man  nicb  fifty  soldiers 
at  his  heelsj  deniands  admiBsioD  at  the  eastern 
postern." 

"  Who  and  whence  is  hef"  asked  Nathan  ab- 
ruptly. 

"  A  friend,"  returned  the  soldier,  "  who  says 
he  comes  to  make  an  offer  of  his  sword  to  fight 
in  defence  of  his  Archbishop's  wife,  or  die  in  her 
cause." 

"  Before  we  admit  him,  I  must  speak  with 
him,"  said  Nathan ;  "  you,  my  lady  Agnes,  and 
Eva,  come  with  me  into  the  oriel,  which  overlooks 
the  postern  where  he  waits ;  you  will  be  safer 
there   than   here."     And  hurrying   away  as   he 
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spoke^  followed  by  his  companions^  along  passages 
with  which  he  was  well  acquainted^  only  a  few 
seconds  elapsed  before  the  old  man  and  the  re^t 
of  the  party  reached  a  little  chamber  commonly 
used  by  Gebhard  as  his  private  study.  He  paused 
not  a  moment  ere  he  flung  wide  the  casement^ 
and  leaning  out  so  as  to  obtain  a  view  of  the  party 
beneath^  demandedi  at  the  utmost  stretch  of  his 
aged  lungs,  their  name  and  business/' 

'^We  come  to  fight  the  battle  of  the  Lord 
against  his  enemies,'^  answered  a  voice  which  Eva 
and  Nathan  instantly  knew  to  be  that  of  Elias 
Wolfgang,  though  it  was  too  dark  for  his  person 
to  be  recognised;  ''your  men  have  vanished 
before  the  slayer,  like  snow  flakes  in  the  sun- 
beams, the  evil  ones  are  thundering  at  your  gates, 
and  we  come  in  your  time  of  peril  to  keep  the 
wolves  at  bay,  if  God  so  grants  it,  until  the 
Archbishop  himself  returns  to  scatter  his  enemies 
like  chafi^.  Open  promptly,  or  the  moment  wil 
be  past,  for  they  are  coming  like  hungry  dogs 
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upon  tbe  cbaee,  and  every  mstant  doth  their  07 
wax  louder." 

"Shall  we  admit  him?"  said  the  countcaii 
"  know  you  the  man  V 

"  I  know  Iiim  for  a  true  and  xealoiu  AnabKjrttat, 
more  thaa  an  boneit  man,"  waa  the  Jew's  reply. 

"And  1  for  everything  moat  mad  and  wicked 
beneath  the  face  of  heaven,"  cried  Eva;  "yet  it  ia 
certain  he  is  a  preacher  of  the  word,  well  known 
to  Walberg  and  the  Archbishop,  and  one  mach 
followed  by  the  people  of  the  reformed  creed. 
Men  aay  he  is  an  Anabaptist,  bat  I  know  not, 
save  that  his  Eeal  ia  madDess." 

"All  now  are  most  acceptable  allies,  save 
Catholics,"  replied  Agnes,  "  and  he  that  brings 
me  fifty  fighting  men  at  such  a  juncture,  is  not 
to  be  rejected  hghtly." 

"  Truly,  I  think  your  ladyahip  speaks  wisely," 
returned  Nathan,  after  a  brief  pause  for  con- 
aideratioD ;  "  of  ourselves  we  can  do  nothing 
against  a  host.    Eva,  what  may  be  thy  thoughts?" 

"  That  next  to  Father  Philip,  I  fear  that  man 
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more  than  all  other  mortals^  and  well  you  know^ 
not  without  cause.     Bat  that  I^  a  worm,  have 
suffered  wrong  from  him  is  nought,  if  he  be  tme 
to  Oebhard  and  his  creed,  now  when  the  caase  of 
both  calleth  so  loudly  for  his  aid.'' 

^  Hare  yon  ever  had  reason  to  suspect  that  he 
is  false  to  either  V*  inquired  the  countess. 

''Never/'  returned  Eva,  ''his  madness  only 
has  concerned  myself,  and  by  your  siJe,  my  lady, 
I  fear  him  not." 

"Then  give  this  preacher  and  his  followers 
prompt  admission  I"  cried  Agnes,  turning  to  the 
trembling  servants,  who  in  their  terror  had  rushed 
into  her  presence,  and  were  anxiously  awaiting  her 
decision.  "  I  trust  with  such  a  garrison  within 
these  walls,  we  may  bid  defiance  to  all  the 
Catholics  in  Bonn,  till  my  lord's  return." 

Infinitely  relieved  from  her  former  apprehen- 
sions) the  countess  listened  to  the  tread  of  the 
men  who,  under  the  command  of  Elias  Wolfgang, 
entered  with  measured  footsteps  the  hall  below ; 
and  even  Nathan  himself  greatly  rejoiced  in  this 
m2 
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oncxpcctod  succour.  It  was  Era  alone  whoae 
fears  were  rather  incrpaaed  than  allayed  by  the 
admission  of  the  preacher,  and  as  she  beard  him 
with  lengthy  elridos  approaching  the  chamber, 
her  cheek  turned  deadly  pale,  and  her  heart  beat 
wildly  with  an  appalling  presentiment  nf  undefined 
enl.  The  expression  of  his  gaunt  visage,  as  be 
entered,  was  enough  to  justify  her  worst  terrors, 
and  the  countess,  when  she  bcbdd  the  eitraor- 
dinary  ally  abe  had  so  precipitately  received 
within  the  palace,  started  with  undisguised 
dismay. 

"  Woman !"  he  said,  striding  op  to  Eva  and 
seising  her  roughly  by  the  arm,  "  I  find  yon  in 
strange  company.  Is  this  accursed  Jew,  this 
filthy  unbeliever,  a  6ttiDg  counsellor  for  christian 
dames,  whose  souls  and  bodies  are  alike  in 
peril  ?" 

"He  is  our  friend,  and  that  is  more  than  I  can 
say  of  thee,"  replied  the  intrepid  girl,  endeavour- 
ing, though  in  vain,  to  release  herself  from  bis 
grasp. 
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'^  It  is  false  I  thoa  foolish  maiden  I''  cried  the 
fanatic^  '^  a  second  time  have  I  now  come  to  save 
you^  and  by  my  sword,  you  may  flatter,  but  fly 
from  my  hold  you  shall  not.  Be  still,  therefore, 
and  come  away,  for  here  your  life  is  in  peril. 
Come,  and  resist  not  I^' 

"  Only  by  force  will  I  move  hence,"  returned 
Eva,  in  a  low  firm  voice. 

Elias  laughed  aloud. 

'*  By  force !  why  not  by  fear  V  he  inquired, 
as  he  fixed  his  eyes  upon  her  countenance,  with 
the  wildly  searching  glance  of  a  maniac.  '^  Hark ! 
hark  1  we  have  no  time  to  lose.  Father  Philip  and 
his  blood-hounds  are  pouring  into  the  palace,  for 
I,  even  I,  have  opened  the  gates  wide  unto  him. 
Yes,  Eva,  start  not,  1 1  my  fifty  soldiers  you  but 
now  admitted,  are  Philip's  hirelings,  and  not  my 
disciples.  Nay,  struggle  not  I  shrink  not  I  it 
was  thou  who  drove  me  to  the  fearful  deed.  For 
thee  I  would  have  waded  ancle  deep  in  my  own 
kinsmen's  blood,  I  would  have  plucked  the  forked 
lightning  from  the  sky,  and  whirled  it  at  my 
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Maker,  and  now  to  make  thee  mine,  I  bare  bouncl 
myself  the  slave  of  tbat  base  Catlialjc,  for  cuch  I 
know  him,  though  lie  aped  my  creed.  [  am  k»t, 
here  and  hereafter;  I  hare  sold  my  soul  unto 
perdition  for  eternity,  but  thou,  thou  art  mine  1" 

"MAdiiimil"  eiclaimed  Nathan,  drKwio(f  ■ 
pistol  from  his  belt,  and  aiming  it  at  the  preacher, 
"  release  your  captive,  or  die  iu  your  iniquity  I" 

"  Fire  !"  returned  Wolfgang  with  ineffable 
Bcoro ;  "  fire  1  and  by  the  noise  teach  Philip 
where  to  find  you.  His  weapona  are  not  likdy  to 
spare  thy  throat  I  But  I  trust  not  my  piisoDen 
with  arms,"  he  added;  and  after  coolly  wrenching 
the  pistol  from  the  old  man's  feeble  hand,  and 
flinging  it  to  the  fiirther  end  of  the  room,  he 
ttimed  to  address  the  oouoteas.  "  Madam,"  he 
said,  "  if  you  fear  the  Catholics,  follow  me ;  it  ii 
your  only  chance  of  safety.  If  you  refuse  to  trust 
me,  I  and  this  woman  go  without  more  deUy,  and 
leave  you  to  the  destiny  you  choose." 

"  My  lady,  heed  him  not,"  cried  Eva,  aa  she 
vainly  struggled  in  the  encircling  arou  of  the 
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preacher,  ''better  confide  in  the  Catholics  than  in 
this  vile  maniac.  Yoar  lord  and  Walberg  must 
retam  ere  long  t^' 

"Aye,  Walberg t  trust  in  Walberg!'^  cried 
Elias,  "  your  guardian,  your  protector  I  that 
perfect  man  for  whom  I  have  been  scorned.  He 
got  letters  forsooth^  and  must  to  Cologne,  though 
wily  Philip  penned  them.  Aye,  doubtless  Qeh- 
hard  will  spare  me  the  pains  of  seeking  vengeance 
for  the  many  insults  he  has  heaped  upon  me, 
and  when  he  hears  of  our  brave  night's  work,  will 
ease  him  of  his  head  for  deserting  his  post  at 
our  whistle,  apd  leaving  the  precious  flock  he 
appointed  him  to  guard  at  the  mercy  of  the 
toiler.'' 

"Viper!"  was  Eva's  low  whisper  of  abhor- 
renoe. 

"  Viper,  or  what  thou  wilt,''  cried  Elias,  "  but 
our  moments  are  precious  j  for  all  this  have  I 
done,  not  that  thou  shouldst  be  Philip's  prey, 
but  mine,  and  if  I  tarry,  he  may  find  us  here." 

So  saying,  in  spite  of  the  struggles  of  Nathan 
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and  the  women,  he  cDdeavourcd  to  wap  his  huge 
eloak  around  the  head  of  Eva  go  as  to  stiile  her 
shrieks,  but  despair  lent  her  such  strength,  that 
before  he  could  succeed  in  so  doing  the  door  was 
burst  open,  and  Father  Philip,  followed  by  a  long 
train  of  anned  men,  stood  on  the  threshold. 

Blias  started  as  if  an  evil  spirit  bad  crossed  his 
path,  but  nevertheless  eyed  the  unwelcome  in- 
truder, without  releasing  his  prisoner,  with  a  look 
of  the  boldest  de&ance. 

"I  marvelled  that  you  joined  me  not,  sir 
preacher,"  said  Philip,  with  a  sardonic  smile ; 
"but  my  wonder  abates  when  I  find  you  so 
fittingly  employed,  and  in  female  company.  Ha, 
Eva  Walberg,  and  the  countess,  fortune  favours 
me  I"  be  added,  when  he  drew  near  enough  to 
recognise  his  captives.  "  Sut,  hark  !  master 
Elias,  it  is  my  command  that  no  man  layeth 
hands  upon  these  women.  They  are  no  fruit  for 
thy  base  appetite,  nor  is  female  dalliance  work  for 
one  like  thee  t" 

"My  occupations  are  no  concern  of  thine,  most 


THB   forester's   DAUGHTER.  249 

arrogant  priest/'  replied  Elias.  ^'I  have  per- 
formed the  conditions  of  my  compact,  *  I  have 
admitted  thy  pack  within  the  fold,  and  henceforth 
I  am  free  to  do  mine  own  pleasure/' 

''You  are  brave,  master  Wolfgang/'  returned 
the  confessor,  ''  but  your  bravery  savours  some- 
what of  madness,  when  I  have  soldiers  round  me 
who  at  my  beck  would  tear  you  limb  from  limb, 
and  give  your  reeking  bones  for  dogs  to  feed 


on." 


''And  is  it  thus  you  would  requite  my  services?" 
cried  Elias,  staring  wide  in  the  extremity  of  his 
amazement.  "Is  this  the  hire  of  all  my  sleepless 
nights  and  days  of  toil,  in  which  I  have  laboured 
zealously  to  wrap  your  snares  round  Grebhard  and 
his  minions  ?" 

"Around  your  friends,  the  people  of  your 
creed,"  retorted  Philip;  "base  hypocrite,  thou 
hast  cast  thy  torch  amidst  the  tents  of  thy 
followers,  and  no  man  living  now  can  trust  thee 
more.  Thou  hast  crawled  in  the  very  dust  for  the 
purposes  of  thy  own  vengeance,  but  not  of  mine  ; 
m5 
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tbou  hut  worn  the  cloak  of  hypoeriay,  thou  hut 
breiidiftbcd  the  dagger  of  the  tuidnight  asBaasis, 
thou  hast  murdered,  ravaged,  and  pluodcrvd,  and 
now  talkeat  of  thy  hire,  vile  heretic !  hire  for  inj 
brothcr'a  blood,  hire  for  the  burning  of  his  castle  I 
Long  have  I  known  tbec  for  the  baron's  murderer, 
but  waited  for  revenge  till  thou  hadst  done  my 
work,  Eli&a.  But  now  I  will  requite  tbec  in  full ! 
thou  shalt  have  hire,  yes,  hire — that  was  thy  word 
— the  hire  for  which  thou  haat  sold  thyself  to 
eternal   perdition.     Thou   ahalt   be  paid  to  the 

utmost  pfennig.     Bnt  first  ODhand  that  womin  ! 

kave  her  to  the  fitting  punishment  of  her  apoa- 

tacy." 

"  Not  whilst  1  life  I     Cur,  I  am  do  aUve  of 

thine,"  cried  Elias. 

"  Soldiers,  tear  the  woman  from   his   grasp  I 

too  long  hath  the  church  pursued  in  vain  this 

Jesebel,  whom  for  her  vices  it  condemned  to  die ; 

hot  now  her  hour  hath  come.     Wolfgang,  for 

this  at  leaat  I  owe  thee  much,"  cried  liiilip,  with 

a  bitter  laugh. 


I 
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'^  Oh,  madman  that  I  was,  to  trust  in  his  fair 
promises  t''  exclaimed  Elias,  smiting  his  breast. 
"  Oh,  woe,  woe,  woe  I  £ya  believe  him  not !  I 
never  sold  thee,  and  he  may  hew  me  into  atoms, 
small  as  his  own  black  heart,  ere  I  will  resign 
thee  to  his  vengeance.  Monster,  she  is  too  pure 
for  slaves  like  thine  to  touch  !  Avaunt  I  heaven 
fights  upon  her  side  I  Angels  spread  out  their 
wings  to  gunrd  her/' 

Soldiers,  arrest  the  villain  \"  shouted  Philip, 
and  hang  him  on  the  highest  tree  before  the 
palace.  Quick  !  slay  him  on  the«  spot,  if  other 
means  are  none  to  make  the  woman  prisoner  \" 

"  He  who  but  dares  to  raise  a  finger  to  her 
injury  dies  on  the  moment,^'  cried  Wolfgang, 
who  supporting  the  slender  form  of  Eva  vrith  one 
ann,  whilst  he  pointed  a  huge  pistol  at  his 
assailants  with  the  other,  stood  half  hidden  in 
deep  shadow,  half  revealed  by  the  glare  of  the 
torches  borne  by  the  soldiers  on  the  threshold, 
with  all  the  fierce  contending  passions,  and  the 
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I,  dnmi  br^^" 


bUdc  dopair  ot  hi*  bewiUlavd  mind, 
fearfal  linea  aftm  bii  luggxrd  tniuitcnsiiCf:. 

Every  utdiridna)  of  PhQip's  followcn  fdt  u  he 
pMd  upon  tlii>  BpfMlIing  figuir,  thM  ootain 
death  awaited  him,  tbcratd  he  rcntarc  to  obey  the 
comin&ad*  of  fail  leader,  and  tboagh  each  Konld 
have  plangcd  fear](aaly  into  battle,  where  all  have 
a  chance  of  escape,  the;  n 
before  the  weapon  of  one  man. 

"  Cowards,  do  your  duty,"  roared  the  priest  to 
hia  followers,  but  Dot  one  obeyed  the  commaDd. 

"Take  her  younelf,  yoa  chicken-hearted  cow- 
ard," exclaimed  Eliaa,  "hast  thou  not  strength 
as  well  as  they  f  hast  thou  not  arms  T  white- 
livered  braggart,  art  thou  a  man,  or  but  the 
incarnation  of  a  fiend  f" 

"  Slaves,  do  I  apeak  ia  rain  ?"  cried  the  fiirious 
confessor,  stamping  with  impotent  rage. 

"  Mouth  on,  mouth  on,  and  stamp  and  fdme, 
brave  priest,"  exclaimed  the  preacher  with  a 
fearful  laugh,  "  and  if  thou  hast  no  more  power 
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to  seize  this  woman  than  over  thy  own  followers^ 
I  scorn  thy  threats/' 

Elios^  as  he  spoke^  had  gradually  moved 
towards  the  door  leading  through  an  inner  apart- 
ment to  the  postern  by  which  he  had  been 
admitted^  and  releasing  his  grasp  of  Eva  when 
within  a  few  paces  of  it,  he  pushed  her  towards 
it,  exclaiming  in  a  wild  and  eager  tone,  "Ay,  fly 
for  your  life/' 

'^By  heaven,  she  escapes  not  thus,''  roared 
Philip  in  a  tremendous  voice,  and  as  he  uttered 
the  words  he  drew  forth  a  pistol,  and  fired  it  full 
at  Eva,  before  she  could  well  understand  the 
intention  of  the  preacher. 

A.  wild  shriek  burst  firom  the  lips  of  the 
countess,  who  sunk  insensible  into  the  almost 
paralysed  arms  of  Nathan ;  but  Elias,  who  had 
kept  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  priest,  as  an  eagle  does 
on  its  prey,  had  seen  his  purpose,  and  ere  the 
bullet  reached  its  destination,  flung  himself  be- 
tween the  murderer  and  his  victim,  and  staggering 
back  a  few  paces  as  it  pierced  his  breast,  he  sunk 
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with  &  wild  howl  at  exaltation  at  Um  feet  of 
he  had  »ived. 

Almost  at  the  nine  moment  a  ruabitiy  was 
beard  from  every  part  of  the  palace,  as  if  the 
mighty  Rhine  had  bunt  its  baniia  and  orer- 
whelmed  the  city,  and  cries  of  appalling  terror 
were  echoed  from  chamber  to  chamber,  and  from 
paBBage  to  passage,  of  the  rast  building,  till  the 
tcrritied  soldiers  of  Father  Philip  took  np  the 
sound,  and  aa  they  fled  in  every  direction,  they 
shonted  in  tmiaon  with  the  common  voice,  "  fly, 
fly,  Gebhard  is  upon  us.  The  gates  arc  his,  hii 
people  throng  the  palace  t  fly,  fly  !" 

For  a  few  moments  the  confeasor  himself, 
appalled  by  the  sudden  clamour,  stood  pale  and 
motionless  as  a  chiselled  imsge,  and  then  at  once 
aware  of  his  danger,  rushed  away  with  the  dea- 
perate  purpose  of  escape.  But  from  every  avenue 
to  which  be  turned,  came  the  cry  of  the  con- 
querors, and  scarcely  had  he  fled  the  oriel,  ere 
the  Archbishop  himself  entered  it,  with  Walherg 
and  his  guards. 


"^ 
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''Agnes,  Eva,  are  you  safe,  are  you  alive  V  he 
declaimed,  as  the  countess  with  a  shout  of  joy 
sprang  forward  to  welcome  him.  ''My  sweet 
wife,  be  comforted  !  all  danger  now  is  past,''  he 
said ;  "but  what  do  I  behold?  Elias  Wolfgang 
bleeding  on  the  ground  I  whose  deed  is  that  V 

"  Philip's,  Philip's,"  replied  Eva,  with  almost 
breathless  eagerness,  "he  hath  done  all;  lured 
Walberg  hence,  inflamed  the  people,  stormed  the 
palace,  all !  and  he  hath  fled,  but  not  two  seconds 
ere  you  entered  here,  and  must  still  be  within 
the  walls." 

"Escape  will  be  impossible,"  exclaimed  the 
Archbishop,  "  for  every  avenue  of  the  building  is 
dosed  by  our  soldiers.  Conrad  of  Linz,"  he 
added,  turning  to  one  of  his  troopers,  "  take  ten 
men,  pursue  the  traitor,  proclaim  a  thousand 
florins  for  his  head,  and  if  you  take  him,  bring 
him  promptly  here.  But  how  comes  this  mad 
preacher  to  have  fallen  his  victim?"  inquired 
Oebhard,  as  the  soldiers  in  obedience  to  his  com- 
mand left  the  chamber. 
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"  J  iru  hU  tool  ("  marmared  Elias, 
himself  oq  bin  etifow,  "  I  bated  you,  G«bbard,  I 
bated  Walbcrg  more,  and  for  your  ruin  boU 
myself  to  bell,  and  bell's  worst  minister,  th&t 
crafty  priest.  I  would  have  crusbcd  you  all — all 
but  Eva,  and  I  bave  perished  myself  in  tbc  rains 
of  the  temple.  Vet,  Kva,  I  saved  thecal  die  for 
thee — say  that  you  pity  vat ;  give  me  tby  hand 
oDce  more  to  press  in  mioe,  and  my  glad  soal 
will  wing  away  in  joy.  No  word,  no  smile  of 
mercy  ?"  he  muttered  between  his  clenched  teeth, 
as  Eva  shrunk  from  him  appalled,  and  clung  to 
her  husband  for  support.  "  No  thought,  no  look 
for  any  one  but  Walberg;  curses  light  on  him  I" 
cried  the  preacher,  and  with  a  glance  of  infuriated 
jealousy,  he  endeavoured  to  writhe  along  the 
floor,  to  seiee  the  pistol  which  had  fallen  at  some 
distance  from  his  grasp. 

But  already  nearly  exhausted  by  loss  of  blood 
and  the  intensity  of  his  confiicting  passions,  his 
fingers,  as  tbey  touched  the  weapon,  grew  stiff 
and  cold,  and  falling  forwards  with  his  head  on 
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his  outstretched  arm,  the  self-deluded  fanatic,  in 
the  very  fulness  of  his  unrepented  crimes,  expired 
without  a  groan. 


MdM  *k>Qo«lT  did  TOd  tluae  hid*  cooDDcnce. 
Same  gaard  Atar  tnitms  to  llu  blod  <]f  death. 


AfylL-J  b;  the  boniUe  tpectadc  befoir  tbem, 
Gebbird  and  aO  present  itood  fn-  «  brief  tp^tt 
find  in  mnte  komr.  Tlie  ArchbislM^  wss  tbe 
fint  who,  swsre  of  the  ncfXHity  for  actKHi,  ImAe 
tbe  lOtsMx  of  death,  by  desuing  Walbetg  to  on- 
duct  tbe  countess  and  Eva  into  another  chamber. 

"TiuM  u  no  place  for  thee,  mj  lore,"  be  laid  to 
At  former,  who  atood  hiding  her  foee  vgaa  hia 
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thoolder.  *'  Nathan  too  will  go  with  thee,  and 
be  comforted  my  sweet  wife,  thon  hast  nothing 
more  to  dread  whilst  I  am  near  thee.  Go,  go,  I 
will  be  with  thee  ere  long,''  he  added,  as  he 
resigned  the  terrified  countess  to  the  care  of 
Walberg,  who,  followed  by  Eva  and  Nathan,  led 
her  from  the  cabinet. 

By  Gebhard's  command  the  body  of  Elias 
Wolfgang,  weltering  in  its  gore,  was  left  unmoved 
upon  the  spot  where  it  fell,  though  he  stood 
with  his  eyes  averted  from  the  horrible  spectacle, 
as  he  eagerly  awaited  the  return  of  those  who 
had  gone  in  pursuit  of  Father  Philip, 

Rapid  as  the  clouds  before  the  north  wind 
were  the  thoughts  which  thronged  the  brain  of 
the  Archbishop  during  that  interval ;  reflections 
of  high  import,  feelings  of  the  most  profound 
intensity,  by  turns  stood  like  personifications 
before  him ;  but  that  which  of  all  left  the  most 
enduring  impression  on  his  mind  was  the  sad 
conviction  of  human  depravity,  against  which  he 
had  long  wrestled  as  with  an  evil  spirit.    Then 
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did  ibe  prapbcUc  words  of  bii  aister,  which  fore^ 
told  the  im|)r»cucability  of  bis  schemes  of  pbilui- 
thn^y,  recur  Ulie  a  voice  o(  rcprosth  to  his  or, 
•od  *a  idea  that  bad  for  mouths  frequf:nt)y 
flashed  athwart  bta  brain,  retorDed  nnth  redoubled 
•trcDgtb,  when  the  cbain  of  his  ideas  was  broken 
by  the  sodden  rcappcarauce  of  the  murderer' 
pursuers. 

In  the  middle  of  the  foremost  rank,  led  l^ 
■tout  yeomen  of  his  guard,  stood  the  priest  him- 
self, pale,  bayard,  and  conmlsed  with  terror,  as 
if  the  hand  of  death  were  already  upon  him. 

Gebhard  recoiled  with  natural  loathing,  when 
his  eyes  fell  upon  this  epitome  of  all  things  base 
and  mean.  But  he  scorned  to  heap  reproach 
npon  the  head  of  the  fallen,  and  calmly  asked 
him  if  he  could  assign  any  fitting  reason  why  he 
shonld  not  suffer  the  penalty  of  death  for  his 
innumerable  sins  and  treacheries,  his  murders 
and  his  frauds. 

"My  Lord  Archbishop,"  said  the  abject  wretch, 
in  a  voice  broken  and  almost  nnintelligible  from 
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his  excess  of  terror,  '' whilst  I  was  your  servant, 
I  served  you  faithfully,  trust  me  I  did,  let  my 
enemies  say  what  they  please/' 

"And  never  helped  thyself  unto  my  gold,'* 
returned  Gebhard  coldly. 

*'  Never,  by  all  the  saints !"  cried  the  priest, 
"  I  left  the  palace  poor  as  when  I  entered  it." 

"  Wretch  !"  exclaimed  the  Archbishop,  unable 
longer  to  suppress  his  scorn,  "  I  will  not  by  my 
further  questioning  compel  thee  thus  to  multiply 
the  burthen  of  thy  sins,  for  when  ere  long  thou 
dost  appear  before  the  Almighty  throne,  then 
every  lie  thou  utterest  now  will  stand  like  an 
accusing  spirit  at  thy  side." 

"  I  do  not  lie  !"  returned  the  confessor,  "  I  am 
an  injured  man,  maligned,  traduced  by  cunning 
slaves,  who  seek  to  build  their  fortunes  on  my 
ruin — by  Eva  Walberg,  that  abandoned  nun, 
who  to  extenuate  her  fearful  sins" 

"  Peace,  minion,"  cried  Grebhard'  indignantly, 
"nor  longer  taint  my  ears  with  thy  impudent 
falsehoods.     What  art  thou  made  of,  that  thus 
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Upon  the  brink  of  death**  dark  gulf  tboa  d>m£ 
hft  up  thy  voice  to  slaniier  her,  whom  froin  her 
childhi>od,  like  a  blood- bent nd,  thou  but  Usekcd. 
Soldiers,"  he  continued,  turning  towards  bis 
"  in  esriy  life  this  priest  murdered  a  brother  of 
his  convent,  for  the  gold  be  bore,  nben  tbmr 
travelled  together  in  pe&cc,  ua$eeo,  as  be  tl^ngk^ 
by  bumao  eye ;  but  when  he.  fonad  that  one  ni 
lived  as  witness  of  his  gniit,  be  fired  bis  dwelbfl^ 
in  the  dead  of  night,  and  deatroyed  his  wife  and 
children  in  the  flamea.  But  wherefore  sbonld  I 
tell  yon  more  to  justi^  bii  s^teoce  V  he  cried, 
suddenly  interrapting  himself,  "  I  loathe  the 
fearful  catalogne  of  crime  which  makes  the  story 
of  bis  life.  Onward  and  onward  hatb  he  trod  in 
blood,  up  to  the  very  knees,  till,  as  a  conBOEmnt' 
tion  of  bis  guilt,  having  excited  the  city's  in- 
babitants  to  rebel  and  storm  my  pidace  in  my 
absence,  he  slew  that  man  with  his  own  hand, 
here  in  my  chamber,"  and  be  pointed  to  the 
body  of  Elias  as  he  spoke.  "  Vou  doubtless 
know  him — a  frantic  Anabaptist  preacher,  called 
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Wol%ang,  whom  by  rile  means  he  had  wrought 
upon  to  be  his  tool  1'^ 

A  mmmur  of  horror  was  the  soldiers^  only 
reply,  and  the  heart  of  every  one  present  fervently 
accorded  with  the  Archbish<q>'s  words,  when  aflcr 
a  brief  pause  he  thus  concluded.  ^'It  is  my 
sentence,  that  this  base  traitor,  convicted  of  innu- 
merable crimes,  shall  die  within  the  hour.  If  he 
craves  to  comfort  his  burthened  conscience  with 
his  church's  rites,  let  him  have  a  priest  to  grant 
him  absolution,  if  one  may  yet  be  found  in  the 
town.     Lead  him  to  execution  V 

PhiUp,  who>  appalled  by  the  certainty  of  speedy 
death  rather  than  the  recapitulation  of  his  crimes, 
had  stood  for  some  time  as  if  insensible  to  what 
was  passing  around  him,  when  he  heard  these 
last  terrible  words,  by  one  effort  shook  off  his 
guards,  and  threw  himself  at  Gebhard's  feet, 
uttering  in  a  wild  and  piercing  voice,  the  fearful 
cry  of  ''mercy!  mercy!  eternal  imprisonment, 
chains,  stripes,  or  what  you  will,  but  oh,  not 
death,"  he  muttered,  as  convulsed  with  agony, 
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be  bncd  the  bem  of  the  Arclibiiliop'i  gument; 
ud  poTclled  ia  li»e  durt.     "  Mercy  1  mcnj  I" 

■•  No,  none  for  Uicc,  tfaoagh  my  mercy  were 
wukr  tbfto  tbe  atth  of  bcaTm  I"  retorncd  the 
prelkW,  u  be  fthuok  him  off,  u  be  woold  a 
worpioD,  Mtd  giving  a  tign  to  Walberg,  who  at 
(Iwt  moment  mtmd,  to  free  him  from  bis  loatfa- 
Fsther  Philip,  in  spite  of  hif 
Rsutuice,  «u  borne  away  to 
paniabment  l^  tfae  soldier  and  his  followen. 

Vainly,  as  they  bnmcd  him  along  the  dark 
passages,  did  he  attempt  to  purchase  bis  release, 
by  promisea  of  eaormons  bribes  from  the  Elector 
Ernest ;  and  equally  deaf  to  his  threats  and  his 
entreaties,  they  ere  long  descended  the  narrow 
staircase  leading  to  the  postern,  by  which  Wal- 
berg  entered  the  palace  the  iiight  he  was  con- 
ducted by  Gebhard  to  the  dongeons,  for  the 
liberation  of  Eva. 

The  soldier  had  chosen  this  outlet,  as  that 
most  immediately  communicating  with  the  woods, 
and    one   where    they   were   least   liable  to  be 
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interrupted  in  their  solemn  purpose^  the  public 
entrances  to  the  building  being  now  thronged  by 
the  troops  of  Casimir. 

Father  Philip^  with  his  natural  quickness  of 
eye^  did  not  fail  to  remark  his  position^  and 
rejoiced  in  his  hearty  when  he  found  that  the 
narrowness  of  the  spiral  stairs  rendered  it  im- 
possible for  him  to  be  held  by  more  than  one 
guard  during  the  descent.  A  slight  confiision 
occurred  as  they  reached  the  landing-place^ 
occasioned  by  Walberg's  finding  some  difficulty 
in  removing  the  rusty  bolts  of  the  door^  and  thus 
favoured,  the  priest,  with  the  rapidity  of  thought, 
released  himself  from  the  grasp  of  the  single 
soldier  by  whom,  unsuspicious  of  danger  in  that 
narrow  spot,  he  was  but  slightly  held,  and  rush- 
ing down  the  staircase  leading  to  the  dungeons, 
was  lost  in  the  darkness  almost  before  his  guards 
were  conscious  of  his  escape. 

*'  Pursue  him,  pursue  him  \"  was  Walberg's 
instantaneous  shout,  as  he  himself,  with  his 
flaming  torch  in  his  hand,  sprang  into  the  gloomy 
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length  in  the  conviction  that  ere  a  few  minutes 
more  had  elapsed^  he  should  pass  the  iron  door 
leading  into  the  hall  of  torture^  and  be  thus  freed 
from  all  danger  of  pursuit. 

Breathless  from  his  long-continued  speed  he 
reached  it^  ere  yet  his  enemies  were  in  sights  but 
an  attempt  to  describe  his  horror  would  be  vain, 
when  he  laid  his  hand  upon  the  massive  lock  and 
found  that  it  was  secured  within;  and  deep 
indeed  was  his  unutterable  despair^  when  he  then 
for  the  first  moment  remembered,  what  had  pre- 
viously been  forgotten  in  the  hurried  events  of 
the  nightj  that  his  own  hand  had,  the  preceding 
day,  made  fast  the  bolts  on  the  other  side/ that 
he  might  thus  secure  the  capture  of  the  inhabi- 
tants of  the  palace,  should  they  attempt  to  escape 
by  this  avenue,  which,  since  the  destruction  of  the 
adjoining  convent,  was  no  longer  a  secret. 

Vainly,  in  his  extremity  of  terror,  did  he  en- 
deavour to  draw  the  massive  portal  towards  him, 
but  though  the  wood  around  it  had  been  fired, 
and  partly  charred  by  the  infuriated  people  when 
N  2 
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they  penetrated  to  the  duDgeoos,  so  that  it  shook 
nith  his  efforts,  it  did  not  torn  upon  its  hinges. 
The  sweat  rolled  from  his  foreheAd  in  cold  heavy 
drops  upon  the  ground,  nnd  bis  bands  trembled 
like  a  leaf  in  tbc  breeze,  but  all  his  endeavours  to 
remove  the  iron  barrier  between  him  and  safety 
were  vain,  when  at  length,  turning  bis  head  at 
the  rapid  sound  of  footsteps,  he  saw  at  tbe  other 
♦■nd  of  the  passage,  by  the  light  of  their  own 
torches,  Walberg  and  his  men  coming  fast  upon 
him. 

Appalled  at  the  sight,  he  uttered  a  low  wail, 
like  the  cry  of  tbe  bunted  hare,  whilst  a  loud 
shout  at  the  same  time  announced  that  he  like- 
wise was  discovered. 

"  It  moved,  by  the  saints  it  moved,"  be  mur- 
mured, as  tbe  door  once  more  trembled  witb  bis 
attempts  to  drag  it  open  ;  "  one  effort  more  and 
I  am  free  t"  and  nerved  by  the  madaeas  of  des- 
pair he  again  pulled  at  it  witb  herculean  strength. 
Tbe  half-charred  timbers  cracked,  he  saw  his 
pursuers  within  a  few  yards  of  bim,  again  he 
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shook  the  ponderous  barrier^  its  hinges  gave  way 
with  the  effort^  it  bent  towards  him^  and  dragged 
inwards  by  his  weighty  fell  with  a  tremendous 
crash  to  the  ground.  The  priest  had  no  time  to 
attempt  escape^  or  even  to  utter  a  cry  of  terror^ 
but  crushed  to  atoms  beneath  the  ponderous 
mass^  he  had  expired  without  a  groan  ere  Wal- 
berg  and  his  followers  were  aware  of  his  appalling 
fate. 


CHAPTER   XIU. 

Nein,  ich  ertrog'  ea  langer  nicht.    Ich  Mge 
Micli  loB. 

SCHUXBB. 

No,  I  no  longer  support  it.    I  pronounce  myself  free. 

After  Father  Philip  was  led  by  Walberg  from 
the  oriel,  Gebhard'a  first  care  was  to  have  the 
dead  body  of  Wolfgang  removed  to  the  chapel, 
there  to  await  a  decent  burial,  when  tranquillity 
was  somewhat  restored  in  the  city,  and  then 
going  forth  to  receive  the  reports  of  hie  several 
captains,  he  inspected  the  arrangements  which 
had  been  made  in  the  palace  for  its  defence. 
Indeed,  he  was  too  well  aware,  that  thoogh  the 
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insurrection  was  for  the  time  suppressed^  the 
people  were  so  exasperated  by  long  starvation^ 
disease,  and  the  want  of  the  necessaries  of  life^ 
and  more  than  all,  by  the  artful  intrigues  of  the 
Catholics,  that  it  wanted  only  another  firebrand 
to  be  cast  amongst  the  smouldering  embers  of 
their  discontent,  to  awaken  a  wilder  and  more 
destructive  burst  of  rebellicm  than  that  his  recent 
return  had  smothered. 

To  prevent  all  danger  of  unfriendly  collision 
between  the  foreign  troops  of  Casimir,  and  the 
inhabitants  of  Bonn,  that  general  encamped  his 
army  on  the  slope  between  Popplesdorf  and  the 
walls  of  the  city,  whilst  the  levies  under  the 
command  of  the  Archbishop's  brothers  were 
quartered  in  the  houses  and  public  buildings 
adjacent  to  the  palace,  and  many  in  the  building 
itself. 

But  though  Gtebhard  was  thus  successful  in 
asserting  his  present  authority,  he  was  fully 
conscious  that  it  was  only  by  force  of  arms,  that 
last  worst  means  by  which  an  honest  man  would 
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Beck  to  hold  the  reins  of  goveroment,  tliftt  he 
hud  won  a  little  brief  dominion ;  and  though  be  I 
felt  the  necessity  of  so  doing  in  his  present 
position,  his  pure  heart  and  clear  judgment  I 
equally  revolted  from  pursuing  a  system  contrs' 
dictory  to  his  ideas  of  rectitude.  He  had  long  J 
been  persuaded,  that  as  money  ia  said  to  make  ' 
money,  success  insures  its  counterpart,  and  both 
had  to  him,  for  many  months,  been  wanting. 
His  allies,  from  bis  uufortunate  difference  in 
creed,  had  failed  in  their  engagements ;  the 
towns-people,  both  of  Cologne  and  Bonn,  deluded 
by  the  promises  of  the  opposite  party,  had  fallen 
away  from  him  in  numbers ;  Belgium,  France, 
and  the  Palatinate,  had  feebly  contributed  to  his 
aid,  and  England  was  too  remote  to  afford  him 
succour;  whilst  the  affairs  of  the  Pope  and 
Emperor  being  conducted  with  unusual  harmony 
and  prudence,  they  had  recently  sent  a  force  into 
the  field  against  him,  which  his  exhausted  levies 
were  unable  to  meet  in  open  combat.  His 
supplies   were  daily  cut  off,  his  treasures  were 
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expended^  his  granaries  utterly  empty,  whilst 
famine  walked  abroad  lamenting  in  the  streets, 
and  the  best  soldiers  of  his  little  army  were 
hourly  swept  to  an  inglorious  and  untimely  grave, 
by  the  relentless  grasp  of  a  malignant  epidemic, 
which  had  made  its  home  in  the  very  shadow  of 
their  camp  and  in  the  dwellings  of  the  city. 
The  expedition  to  Cologne  had  proved  Uttle  more 
than  a  costly  pageant,  no  attack  having  been 
ventured  on  the  well-defended  walls,  before  the 
intelligence  of  the  insurrection  at  Bonn  recalled 
the  army  for  its  suppression;  even  the  most 
zealous  Calvinists,  hopeless  of  effecting  the 
establishment  of  their  religion  on  the  throne  of 
the  electorate  by  the  sacrifice  of  their  possessions, 
name,  kindred,  and  comforts,  which  they  once 
joyfully  made,  now  murmured  in  their  hearts  and 
were  vexed,  when  they  saw  that  all  troubles  and 
labours  and  afflictions  had  been  endured  in  vain. 
Nor  was  it  only  amongst  the  poor  and  lowly  that 
these  feelings  of  discontent  were  spread  abroad, 
but  the  nobles,  the  very  men  who  composed  the 
n5 
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ciiuncil  of  tlic  ArcbbUhop,  were  disappoiuted, 
»our,  and  refractoi-y.  Weary  of  the  toils  and  the 
expenses  which  their  unioQ  with  Ocbhard  bad 
entailed  on  themBelvcB — Factious,  iniolent,  and 
irresolute,  they  impeded  every  measure  he 
proposed  likely  to  insure  success,  and  their 
perpetual  difference  of  opinion,  and  obstinacy  in 
asserting  such  disagreements,  rendered  it  utterly 
impossible  for  him  to  act  with  the  decision, 
proui])titude,  and  firmness,  which  were  absolutely 
necessary  to  meet  the  projects  of  his  enemies  with 
the  smatlest  chance  of  invalidating;  them. 

In  truth,  from  the  beginning  the  Archbishop 
had  never  sufiSciently  sought  to  conciliate  these 
restless  and  ambitious  spirits;  he  despised  them, 
and  when  irritated,  haughtily  betrayed  his  con- 
tempt, though  his  reason  taught  him  the  error 
of  so  doing.  But  it  was  one  of  Gehhard's  failings 
to  trust  too  entirely  in  his  own  powers,  and  to 
set  at  nought  the  arts  and  chicanery  of  humbler 
minds.  This  led  him  frequently  to  form  calcu- 
lations of  success  where  he  had  failed  to  secure 
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the  preliminary  steps,  aud  always  to  express  too 
freely  for  a  politician^  his  scorn  for  all  he  des- 
pised^ thereby  outraging  the  feelings  of  many 
who^  though  not  particularly  estimable  men^  were 
useful  partisans^  and  might  have  proved  admirable 
tools  for  the  accomplishment  of  his  purposes^  had 
he  taken  only  common  pains  to  conciliate  their 
vanity.  In  fact^  Oebhard  discovered,  after  a 
twelvemonth's  painful  struggle  amidst  the  dis- 
tracted councils  of  a  civil  war,  that  though  an 
able  politician  in  theory,  he  was  far  from  being 
so  in  practice.  He  was  of  too  lofty,  too  unreserved, 
too  precipitate  a  nature,  for  the  crooked  paths 
which  lead  to  greatness;  though  his  general  views 
were  those  of  genius,  animated  by  the  most 
fervent  love  of  moral  beauty,  and  inspired  by  the 
soundest  and  truest  deductions  from  an  extensive 
experience  and  knowledge  of  mankind,  he  was 
unable  to  descend  to  the  petty  individualities  of 
action  which  could  alone  insure  their  accom- 
plishment. 

He  measured  his  strength  by  his  wishes,  and 
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eaw  not  only  the  superstitions  and  follies  of  the 
monkish  schools,  but  the  iguorance  of  all  man- 
kind annihilated  by  his  efforts.  He  built  palaces 
of  freedom,  and  knowledge,  and  virtue,  from  the 
vapours  of  his  fancy,  glorious  as  the  towering 
clouds  of  evening ;  but  though  he  ever  saw  the 
road  to  the  object  he  had  ip  view  plainly  before 
him,  he  was  continually  turned  aside  either  by 
principle  or  feehngj  and  never  reached  the  goal. 
lie  was  not  enough  of  a  villain  ever  to  be  a  great 
man.  All  in  his  mind  was  grand,  indefinite,  and 
beautiful ;  he  dreamt  of  perfection  which  no  man 
can  attain  whilst  his  soul  is  in  conjanction  with 
the  body,  and  when  he  learnt  the  iallacy  of  his 
visions,  it  was  to  him  as  if  darkness  lay  upon  the 
face  of  the  earth.  He  believed  his  fellow 
creatures  more  degraded  than  they  were,  he  des- 
paired of  their  improvement  in  the  coone  of 
centuries,  because  he  bad  failed  in  months  to 
effect  their  regeneration,  and  weary  of  an  eminence 
which   he  had   once   thought    necessary   to   his 
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existence^  the  rank  of  a  Protestant  elector  grada- 
ally  lost  its  value  in  his  mind. ' 

AH  the  horrors  and  sufferings  of  a  protracted 
civil  war^  which  he  daily  beheld  around  him^ 
seemed  with  tongues  numerous  as  the  drops  of 
the  ocean  to  reproach  him  for  his  ambition ;  and 
distracted  by  the  remembrance  of  the  innocent 
blood  he  had  caused  to  flow  in  an  enterprise 
which  bore  the  name  of  religion^  daily  more  and 
more  disgusted  and  harassed  by  the  intrigues  of 
those  he  once  thought  honest  men^  and  convinced 
that  the  only  true  happiness  vouchsafed  in  this 
worlds  is  bestowed  on  him  who  walks  humbly 
with  his  God  in  the  tranquillity  of  private  life,  he 
was  at  length  decided  by  the  events  of  that  nighty 
to  retire  from  the  painful  struggle  of  an  unequal 
warfare  into  peaceful  seclusion,  where,  with  his 
usual  fervency  of  imagination,  he  pictured  to 
himself  an  ideal  paradise  in  the  society  of  his 
beloved  Agnes. 

He  was  already  whispering  this  purpose  in  the 
ear  of  the  countess,  who  heard  it  with  unutterable 


278  THE    rOEKSTlKS   DACOHTER. 


delight,  when  Walberg  stood  before  thei 
fearful  was  the  espression  of  horror  written  upon 
his  Doble  countenance,  and  so  revolting  its  con- 
trast with  the  bright  tenour  of  their  own  sunny 
thoughts,  that  they  both  started  with  involuutar; 
constemalion. 

"Thou  art  a  messenger  of  evil,  Walbei^,  I 
divine  ere  thy  tongue  attera  the  tale,"  said  the 
Archbishop  impetuously.  "What  new  misfortune 
has  befallen  na  1" 

"  None,  my  lord,"  replied  the  soldier. 

"  Is  the  priest  dead  V 

"Aye,  please  your  excellency,  but  not  by  human 
hands,"  was  the  answer  he  received. 

"Speak,  Walberg,  speak,  how  died  he?  yon 
were  not  his  esecutioner  f"  inquired  Eva,  who  on 
her  husband's  appearance  had  approached  firom  a 
remote  comer  of  the  room,  where  for  the  laat 
half  hour  she  had  been  on  her  knees  humbly 
returning  thanks  for  the  marvellous  protection 
which  had  been  extended  to  her  in  her  utmost 
need. 
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"  No!''  he  returned,  "the  jastice  of  heaven  hath 
at  length  punished  his  enormities.  Most  strange 
to  say,  he  found  means  before  we  left  the  palace 
to  escape  his  guards,  and  fled  into  the  vaults. 
Thither  we  followed,  and  at  the  moment  when  we 
came  in  sight  of  the  huge  iron  door  which  parts 
the  caverns,  we  saw  him  standing  like  a  hunted 
wolf  which  desperately  essays  to  tear  away  the 
barrier  which  it  cannot  mount.  One  moment 
only  we  beheld  him  there,  the  next,  down  came 
the  iron  gate  with  such  a  crash  as  seemed  to 
shake  the  earth  unto  its  centre.'' 

"And  he  fled  on !"  cried  Oebhard  eagerly. 

"Not  so,  my  lord,"  returned  Walberg;  "he 
fell  beneath  the  weight  which  his  own  strength 
had  shaken  firom  its  base,  and  when  appalled  we 
gathered  round  the  spot,  we  found  his  lately 
breathing  form  crushed  to  a  shapeless  mass — 

■s 

sense,  motion,  life,  all  utterly  extinguished." 

"  It  was  a  fearful  death  even  for  one  so  vile," 
rejoined  the  Archbishop   after  a  short  silence. 
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whiUt  Eva  claaped  her  handa  and  uttered  R  brief  j 
ciciatnatioQ  of  pity  for  this  her  worst  enemy. 

"  What    did    you    with    the    body  V    asked  J 
Gebhard. 

"  We  dragged  it  with  difficulty  from  bcueatll  i 
the  gate,  and  it  would  have  been  difficult  even  for  J 
the  Bishop  of  Liege  to  recognise  iu  the  di!i%ured  i 
corpse,  the  remains  of  his  crafty  mioister-  We  ^ 
made  my  cloak  a  winding-abect,  and  bore  it  to  , 
the  chapel,  where  now  it  lies  close  fay  the  side  ot 
its  last  victim,  Eliaa  Wolfgang  I" 

"Their  lives  were  fearful,  and  their  deaths  not 
less  BO.  Peace  be  unto  their  souls,"  returned  the 
Archbishop;  "let  them  be  laid  in  the  same  grave, 
and  that  quickly ;  and  when  it  is  done,  I  trust 
that  two  their  equals  in  enormity  of  guilt  encum- 
ber not  the  habitable  earth." 

"I  will  take  care,  my  lord,  that  your  orders  are 
obeyed,"  replied  Walberg ;  "  but  it  is  well  me- 
thinks  that  death  stills  all  dissension,  or  one 
would  cast  the  other  from  the  grave  to  rot  in 
solitude." 
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"  Let  118  forget  them — these  blister  spots  upon 
the  fair  body  of  society/'  said  Gebhard,  starting 
from  his  seat^  as  if  his  rapid  mind  was  ahready 
engrossed  by  a  different  subject  of  thought. 
"Follow  me  into  my  cabinet.  I  would  hold 
private  discourse  with  thee^  Walberg^  on  a  subject 
of  moment^ /or  thou  art  no  common  man^  and 
there  are  few  with  whom  in  my  present  position  I 
can  safely  advise,'^ 

The  soldier  bowed  low^  and  following  Oebhard 
as  he  was  directed,  the  Archbishop  carefully 
secured  the  door  of  the  room  they  entered^  and 
commanding  him  to  be  seated,  drew  a  chair  for 
himself  at  no  great  distance  from  the  soldier. 
For  a  few  moments  afterwards  he  continued  to 
lean  his  forehead  on  his  hand,  lost  in  deep 
thought,  till  suddenly  starting  and  turning  to  his 
companion,  he  asked  him  in  an  abrupt  voice  if  he 
were  not  a  happy  man. 

"If  I  were  not  I  should  be  indeed  ungrateful  to 
the  Almighty  dispensator  of  all  things,''  answered 
Walberg,  "  for  to  my  lot  hath  fallen  everything 
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which  the  wretched  can  covetr  or  the  prosperotis 
posseas — contcDt  and  a  truiqail  spirit." 

"  Yet  thou  art  poor  t"  1 

"  Not  so,  my  lord.     My  possessioDa  sorpainn 
my  dcunw,  thererore  I  hold  myself  rich,  utd  T 
have  pleasures  wealth  could  not  bestow." 

"  Thoa  haat  not  been  without  tronbles  and 
trial*  in  life  ?" 

"They  have  taught  me  many  things,"  replied 
the  soldier,  "and  above  aO,  that  the  coDBcionsneaa 
of  eternity  and  infinitude  ia  absolntcly  neceasary 
to  happineas.  It  is  by  that  alone  we  learn  how 
amall,  how  short  are  worldly  Borrows,  by  whieb 
we  arc  strengthened  to  cast  them  from  ns,  aa  the 
lion  the  rain  drops  from  his  mane,  and  to  rise 
Iroin  the  blast  of  affliction  blighted  bat  not 
destroyed,  disappointed  bnt  without  despair." 

Gebbard  gaied  for  a  moment  with  deep  interest 
on  the  speaker,  and  then  continoed,  "  yon  have 
donbttess  enemies  and  calnmniaton  T" 

"  No  man  is  vitbont  them,"  returned  Walberg, 
"wherefore  then  shoald  I,  my  lord?  But  I  inquire 
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not  concerning  themi  and  remember  only  that  I 
have  friends  likewise,  and  a  wife  beyoad  all 
praise  V' 

"Aye,  so  have  I"  replied  Gebhard,  sighing 
deeply^  ''yet  I  am  wretched.  Why  should  fate 
make  such  a  wide  difference  between  us  V 

"  Pardon  me,  my  lord  1^'  answered  the  soldier ; 
''forgive  me  if  I  speak  freely ;  the  difference  is 
not  in  £Eite,  but  in  ourselves.  Tou  are  ambitiouSi 
I  am  not ;  you  would  change  all  things  for  good, 
I  make  the  best  I  can  of  those  I  find;  you  seek 
bliss  in  this  world,  I  in  the  next ;  you  hold  a 
lofty  station  amongst  men^' 

"And  that  is  now  the  matter  in  debate,'^  cried 
Gtebhard,  interrupting  him,  "and  upon  which  I 
would  fain  take  thy  counsel.  I  hold  it,  it  is  true, 
but  even  now  the  ground  is  tottering  beneath  my 
feet,  and  one  by  one  the  masses  fall  away,  which 
propped  my  vain  priority.  Our  expedition  to 
Cologne  hath  been  an  utter  failure,  my  friends 
are  divided  against  each  other,  Gasimir  is  jealous 
of  my  brother,  my  brother  of  Casimir;   money, 
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food,  aiid  clothing,  are  wanting  to  my  troops  and 
my  auxiliaries.  The  Count  daily  reproaches  me 
with  having  deceived  biiu,  though  in  fact  I  <ra£ 
myself  deceived ;  diKase  walks  in  my  streets, 
diaaension  sits  in  my  councds,  my  eon  science 
upbraids  mc  for  all  the  ruin  I  have  made,  and  I 
am  wretched,  yes,  in  these  robes,  more  wretched 
than  the  abject  hind  who  digs  the  graves  for 
plague-infcctcd  corpses.  How  may  I  medicine 
snch  a  dire  disease  f" 

"One  way  remains,  my  lord,  and  bnt  one," 
returned  his  o£Scer. 

"  To  abdicate  t"  rejoined  Oebhard.  "  Nay, 
shrink  not  from  the  word,  it  is  a  good  word,  and 
one  that  I  hare  conned  most  freqaently  of  Ute. 
Tell  me  now  truly,  Walberg,  what  is  the  spirit 
that  pervades  my  starving  army  f" 

"Disappointment  and  discontent,"  answered 
the  soldier.  "  Starvation  and  nakedneas  can 
breed  nought  else;  the  common  cry  is  for 
peace." 

"And  in  the  towns  ?"  demanded  the  Elector. 
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"  The  same  1''  returned  Walberg,  "for  such  is 
the  general  distress^  that  all  the  virulence  of 
party  zeal  is  silenced  in  the  common  misery/' 

''It  is  said  the  troops  of  the  Emperor  are 
marching  upon  us,  think  you  this  city  can  stand 
a  siege  V  continued  Gebhard. 

"  It  may  for  a  while/'  was  the  officer's  reply, 
but  it  would  bring  such  aggravation  of  misfor- 
tune, such  fearful  ruin  on  this  wretched  place, 
that  centuries  might  pass  away  and  be  .forgotten, 
before  it  reared  its  stricken  head  again  from  the 
blast  of  the  whirlwind." 

''Then  my  path  is  chosen  1"  exclaimed  the  Arch- 
bishop, starting  up ;  "  from  one  calamity  at  least 
will  I  spare  my  people,  and  when  the  catalogue  of 
my  numerous  sins  is  summed  up  by  the  record- 
ing angel,  this  shall  not  stand  amongst  them.  I 
will  to  the  council,  and  briefly  there  explain  my 
resolution.  Are  not  the  counts  and  generals  now 
assembled  in  the  painted  chamber  V 

"  It  was  so  arranged,"  said  Walberg ;  "  and  it 
is  whispered,  my  lord,  that  this  day  their  dissen* 
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sions  will  be  even  greater  thau  heretofiwe,  for 
many  came  not  empty-handed  from  Cologne,  and 
had  strange  visitors  there,  la  their  tenta  at  mid- 
night, who  left  full  bags  behind  them." 

"  Wliich  doubtless  will  outweigh  my  empty 
ones,"  said  Gcbhard.  "Well,  well,  eo  be  it ;  but 
who  comes  here?"  he  erieiL  "Ha  t  a  messenger! 
Whence  bring  you  me  that  letter?"  he  continued, 
as  he  took  a  sealed  paper,  tied  with  silk,  fi-om  a 
soldier  he  found  itandiiig  outside  the  door,  as  he 
unclosed  it  to  depart.  "  What  do  I  see  ?  this  is 
Casimir's  writing,  and  dated  from  the  camp.  He 
is  BOrry,  and  so  forth — ah,  I  knew  it  would  come 
to  this,"  be  muttered,  whilst  he  eagerly  glanced 
his  eye  over  the  scroll,  which  was  in  Ijatin.  "His 
brother,  the  Count  Palatine,  is  dead,  his  nephew 
needs  his  aervices,  briefly — he  is  gone  t  Flown 
like  a  thief  in  the  dead  of  the  night,  and  hath  left 
his  army  to  follow  at  its  pleasure.  So  ends  the 
mighty  succours  of  my  good  aUies.  Do  his  sol- 
diers know  of  his  flight  ?" 

"  So  please  you  nearly  the  whole  of  the  army 
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hath  taken  to  its  heels/'  replied  the  man^ 
^'vanished  like  the  morning  mist;  and  though 
the  count  appoisted  them  to  meet  him  at  Ehren- 
breitstein^  some  have  gone  hither^  and  some  have 
gone  thither  to  their  homes^  till  I  and  my  nephew 
Franz  Hammerstein  were  the  only  two  left  in  the 
camp  to  lend  it  the  name  of  a  garrison/' 

"  Then  the  best  thing  thou  canst  do  is  to  get 
thee  after  them^  as  fast  as  thy  legs  will  carry 
thee.  There  is  money  for  thee^  and  vanish 
quickly ;  begone  \"  cried  the  Archbishop. 

The  man  smoothed  his  flaxen  poll  with  one 
hand^  and  taking  the  proffered  coin  with  the 
other^  fulfilled  to  the  very  letter  the  directions  of 
his  excellency. 

''This  news  confirms  my  purpose/'  said  the 
Elector^  as  followed  by  Walberg  he  hurried  to  the 
council  chamber,  and  the  smile  which  played  on 
his  features  as  he  listened  for  a  moment  to  the 
babel  of  voices  within,  ere  he  entered  the  assem- 
bly, conveyed  the  same  feeling  without  the  aid  of 
words. 
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CHAPTER    XIV. 


Un  prince  doit  agii  aveo  aes  «uj«u  avec  c& 
franchise,  rtrec  confiuice.— 

HoNTBUirtBV   DB   L'EflFSIT  D 


The  inatant  Gebhard  stepped  witbin  the 
council  chamber  &  deep  silence  replaced  the 
former  confusion,  and  as  with  alow  and  dignified 
step  he  advanced  and  took  possession  of  the  chair 
left  vacant  for  him  at  the  head  of  the  table,  every 
eye  was  fixed  on  his  movements,  for  though  many 
present  hated  him  with  all  the  vimlence  of  envy, 
they  ever  felt  humbled  by  his  native  dignity,  and 
never  had  the  Archbishop  looked  more  noble, 
never  had    the   etherial   light  of    genius   more 
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illumined  his  expressive  countenance,  or  the 
calmness  of  virtue  shed  a  more  ineffable  lustre  on 
his  lofty  brow.  His  soul  was  inspired  by  a  high 
and  immutable  purpose,  and  the  god-like  shrine 
it  dwelt  in  beamed  with  its  pervading  light. 

"  Grentlemen/'  he  said,  when  he  had  taken  his 
seat,  '*  I  fear  that  I  unseasonably  disturb  your 
consultations.  Fray  let  my  presence  be  no  inter- 
ruption to  the  matter  in  debate.'^ 

"  My  lord,  we  spoke  but  of  your  own  con- 
cerns,'' rephed  the  Count  of  Solms,  arising  from 
his  seat,  "  and  were  discoursing  concerning  the 
most  prudent  step  to  be  taken  in  our  present 
position ;  what  town  we  ipight  lay  siege  to  with 
better  hope  of  success  than  at  Cologne,  or  where 
immediate  supplies  may  be  found  for  the  famish- 
ing troops.  Your  brother,  however,  I  regret  to 
say,  refuses  to  unite  his  forces  with  Casimir's  in 
any  future  expedition." 

''Sir  Count  of  Solms,''  cried  Charles  of 
Truchses  in  a  loud  voice,  as  he  sprang  from  his 
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cfaKir,  "  i  pray  yoa  when  yoa  ipenk  of  ne,  I 
not  your  inveDtion  for  the  mHtter  1" 

"  Dare    you    to   say    I    lie  V 
Count,  half  drairing  hu  sword,  and  witii  a  face  ■ 
red  as  acariet. 

"  Peace  !"  escUimed  Gebhard.  "  Mcthinks, 
geutlcmen,  our  enemies  are  sufficiently  numerona 
to  give  OB  opportunitiei  of  fighting  to  our  heart's 
content,  without  drawing  our  snorda  on  each 
other.  Charles,  I  command  yoa  to  be  seated. 
Coont  Solms,  put  up  your  weapon,  my  brother 
meant  no  insult." 

"I  can  accept  no  ^>oI<^,"  said  the  surly 
noble,  "  but  from  the  lipa  of  the  man  who  hath 
given  me  the  lie  to  my  teeth." 

"  Your  impetoosity  led  yon  to  misconstrae  his 
words,"  returned  the  Archbishop,  "  I  am  certain 
be  is  ready  to  give  yon  that  assurance." 

"  I  am,  my  lord,"  said  the  younger  IVochsea, 
"  the  count  has  been  misinformed  no  doubt,  for  it 
was  Caeimir  refused  to  march  with  me,  not  I 
with  Casimir." 
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The  OHint  bowed  and  put  up  his  aword^  whilst 
Oebhard  added^  ''the  subject  of  contention  is 
already  removed,  Casimir  having  retamed  home, 
and  left  his  army  to  disperse  at  pleasure/^ 

A  universal  burst  of  astonishment  followed  this 
announcement,  which  the  Archbishop  confirmed 
by  banding  round  the  letter  he  had  recently 
received.  ''  On  the  heels  of  the  messenger  who 
brought  me  this,  for  ill  news  ever  travels  in  com- 
pany/' be  continued,  ''came  tidings  that  the 
Emperor's  forces,  many  thousand  strcmg,  are 
pouring  into  the  electorate ;  the  siege  of  Bonn  is 
threatened,  and  thou^  for  a  while  we  may  defiraid 
its  walls,  the  attempt  would  prove  but  a  vain 
resistance — a  wilful  shedding  of  brave  men's 
blood,  and  one  of  which  I,  in  my  single  person, 
am  resolved  not  to  be  the  cause." 

"  What  alternative  may  your  exceUeney  have  to 
propose?"  cried  the  Baron  of  Kreichingen. 

"Peace!''  returned  the  Elector.  And  such 
was  the  clamour  which  this  simple  word  excited 
in  the  turbulent  assembly,  that  some  minutes 
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superstition^  and  that  the  cry  of  our  rejoicing 
would  have  found  an  echo  in  the  hearts  of  multi- 
tudes. By  my  success  the  Austrian  dynasty 
would  have  lost  a  precious  jewel  from  its  crovm, 
and  must  thenceforth  have  either  abjured  Catho- 
licism or  the  empire.  These  were  my  motives^ 
and  no  personal  ambition ;  but  it  hath  not  pleased 
the  director  of  all  things  here  to  prosper  my 
designs.  My  allies  have  proved  false,  all  suc- 
cours have  failed  me,  our  treasury  is  exhausted, 
oar  granaries  empty,  the  people,  wearied  by 
su£Pering,  are  at  every  moment  ripe  for  rebellion, 
our  troops  from  lack  of  pay  have  sundry  times 
openly  mutinied,  and  the  forces  of  our  enemies, 
ten  times  outnumbering  all  we  have  yet  encoun- 
tered, threaten  to  desolate  the  land  with  fire  and 
sword,  and  to  level  our  cities  with  the  dust.  And 
shall  we,  conscious  that  success  is  utterly  unat- 
tainable, for  our  own  selfish  purposes  of  interest 
or  ambition,  be  the  means  of  prolonged  suffering 
to  thousands  of  our   fellow   creatures,  and  of 
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■ending  death  with  a  flaming  sword  amidst  tlw 
dwellings  of  the  poor  ?" 

A  deep  silcacn  was  the  only  reply  to  GebhaH's 
questioning,  and  after  a  brief  pause,  starting  frotn 
his  seat,  he  exclaimed,  in  a  roice  which  petrified 
his  hearers,  "  my  lords,  I  em  here  to  tell  you,  tl 
course  I  will  not  pursue." 

Again  a  loud  murmur  of  discontent  ran  thfflugh 
(he  asaetnbljr. 

"  I  hear  one  voice  ask,  what  then  is  my  pur- 
pose f"  cried  the  Elector.  "To  abdicate!  why 
should  I  longer  seek  to  hind  my  brows  with  a 
mitre  polluted  with  blood  and  gemmed  with 
tears?  I  only  stand  between  Ernest  and  his 
bishopric,  and  when  I  am  gone,  peace  will  return 
to  this  troubled  land,  and  hopeless  as  is  now  the 
chance  of  establishing  the  true  faith  in  its 
boundaries,  all  further  struggle  is  crime.  I  have 
been  offered  gold  to  resign  my  claims  to  this 
arcbbiahopnc  I  four  Electors,  Protestants  and 
Catholics,  are  eren  now  employed  in  negotiating 
the  purchase  of  my  dignity;  but  I  disdain  the 


« 


THE    FORESTBK^S   DAUGHTER.  295 

paltry  compensation  of  money  for  my  just  rigbts, 
and  though  I  now  resign  them  on  my  own  free 
will,  not  coined  gold,  as  countless  as  the  stars  in 
heaven,  could  have  purchased  from  me  the 
electorate,  which  the  suffirages  of  the  chapter,  the 
college,  and  the  Pope  had  conferred  on  me.  It 
is  my  intention  to  journey  with  to-morrow's  dawn 
to  Gleves,  and  thence  to  seek  an  asylum  in  the 
dominions  of  the  Prince  of  Orange.  You,  my 
lords,  have  still  arms  in  your  hands,  and  may 
doubtless  negotiate  terms  of  advantage  from  your 
new  Elector,  or  retreat  like  myself  with  safety, 
into  a  land  where  public  opinion  is  more  in 
accordance  with  your  modes  of  thinking  than  we 
have  found  it  here.  In  either  case,  I  am  ready  to 
do  the  utmost  in  my  power  to  forward  your 
wishes,  fully  aware  of  the  sacrifices  you  have 
made,  and  the  labours  you  have  undergone,  in 
my  cause,  and  that  of  your  religion.  I  trust  that 
better  fortune  may  elsewhere  await  you  than  in  my 
service,  and  with  the  strongest  feelings  of  grati- 
tude I  now  bid  you  farewell.^' 
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not  be  upon  my  head.  My  lords,  my  friends 
shall  I  say,  we  have  struggled  together '  on  a 
stormy  sea,  and  shall  probably  meet  no  more  on 
this  side  the  grave.  When  you  speak  of  me  be 
it  with  all  indulgence,  and  when  you  think  of 
Gebhard,  be  it  as  of  one  who  though  in  the  per- 
formance of  what  he  considered  his  duty  to 
Grod  and  to  man,  he  in  a  wild  venture  staked  a 
mitre  and  electorate,  and  lost  them  both,  repined 
not  at  his  fall ;  but  putting  off  all  earth's  ambi- 
tion with  his  dignities,  found  happiness  in  seeking 
to  do  the  will  of  his  Maker.  Once  more,  my 
lords,  farewell.     Peace  be  unto  you.'' 

A  deep  silence  followed  these  impressive  words, 
and  all  present  arose  with  involuntary  reverence 
as  Gkbhard  departed  from  the  council  chamber. 
Not  a  word  was  uttered  by  the  discontented 
spirits  he  left  behind  him  till  he  was  far  out  of 
hearing. 

''Agnes,"  said  the  Archbishop  to  the  Countess 
of  Mansfeld,  as  he  entered  her  room,  and  threw 
himself  on  a  chair  by  her  side,  "  the  deed  is  done, 
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''To-morrow  at  day-break/'  replied  her  hus- 
band. ''  And  these  faithful  friends/'  he  added, 
raising  his  voice  as  he  turned  towards  Eva  and 
Walberg,  who  stood  conversing  in  the  recess  of  a 
window  at  the  further  end  of  the  chamberi  ''if 
they  are  willing  to  share  our  fallen  fortunes,  shaU 
travel  with  us.  Eva/'  he  continued,  in  a  tone  of 
deep  emotion,  "  I  have  learnt  that  I  owe  to  you, 
not  only  the  possession  of  my  town  and  palace, 
but  the  safety  of  my  beloved  wife ;  that  by  you 
the  plot  of  our  enemies  was  discovered,  and  the 
messengers  which  recalled  us  from  Cologne 
promptly  dispatched.  It  is  a  large  debt  of  gra- 
titude which  I  now  have  small  means  to  defray, 
but  henceforth  wear  this  chain,''  he  said,  putting 
one  of  Venetian  gold  work  round  her  neck ;  "wear 
it  as  a  token  that  Oebhard  is  your  debtor." 

Eva  spoke  not,  but  overpowered  by  the  violence 
of  her  emotion,  she  sunk  at  the  feet  of  her  bene- 
factor, and  kissed  the  hand  with  the  deepest 
reverence  which  had  bestowed  on  her  the  pre- 
cious gift. 
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"  Raise  her,  Walbergj"  said  the  prelate,  "  she 
is  worthy  wf  you,  and  more  I  cannot  say.  To- 
morrow, at  five,  let  us  again  meet  here.  Nathan, 
who  fears  to  live  under  the  new  Elector,  will  ac- 
company us  as  our  physician.  Am  I  to  believe 
that  you  are  likewise  willing  to  share  the  hoinhle 
fortunea  of  a  banished  man." 

"To  the  last  moment  of  my  life!"  replied 
Walberg,  "  and  believe  me,  my  lord,  that  though 
I  have  fonght  and  bled  for  you,  when  you  wore 
the  robea  of  a  prince,  my  respect,  my  reverence 
were  never  so  devotedly  yours  as  now  when  you 
have  resigned  them  all." 

"  I  do  believe  you  with  my  whole  heart,  I 
believe  you,"  replied  Gebhard,  "  and  every  mo- 
ment (Kinvinces  me  more  and  more  that  happiness 
dwells  not  with  princes.  Farewell  till  the 
moroing.  I  have  given  all  necessary  orders 
for  our  journey,  and  would  now  be  alone.  Fare- 
well." 

Walberg  bowed  low,  and  leading  Eva  from  the 
chamber,  left  Gebhard  to  enjoy,  in  the   gentle 
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converse  of  his  wife^  the  first  tranquil  evening 
of  undisturbed  felicity  he  had  experienced  since 
his  marriage. 

And  many  were  the  dreams  of  joy  which  passed 
before  them  in  changing  beauty  during  those 
brief  hours^  like  reflections  on  the  waters  which 
glide  through  a  £Edr  country. 

Then  did  Grebhard  experience  the  deep  happi- 
ness of  an  approving  conscience^  the  calm  bliss 
which  alone  thrills  the  heart  when  its  aspira- 
tions are  in  perfect  unison  with  that  '^  wisdom'' 
which  is  virtue^  ''  which  is  the  spirit  of  Qod/' 

The  following  morning  as  Oebhard,  no  longer 
Archbishop,  had  commanded,  his  little  retinue 
assembled  at  the  gates  of  his  palace.  A  few  of 
his  soldiers,  more  attached  to  his  person  than  his 
cause,  voluntarily  presented  themselves  to  escort 
their  general  and  his  countess  through  West- 
phalia, and  Eva  rejoiced  to  see  that  Ernest  the 
robber,  having  perfectly  recovered  from  his  fever, 
was  amongst  the  number.  Several  of  the  Cal- 
vinist   lords  thronged    around  Grebhard   as   he 
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looanted,  urging  witli  *eb«neiice,  to  the  Uteit 
tnomeat,  their  u^meoU  aad  entrcstiea  for  him 
to  continue  thdr  leader.  But  bis  reaoliitioo  wm 
tmcautable,  and  every  momeat  be  rcfoieed 
and  more  in  bis  dewion,  u  be  beheld  the  d 
tioQ  of  tbe  country  he  that  day  traveried. 

He  rode  by  the  side  of  Agnes  at  the  bead  of 
bia  tittle  troop,  till  tb«  •bade*  of  ereniag  com- 
pelled them  to  bolt  for  the  uigbt,  and  after  two 
days*  fiirtber  travelling,  tbe  party  reaebed  Ctevea, 
there  to  tany  until  Gebhard  received  anawen 
froiB  tbe  Prince  of  Orange,  to  whom  he  had 
previoQBly  written  to  entreat  ao  Mylam  in  hia  do- 
minions. Before  their  arrival,  intelligence  reached 
him  that,  in  defiance  of  his  advice,  the  Calviaiat 
lords,  with  his  brother  at  their  head,  bad  con- 
tinued tbe  war  with  the  empire,  nnder  tbe 
pretext  of  aaserting  bis  rights,  and  by  their  ob- 
stinacy di<e»  down  on  Bonn,  Godeeberg,  and 
many  other  fortresses  in  the  neighbourhood,  that 
destruction  and  complicated  inffering  which  be 
bad  generodsly  atrivea  to  avert  from  them  by  the 
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iJidicatiou  of  his  dignities.  But  their  efforts,  as 
he  had  prophesied,  were  ultimately  vain,  and 
after  the  lapse  of  a  few  months  Ernest  of  Bavaria 
was  firmly  established,  and  universally  recognised, 
as  Archbishop  and  Elector  of  Cologne. 

Yet  Glebhard  had  never  reason  to  repent  his 
abdication,  for  not  only  was  he  blest  in  the  afficc* 
tion  of  his  wife,  and  in  domestic  peace,  but  his 
own  mind  had  undergone  a  great  change.     Con- 
vinced  that    perfection   cannot    be  attained  in 
conjunction  with  the  body,  or  by  the  exercise  of 
those  passions  and  faculties  which  were  bestowed 
as  a  means  of  preserving  and  ameliorating  ita 
transitory  existence  on  earth,  he  was  yet  consded 
undei;  the  conviction  that  his  freed  soul  should  be 
admitted  to  its  participation,  when  the  shadows 
of  the  grave  were  passed,  and  he  learnt  by  daily 
experience  that  the  more  we  fbUow  in  this  world 
the  lights  of  conscience,  morality,  and  religion, 
the  glimmerings  of  divine  perfection  which  reach 
to  us  on  earth,  the  nearer  do  we  attain  to  that 
infinite    unsullied    bliss    which    is    its    eternal 
attribute. 
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His  promises  of  gratitude  to  Eva  were  not 
forgotten,  and  when  after  tke  lapse  of  some  ^ears 
he  returned  to  Germany,  he  bestowed  on  her 
and  her  husband,  the  estate  once  held  by  her 
father  under  the  Counts  of  Mansfeld,  but  which 
had  formed  part  of  the  Countesa  Agnes's  marriage 
portion. 

Natban'a  generosity  enabled  Walberg  to  re- 
build the  Forst  house  as  it  formerly  etoodj  and 
during  the  remainder  of  his  life  the  Jew  was  the 
inmate  of  his  dwelling,  where  often  the  kind- 
hearted  old  man  was  beard  to  declare,  that  he 
would  not  exchange  his  home  for  the  finest  palace 
in  Christendom.  When  he  died,  he  left  Eva  and 
Walberg  the  heira  of  his  wealth,  which  had  been 
greatly  diminished  by  Gebhard's  misfortunes; 
nor  did  they,  in  consequence  of  this  increase  of 
fortune,  in  any  way  alter  their  simple  habits  of 
life,  but  contented,  and  fondly  attached  to  each 
other  to  their  latest  hour,  they  saw  their  own 
youth  renewed  in  the  gambols  of  theii^  children 
and  children's  children,  and  in  peaceful  retirement 
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and  active  virtue  glided  through  life,  till  ripe 
with  years  and  fearless  of  death  they  sunk  into  an 
honoured  grave. 


THE    END. 


NOTES  TO  VOL.  UI. 


1. 
Until  within  a  very  few  years  the  marriages  of  the 
Jews  in  Frankfort  were  limited  to  the  number  of  fifteen 
annually. 

2. 
This  dress  is  to  be  found  accurately  described  in  Habiti 
Antichi    and    Modemi    di  tutto  il  Mondo   de    Cesare 
Vecellio. — In  Venetia. 

3. 

Der  Fall  war  entseheidend  fur  Deutschlands  Freiheit. 
Vicr  protestantische  Stimmen  gegen  drei  katholische  im 
Churfurstenrathe  mussten  das  Uebergewicht  der  Macht 
auf  protestantische  Seite  neigen  und  dem  osterreichischen 
Hause  den  Weg  zum  Kaiserthrone  auf  ewig  versperren. — 
Schiller,  Geschichie  des  dreistig^tBhriyen  Kriey$. 
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